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CHAPi. L 



MR. Gordon, whofe foul was fociability 
itfclf, now invited Dr. Fergufon to a 
glals of wine and excellent bufcuits, Mrs. 
Gordon had learned to make in the land of 
cakes. 

" This," f^d the Durham Doftor, with a 
Urious pompous accent, " is a very bad ac- 
cident, pray who is the Lady ?'- 

Vol. at B «' She 



2 ELLEN. 

** She has the fined countenance I ever 
beheld," replied Mr. Gordon.' " 

" I fuppofe fhe is a perfon of ranJk ?'* in an 
interrogatory tone, faid Dr. Fergufon. 
« i . ' < . ' . . 

" There is fuch an intcreftin the com- 
bination of her features," comiaued Gordon, 
*c that" 

" She is well attended," interrupted Dr. 
Fergufon. 

"If I had found her in a ditch/* replied 
Gordon, *' her look would hav^e C0Hvip^e4 
me flie Ijad a mind." . w^. . 

** Mrs. Hokis, I prefume, acquainted with 
her," faid Dr. Fergufon. " I never faw fuch a 
form; did you remark her hand and arm ?" 

* ''She is unqueftionably a iiipcrior crea«^ 
ture," anfwcred Gordon. 

"So 
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** So I Ihould fuppofe," replied Fergufon, j 

^ *' and very abk to pay handfomely for our . 
attendance." 

" Pay I'* exclaimed Gordon> " your jour- 
ney from Durham may be of importance, as 
it takes you out of the immediate call of your 
patients, but as to my poor afliftance> I am 
alieady paid." 

" What, Mrs. Holt," anfwered Dr. Fergu- 
N fon, with a fignificant nod, " (he is a noble 
fpirited woman."— 

" Very likely" replied Gordon, drily, his, 
fcotch pride fomewhat hurt. 

" This is excellent wine, I have the honor 
to drink Mrs. Gordon's very good health, 
and thefc bifcuits are extremely pleafant," Dr. 
Pergufon filled his glafs to a bumper. 

The toaft was one that in water would have 
Yrarmed the heart of Gordon, and he return- 
ed the compliolent to Mrs. Fergufon. 

B 2 "And 
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*' And fo Mrs. Holt has already made you 
a prcfent."— 

Gordon's fcotch pride became again 
troiiblefome, he played a voluntary on the 
table with his fingers in allegro. 

*' The lady is her acquaintance," faid Fer- 
gufon, " no doubt, Mrs. Holt's connections 
are all in the firft line, what became of the 
equipage ?" 

" The equipage and Mrs. Holt's connex- 
ions, may be together, for ought I know or 
care," replied Gordon. 

** Nay, no offence I hope, good Mr. Gor- 
don, furely brethren in a profefTion (hould be 
candid with each other ; it is true, you h«ve 
had the moft perfonal trouble with the lady> 
but as I was called out of my bed, and rode 
fix miles in the dark, to the imminent rif- 
quc ef my life and property, and have the 
fame danger to encounter in my return s not 

to 
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to mention my rank in the medical world, 
I which you know is always confidered in the 

' fees — I fhall have great reafon to be offended 

if Mrs. Holt does not at Icaft double the fum 

Ihe gave you.** 

" You have yourfelf faid," replied Gor- 
don, " Mrs.- Holt was a noble fpirited wo- 
man, and I dare fay (he will fatisfy you for 
your attendance, but the patient is an utter 
ftranger to her, and the carriage breaking 
down in her fight is the only introduction to 
her acquaintance." 

** Ay, ay, flic knew die arms and livery.*' 

" She mull be a witch then, for the car- 
riage is cafed up and no livery fervant at- 
tending.' 



II 



" Very likely, it is become a fafhion for 
ladies when they travel poft, to be attended 
by a fervant out of livery.*' 
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" But this lady was not travelling poft, 
nor in her own carj-iage,"— 
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No ! you furprife me."— 



No, the coach belongs to Archibald 
Frazer, and his fervant was following his 
mafter with it to Scotkmd, who is going to 
marry Mifs Louifa Cambell, one of the pret- 
tieft girls, and beft reel dancers iri Perth- 
fhire."— 

« Who then is this lady ?'* afked Dr. Fcr- 
gufon, in aftoriifhment. 

*' This lady is moft probably oiie of thofe 
uncomfortable beings, whom the Lord has 
-dcftii^ed to make ufc of her own limbs, in 
•comoion, and to take the cheapeft manner of 
being carried, when her occalions call her 
to any diftance ; I believe Ihe was a paflen- 
ger only in the coach." -r— 

" Very extraordinary indeed, Mrs. Holt 
fhould be fo liberal for a ftranger," faid Dr, 
.Ferg/jfon. 

r " .V 
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" Too extraordinary to be true," artlwer- 
cd Gordon, whofc anger was faft waining into 
contempt j ** for I affure you, I have received 
none of the pecuniary rewards, which appear 
of fo much confequenee to you*" 

" Sir, I defpife your infinuations/' cried 
Dr. Fcrgufon> riling in a rage.-*- 

** feefpife tiie fcndmcnt that provoked it,*** 
&id Gordon with a fmile, thiat more difturb- 
cd the plttcid litiooch round face of Dr. Fer* 

r 

" Very well, very well ; order my carrfagfe; 
I ftiall take an opportunity of letting ijie 
|>ean and his Lady know, a man of my rank 
^d chara6tcr is not be called out to attend on 
ftragglers, ma'l coach paflengcrs, or riders 
ifl mum carriages ; nor inveigled into con- 
fultariotts with fcotch quacks, — mere dablen 
in the profcflion, I Ihall" — and Dr. Fergufon 
iloprifhed his cane. 

B 4 « Look 
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« Look ye. Dr. Fdrgufon/* faid Gordon, 
r'ifing.and advancing towards him, " I am a 
peaceable man, my principles would be dif- 
honored by a paltry broil, but I am but a matty 
I have paffions^ and am not always mafter of 
the^j and I advife."— 

During this addrefs the colour of the peace- 
able man rofe, his voice naturally low and 
(bmewhat inarticulate, acquired a ilrength and 
clearnefs that was not quite agreeable to Dr. 
Fergufon, whofe choler finking as his advcr-, 
iary's arofe,' involuntarily retreated as he ad-» 
vanccd, till he reached the extremity of the 
room. 

*' I advife you to have more wit in your 
anger, and more method in your madnels, 
than to infult a man, whole unworthy veins 
are filled with the blood of the race of Gor- 
<feft I a race, d*ye fee, mark me^ Jir^ perfedt 
!Sibs in dieir love, but lions in their wrath." 

The blood of the Fergufons had a con- 
trary tendency^ the Doftor was apter to 

ihew 
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fhew the lion where he had fower^ and the 
lamb where he was pawerlefs. 

He had however in. the prefent inftance 
oudhot his ufual cunning ; no apok>gy> (and 
he offered a multitude) could do away the 
words, '' fcotch quack, dablers in the pro* 

feffion, &c. &c. Gordon's refentment was 

only reftraihed by the refle&ion, that he was 
under his own roof^ and Fergufon befides had 
the proteftion of the Dean's lady, he there- 
fore permitted him to retire, and having 
again looked in on the invalids, and found 
his own afliilance not immediately neceflary,. 
according to his ufual and invariable cufbom, 
repofed his troubles in . hia Nancy *s bolom, 
and retired to that reft which is fure to be 
the reward of a day, fpent in the aftive dif- 
charge of morale and not unmindful of the 
religious duty, which enjoins us not to let the 
fon go dowji on our wraths 

Mrs. Holt's caniage came for her very 
early, but ihe found her ill opinion of £llen> 
was not proof againfl the humanity of her 

B 5 nature^ 
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nature, aad did rtot leare her till nOon, when 
Gordon aflured her^ in. the old (tyle^ Ihe wasy^ 
" as well as could be expefted/'— 

On heif return hoitie, Caroline was . a& 
grateful for her condefcenfion, as if fhe had 
been afbiiig the kind Samaritan to herfelf^ 
Mrs. Hcit confefTed fhe was intereiled for 
the unhappy wanderer, but thought it right 
to be informed of the circumftances in which 
fhe left the Caftle Howel femily, before her 
nanie appeared publicly in her affairs i Mifs 
Holt accordingly wrote to her mother a par-r 
trcular account of the accident, and begged 
to know whether it was poffiWe for then* to 
take any notice of the unfortunate Countefs^ 

While this letter remained unanfweredy 
Mrs. Holt continued an attention to Ellen„ 
that became more interetting every inter- 
view ; and altho' Ihe did not permit her niece 
to be of the party, yet the pleafur e fhe took 
in rep earing to her the converfations fhe be- 
gan to hold with EHen, to whom however fhe 

did 
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did not anfiounce hcrfclf, mslde Caroline im- 
patient for her moriicr's aniwer.— *-It at lej^h 
arrived, and Entirely deprived the poor fugi- 
tive of their accidental protedion^ 

• 

Lady Mappleton wrote from Windfor, 
where ihe then was> that on hearing of Lady 
C^le Hotel's elopement, flie had called In 
Grofvenof-ftrect J and tho' (he condemned 
the fe verity of Lady Margaret, on the princi- 
ple, that expofing the Counted, bad as fhe 
was, refleded a difgrace on the. family, and 
muft, fliock the Earl when it reached him i 
yet flie could not but allow they had extreme 
provocation, — for, that fhe adhially did elope 
with her own footman, all her befl cloaths 
had. been found at his lodgings, which he left, 
but not difcharged, on pretence of his going 
to place,— the day, or rather night, Ihe quitted 
GrofvervT-ftreet 2 Her ladylhip faid fhe went 
from town on purpofc to be out of the hear* 
ing of what" filled every body's mouth 5, 
and concluded with charging her daughter 
to haveiBO fort of connexion with her.. 

B. 6 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Holt and Caroline looked at each 
other, but as there was no doubt on their 
minds, and as fhe was out of dangcr> they 
agreed to drop all fiirther concern with or 
about her ; the thing was too plain, the fer-* 
vant was widi her and all Gonfirmed^ 

The deprivation rf Mrs. Holt- s companyv 
was a fenflble naortificatton to Ellen, whofe 
hours of confinement were &ota her own re- 
flexions dreadfully heavy^— 

Well has it been laid, every prcfent jniC- 
fortune is aggravated by a recoUeflion of pad: 
hapjMnefs, particularly if the former be ini 
confequence of our own imprudence.. 

Ellen began, before- her accident, to retrace- 
the late occurrences of her life i but tho' her 
tendernefs for her Lord, mollified hO refent- 
meat towards him,— mortified pridfe, and the 
vindiftive fpirit it infpircs, had not. ceafcd to 
reprefent the conduft of the Ladies of the 
family in the moft odious light -, but »(?«?> 
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fick and helplefs, thrown on the benevolence 
of ftrangers, pride was no more, and anger, 
fated on its own banquet, no longer fpread the 
glowing veil over caufes^ but expoied ibem 
and their baneful effeSls together j repentant, 
humble and refigned, flie bowed to the de- 
cree of providence, nor ftied one tear for an^ 
paft enjoyments, but to the recolledion of 
the dear relatives of Code Gwyn» 

The years paft under the proteftibn of her 
virtuous family, were winged with happincfi 
and peace, and fhc retraced their rapid pro- 
grefs with poignant regret; the few months^ 
that intervened were alfo winged; but one 
was the gende motion of the fummer breeze,, 
the other the irrefiftiblc whirlwind, j on the 
one, memory feafted with delight i from the 
other it (hrunk with abhorrence r The re^ 
membrance of grandeur difgufted her, for 
had it not torn her from the innocent, 
cheerful and laudable avocations of hec 
bbmelefe life ? from the endearments of her 
femily, and the companions of her youth ? 

• had 
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had not its baneful tyranny fdrcJed frOm her' 
hcartj the only image in which it delighted ? 
and had not the vacuum been uforped by 
phantoms that had nearly been her deftruc- . 
tion ? flie could not indeed reprcfi a figh, a 
tear, that accompanied the image of Perci* 
val Evdyn, as it now rufhed on her mental 
\^iew,— but a nwnnient's reflcdtion told her the 
fad, the unavailing retrofpeft, injured a nfian, 
whofe gencrofity had becii a common fource 
of benefits f o her family j to whom her dear 
gf andfathdr owed the privilege of breathing 
bis native air j^ho prcferved to Lady Mere- 
dith her accuft6med^ dignity ; who continued 
to her auiits the prote^ion of the roOf of 
their anceftors, and her uncle the poWer of 
difpenfing bleffings to h*ishon^ft neighbours j, 
and above all, to cultivate the genius, and. 
improve the talents of Percival Evelyn.. 
" Ah, fure," would fhe fay, " he at leaji de- 
tefved refped, — his advice ought' to have 
governed, arid his commands been obeyed^, 
by one for whom l>e had done fo. much." 
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PhUip> under the care of Gordon^ was now 
convalefcent, and able to purfue his journey ^ 
he took leave of his Lady, who had at this 
time no ufe for a man fervant, and engaged 
to make fuch fettlement with his mafter a; 
woukl enable him to obey her fummons, 
whenever he could be of fervice to her.—* 
Winifred, who was purfe bearer, was or* 
dcred to give him ten guineas, which it was 
painful to him to take, but would not have 
been refpeftful in him to refufe. 

A fliort time recovered Ellen from the 
cfFefts of her accident, and her return to 
health was hailed by the unafFe£tcd joy of the 
honeft Gordons, in whofe fkill and humanity 
Ihe perfeftly confided, and determined to a- 
wait with them the approach of an hour, 
when the foothings of friendlhip are almofl: 
as neceffary and welcome as the Ikiil of the 
Dodor, and ' was more particularly impor- 
tant to a young creature hitherto cherifhed in. 
the bofom of femily love,— who had not 
only the deprivations fb dear to regret, but 

to 
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to combat the natural fears of an event, 
which had coft her own mother her life. 

The Gordons watched every motion of her 
countenance, and as the lovely patient continu- 
ed to gain on their liking, lympathy, the fweet 
offspring of heavenly emanation, caught the 
languor which overfpread her features, it glif- 
tened in their eyes, it melted in their bofoms> 
and rejoiced, when in an hour of youthful obli- 
vion, an arch fally broke from her dimpled 
mouth, and the ray of innocent cheerfubefs 
beamed in her eye 

Mr. and Mrs. Gordon were plain people, 
affable in their tempers, and contented in 
their ftations ; they never had any children, 
and were fo entirely Ihut out from the world 
that their partrcular affedtions centered on at 
few birds, two ftnall dogs, and a large cat; 
but Ellen had become a potent rival to the 
dumb favourites of the houft ; and tho' it 
certainly would be very wife to defpife fb 
fraila thing as bea'uty, yet, Ipitc of mamma 'sj. 

grand- 
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grandmanr.iiit's, crofs aunts, and freckled 
coufins, we fear a beautiful face is a letter 
of recommendation, read in every language, 
and admired by every nation under the fun. 

- Ellen was blefled in a very fuperior degree 
with this letter of recommendation, graced 
with the moft obliging temper and winning 
maners; to thefe were added the idea of 
fuperior rank, for Winifred was perpetually 
boafting of her Lady's quality, and aU the 
ctcetra of elegance, which, notwithftanding her 
eagernefs to leave Grofvenor-ftreet, (he fecret- 
}y regretted ; fhe had indeed in her commu- 
nications, which were moft liberal, kept back 
the name of Lord Caftle Howel's family,— 
but as nothing, in Winifred's opinion, in the 
world was fo lovely, fo wife, or fo gobd as 
her Lady ; fo there was nothing great, flic 
did not think at her command, nor any good, 
ihe did not defcrvp j in c:jcaggerating the in- 
graritud e of Lord Caftle Howel ftie protef^ 
ted th^t many and many a coot Lort, lofed 

the 
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the crount Mifs Ellen Mcrtdinl trot,-^ 
there was Lort Clavettotti-*- 

^< Lord Claverton !" f^?|>ekted GordwiJ 
*' Claverton !*' echoed his wife. 

^^Af Cot faVe hith I LOft Whj^CGuftd Gk* 
ttrtoh poor miin ! he i^ killed AoW by Lt^d 
Charles D^lh J Cofc (ottWt him,pf^CW ! but 
I hope in the Lort^ I (hall lif tt> fi» him 
hanged for killing pottr tedf Mn Jofcph*i 
Aafter, who j>f ought him up, forMn jofeph'i 
father was Lort Claveltoh's own fervant.^*^ 

^« Claverton !** Again repeated Ooixlon^ 

" But this is a Lord," ahfwtred hit 

wife. 

« 

Ellen's bell rung, and put an end to thft 
conference. 

t 
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WITH ftrong underftancfing, and 
fine fenfe. Lady Caftlc Howel was 
very deficient in what is Ibmctimes under- 

J 

ftood by the phrafc common fenfe, — Ihe felt 
as much gratitude to, arid love for her hofts, 
as the fineft feelings of the fineft language 
could depicture ; yet it never occured to her, 
that the very beft of all forts of provifions to 
court her appetite, choice fruits and foreign 
wines were more than a poor Doftor could 
properly pay fpr, it is true (he was extreme<- 
ly moderate in the quantity, but it was Gor- 
don who catered in the^quality of her table, 

and 
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and as both herfclf and fcrvant were treated 
in a fuperior ftilc, .to what was ufual at the 
DoAor's, his laft guinea was changed before 
he began to think about the circumftances of 
his gueft, " certain,'' he faid he was, " if (he 
was poor (he was not born fo, and it was. 
Jiot poflible (he could incur misfortune b; any 
fault of her own.** 

Mr. Gordon was very well read, and had 
^ an infatiable defirc after knowledge i he had 
a large colleftion of ill bound books, lying 
in great diforder round a room he called his 
ftudy, where it was his praftice, to write in 
the morning the bufinefs of the day, that he 
'^^ht get it off his hands, the only thing in 
Avhich he was methodical, if we except an 
tJnv^aried attachment to his black coat, which 
^as al .vays put on the day it came from the 
tailor's, and worn till it would no longer hang 
decently together; he was of a cheerful, tho' 
ftudious turn, and his fociable temper was the 
refultof an entire philanthropy of hearts hewas 
** «oft Scotchmen ore, fond of mufic, parti- 
cularly 
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€ularly the compofitions of his dwn country ; 
he played a little on the flute, and fung Ram- 
fey's fongs with peculiar tafte ; in his ftudies, 
' mufic, and fongs> Ellen became by degreea 
his conftant aflbciate, but neither reading, 
mufic, nor good humour will pay tradefmen's 
bills, or keep a good table, out of an income 
of fifty or fixty pounds a yean 

Mrs. Gordon fent to an opulent farmer's 
wife to borrow two guineas, and the anfwer, 
without the loan, was, that *' fhe would fervc 
Mr. or Mrs. Gordon by night or by day, 
but as for huilies, who were big with child, 
the p^ih ought to provide for them ; and in- 
deed ihe would advife Mrs, Gordon to take 
care, ihe did not nurfe a ihake in her 
bofom 1" 

Mrs. <jord(H) was a very friendly good 
woman, but fhe was not perfed ; fretful at the - 
embarraifinent their gueft tnrought on them, 
fhe imperceptibly began to think it would 
have been quite as well> if the accident had 

not 



not happciicd j and having been dways. ufed, 
when ever a difference of opinion occured,to 
brbg her hufband round to hers, either by 
fair reafon, or by tirei^g him out of oppofi^ 
tioo, foun4 herfelf not a little hurt, that 
in this inftance he was uwincible,— and her 
neighbo*3r'*s,hint, a? weU as her own observa- 
tions of her hufband's fondnefs for the fociety 
of their gueft, which was growing fafl: into 
a firft objeft wi^h him, raifed fonae fenfa- 
tipns in her fepfom altogether new, and by 
no means to bq enviedt* 
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Whe^i the fieod jeaJoufy gets pofleHion 
of ^ wQQi^n's . heart m power becomes en- 
tire y all th^o geotkr and . more amiable 
p^fl^oi)^ veniiB: i pee vi(b i andi di/&tisfied ^e 
no longer chatted with Winifred, or perib©- 
ally attended Ellen ; Gordon was the firft to 
obfcrve this chf i^p in bis .wife> And ^- 
tcibuted it to< their enftbanrafiedretrcumftaaces, 
which tho' Jhie kmiw he ixmft retoencb, he 
Wfaated rQfobnebo to go about. ; 
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Elk-n's fitu^VioHi as flae now drew very 
near her time, was alfo an inducement to 
his draining every nerve to ferve her, he 
had treated her with fuch tendernefs, and (he 
had fuch confidence in ^his (kill, he I^ncw 
it would extremely fhock her to hint at a re- 
moval, djsi^^ yet, whho^ naoney or meaosj 
what was tq be dona?. 

Mrs. Clover's fufpicions and infmuations 
being againft a perioog^ who from Gordon's 
^ibarrafllment^ qiuft be fupppf^d lo be poor^ 
made great way in the parifli,'— »and prodigi- 
oudy fcandalized a methodift preacher> who 
occupied one of farmer Clover's barns every 
jrwday i— :tbe bak^, the . Ivevner. ai>dr i^e 
butcher>;.we;re./|]iyp(^^^.^d ^the Do^w> 
houfe thronged with vifitors of that fort, till 
fpqs Mif3t GM4Wrgrew quit^oM^^^ 
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^* What docs that greafy man want ?" faid 
"Wifttft^f ifihfin uli^.pert tjwjijgh(icfs gi^n- 

V 
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^* Money," anfwcrcd Mrs. Gordon, rough- 
ly- 

*^ Well, and why don't you civc it him ?'* 
faid Win, fmartly.-— 

'■ " Bccaufc," replied Mrs. Gordon, '^ both 
my money and credit are gone, in fupport- 
ing you and your fine miftrefs." 

'^ The Lort be coot unto me," faid Wini- 
fred, '' and fo I dar^ (ay you have, and I 
never thought nothing of the matter; as to my 
Laty (he never thinks of money." 

" More (hame for her, other peoples 
hufbands are I fuppofc to think for her." 

*' Ay, Cot helpJier, any poty^s hufband is 
petter as her own." 



Mrs. Gordon coloured, (he believed lb, 
but Jbe was not to be made z fool of. 
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Win^s underftanding was literal, fhc fuf- 
pe6ted nothmg of Mrs. Gordon's jealouf}r» 
tho' the want of money being ei^lained Ifae 
was perfeA miftrefs of that, and went imme^ 
diately to her Lady "with an account that 
poor tear Mrs. Gordon had neither mpney 
nor credit. 

Ellen turned pale> it was the firft moment 
the expence (he had been to the Gordons* 
occured to her recoUedKon ; Ihe took out her 
purfe to examine the ftate of her finances,— 
ihameand mortification were the refult, it did 
not contain fuificient to pay the nurfe who 
attended her, much lefs to make compenfa-^ 
tion to the Dodor for his trouble;^ and the 
bo^ of herfelf, and fenrant i fhe turned out 
her fitde ftock upon the table^ looked at 
Winifred and fighed 

Winifred fighed relponfivcly, and took 
cut of her pocket half a guinea,, and fomc 
ioofe filven 

rot. nii C "We 
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" We are fad contrivers, Winifred" faid 
Ellen, " to venture on the world, with fuch - 
a, poor ftock to^fupport us/* 

"Winifired wiped a tear from either eye. 

'' What fhali we do ?'* continued Elkn $ 
'*have we nothing we can fell to pay thefe 
honcft people ?" 

Winifred made . no anfwer, , but ran out of, 
the room, and inftandy returi^d. with Lord? 
Claverton's book> " Cot forgive niej pray 
Cot !'* faid fhe opening it, and difplaying.the 
notes, — .^^ praft the Lortfor hi§ mercy ! aqien: ! . 
amen ! 

Ellen fliuddercd, every part of that. unfor- 
tunate tranfadtion rufhed into her mind; the 
iilm was removed,— fhe had feen and felt the 
impropriety of her condudt, and the pocket 
book now ftruck her as the ghoft of her de- 
parted happinefs and fame i fhe turned pale, 
her lips quiveredi and a tear trembled in her 
<?yc. 



** Cot of hispleflcd mcrcy> fife mc!*'cried 
Winifred,. *• what is the matter ? fliure and 
ihufe, I thought you wdidd^ be glad to pay 
poor Mrs. Gordon, and Tm furc (he wants 
it pad enough of all confeience ; (he fent Bett 
to ^rnner Clover's, to borrow two kinces 
yefteids^ morning, to pay for the white 
wined for your whey. ^ 

EUcn breathed a (igh that went to the 
heart of her faithful fervant, who intending to 
comfort her went on. 

'' And here. Cot plels us ! is enough to make 
us all happy, fee my Laty (hall I carry him 
this, let me fee f-i-f- ay fifty— lort what pot 
hooks and hangers, the(e pank notes aney-— 
BOW for my part give me coot yellow goulc 
and hard filver* — Oh Ibrt ! help, help, my 
miftrefs is read !" 

Ellen's emotions had really fo overcome 
heiv that (ht fainted. 

C 4 Wini- 
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Winifred's outcry brought in Mrs. Gor- 
don, flie left the bank notes fcisittered on the 
table, and flew to her mifl:rcfs» 

Mr. Gordon was unfortunately gone out, 
and all the compafllon of his wife's naturej 
fwallowed up by the green eyed modifier; in- 
ftead of attending to Ellen, Ihe was amuGng 
herfclf with looking over the book, and the 
notes, when Mrs. Holt entered, 

4 

This Lady had been two ftages on the 
London road,, with Mifs Holt on her way 
to town, and was returning to Durham, 
cfcorted by a friend of the Dean's. 

It was now, near two months fince fhe 
had condefcended fo much as to enquire 
after our heroine: Dr. Fergufon reprc- 
fcnted to his numerous patients, " how ill he 
had been ufed m being fent at fuch an hour, 
to vifit a womran who came from nobody 
knew where, was with child by nobody 
knew whom, and lived nobody knew how^ 
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ull thefe nobodies, made the Dean and his 
Lady afbamed of being charitable, but as 
they agreed the difgrace was lefs, particu- 
larly to Mifs Holt, than if the nobodies were 
taken from the wbo^s^ they contented them- 
felves with ftoppiilg his refentful communi- 
cations, by a handlbme prefent, and troubled 
themfclvcs no more about the unworthy 
Countefs. 

Gordon's maid fcrvant happened to be 
running acrols the meadow, in the inftant 
Mrs. Holt was paffing, and fbe felt an irrc- 
fiflible impulfe to enquire after the Coun« 
tefi* 

*^ How is your mafter ?'' 

The girl out of breath anfwcrcd, ftill run- 
ning, ^* well." 



€( 



And your miftrefs.?'^ 
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^^, And the Ladf?'* 

^^Juft dead/' 

Mrs. Holt Amtrtc^ttly alighted and 
walked over the meadow in great ^gitaifeion, 
and the door (landing open entered the Doc- 
tot's manfion« 

The firft thing fhe faw, was Ellen fainring, 
;and Mrs. Gordon looking at a pocket book 
with bank notes i Mrs. Gordon's attention 
to her gueft,' (he could not but fee, was 
greatly leffened, but Ihe confined . her ob- 
fervations to her own mind> ? i Ellen bpic^ 
now recovering was on the point of leaving 
the room, Winified ftopped hen 

*' Oh tear mattam what dye call it, is it 
you? Cot plefs your tear coot foul I my 
miftrefs have longed to fee you.' 



» 



Ellen's eye and extended hand confirmed 
her fervant's affertion, and Mrs, Holt fat 
dowin 
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"rrfte'G&antds looked on f he notes and 

» 

bruft into- an hyfterical flood of tears. 

Mrs. Holt took up the book, and feeing 
the name, ftarted and laid it down again, 
** ay, madam," faid Ihe, Ihaking her head, 
**this is a fad witnefs,— g6od morning/* 

Mrs. Gordon faw there was fome myftery 
in all this, and followed her out, Mrs. Holt 
felt hcrfdf very much afFefied, **'p6or wn* 
done creature !'* elcaped her, >and Was heard 
by Mrs. Gordon, who ejaculated, " God-f6r^ 
give her !" " amen^" faid Mrs. Holt, and in 
the open' kidignatioii'6f &cr heart, iehtencea 
dropped from her that fuHy c6nfifm^tl ^h. 
Gordon-'s ill opinion ^ ^who'^waited her htif- 
band's ret-«Hi, brirtfiftil of jea4otfs'fp4r«,Tef6lV- 
ing her houfe fhould no longer be polluted, 
bythe refidence o6a creature ihe perfoa<Jed 
herfelf he prefercd» to her. 

dWeanwhfle f Ellen bid Wiftlfred^talie rHat 
horrid bodfc froth 'Aier fight. 

C 4 "What! 
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« What ! mirft not (he take one note fer 
poor tear Mrs. Gordon, ^hohadno^money 
or credit ?'* 

^'NotoneT'— 

'* Who, poor tear, paid all our pord anid 
lodgingj- who was refufed two kinees Beu 
tried to borrow 1" 

' Ellen's temples ieemed burfting, ''take 
my watch, thefe rmgs, any thing but that 
book." 

Winifred obeyed^ but exclaimed as fhe 
went, '* mercy and cootneis ! what would 
fhe fay, if flie knew all the money we have 
Ipent came out of the book/'— — 

But tho' Ellen's heart recoiled againft 
lifing Lord Claverton's money, flic was 
ix)ufed into a refleftion on her fituation ref- 
^6ting pecuniary matters : That Mr. Gordon 
land his family ihould be embarraf&d, was 

are- 



a rq)rtach not only on the generofity but on 
the juftice of her princq)ks > and flic imme- 
diately fummoned Winifred to confult.on 
meafures, to repair the injury flic conceived 
flic had done them. 

Winifred, then to hcrfiirprifc, produced the 
jewel cafe, and flie was extremely difpleafed at 
this fecond proof of worldly wiidom > but the 
maid, who had no fuch delicacy, feeling, or 
underftanding, obftinatdy vindicated herfelf^ 
on the fcore, that they could not even be 
buried without money, and that. Cot ple& 
her 1 flxehad paid tear enough for jewels. 

While they were feperadng the jewels, thrt 
had been prefented to Ellen, from the family 
ones, Mrs. Gordon entered, " fo,'* &id flie, 
throwing herfelf into a chair, <^ my huflxand 
is arrefted; my dear Gordon, who I have 
lived with fo many years in peace, muft go 
to a prifon at laft/' ■ 

♦* God forbid V* faid Elkn, very much af* 

fcacd.— 

c s 
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*^ Yes, and what vexes me is, it is not a 
debt of our own, we are always taking othsr 
peoples troubles on ourfelves, and Mrs. Gor- 
don glanced a look . at our heroine, as ihe 
intended, of great fignificance, but tho' ic 
was loft on the perfon for whom it was de- 
figned, Winifred found the lp«ech and gef- 
ture quite in her way, and undcrftood their 
.full meaning. 

♦' Good Gofl !*' exclaimed EUen, "I am 
very much grieved, and wilh it was in mjr 
power.'* 

" You wiflj it was in your power !*^ anfwer- 
«d' Mrs Gbrdon^ in a aiixtwc of aftqnifh^ 
meat aed r^ge. 

Ellen fighed, " I have nothing but tbcfe 
jewels." 



ti 



JVbatAo you fay, Madam?'' 



** :I have nothing but thefe jewels, ami have 
indeed fome doubts whether they belong to mc 

in, 



in ftria jufticc, !bu<; if you can dill)ofe of 
them."— 

The reader Vill pleafe to • recoiled, a 
quarter of an hour before, Mrs* Gordon faw 
in Ellen's poffcflion, a pocket book with 
feveral bank notes, two of which were for 
500I. each| her wijh therefore fhehad it in her 
power to ferve Gordon, to whom flic was fo 
much obliged, and fo much in debt, toge- 
ther with the baneful paflion before men- 
tioned, were provocations that might irritate 
a firmer mind than Mrs. Gordon's; her 
hufband whom Ihe loved entirely, under arrefl, 
their credit ftretched to its utmoft limit, and 
frefh demands coming in every day, while 
the perlbn,^ to, fupport whom they had in- 
volved themfelves, had a proflifion of bank 
notes, and' wijhed it was in her power .to 
aflifl them, was too much. 

** I toiich your paltry baubles," retorted 
flic, " no indeed, I dare fay you ftole them 
from fome fellow, whom you have duped 

C 6 worfe 
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worfe than my poor Gordon, if they are 
'n&ortb ftealing. 

.Ellen ftpod amazed, the notes never re- 
curred to her recolleftion, tho* Ihe had 
that inftant fent them away. 



^ti 



I want no favor of fuch an ingratc 
—You have money in plenty ; ill enough 
got, I dare fay, but that does hot matter ; 
pay me for your board and lodging, and 
for my hufband^ attendance and trouble oi 
j<7« Ihall be arretted /(?^, and fince you have 
taught him to prefer ^c/i to his lawful wifi 
you may go to prifon together for what I 
care. 

Frdm a heart filled with anger, jealoufy 
and diftrefs, thefe violent expreffions were not 
|>€rhaps unnatural. 

When Winifred heard her Miftrefs infultcd 
by the Ladies of the Caftle Howcl family^ 
her own feelings were wounded, fhe had ten 
times more pride in her rank, than Ellen 
ever had hcrfdf, and thought higher of her 

than 
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dum any mortal Uving i but as ihe had been 
brought up with a ftong fenie of refpafl to 
her fuperiors^ her lefentment were generally 
confined to private invcftives, with now and 
then impertinent mutterings, which however 
under her fubordinate impreflions were ac- 
companied with fear and trembling : But this 
was a fcene perfedlly new; here was a woman, 
who {he fancied fhe had taught to believe, as 
much of Ellen's infallibility, as fhe did her- 
felf ', and who fhe had taken as much pains 
as poffible, without aftually betraying her 
name, to convince, fhe had under her roof a 
woman of the firft quality, which indeed, till 
her mind became tinfturcd with jealoufy, 
Mrs. Gordon was ready enough to believe, 
an inferior woman ! the wife of a little village 
Po6tor ! prefuming tq abufe Lady CafUe 
Howel, and wound her ears with infinua- 
tions of the moft contemptible nature ! 

Winifred's eyes darted rage, her red 
cheeks turned pale, fhe gnafhed her large 
teeth and going up to Mrs. Gordon fiercely 
afked, <^ If fhe knew who fhe talked to/' 

"The 
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The fealous wife was not ;a jot behmxirher 
advcriary in fpirittor rage.— 

"No, I don't," replied Ihe, "for as to 
your bombaft about her quality, I don't mind 
it ibat^' fnapping her fingers, 

" You don't,'' anfwered Winifred, itrem- 
bling with incrcafing paflion, from a two fold 
eaufe ; firft the indignity offered her miftrefs, 
fecond as it betrayed, notwithftandjng all her 
injundions, fhe had been babbling. 

" No, a pretty Ilory you trumped up about 
Lords and Ladies ; think any Lord would 
fuffcr his wife to be affronted by his old 
aunts J and as to Lord Claverton, if he was 
Captain Claverton, I know him better tlian 
you; he marry! he was lawfully married 
twenty three years ago, to a fchool fellow 
of mine, who I dare fay is living yet, if he 
has not killed her, which however I would 
not fwcan" 

"I 



•<^ I fuppofe Tome LonI look your finte 
sLady into keeping, and it was natural enough 
•for his Jifter, and perhaps his mfe, to turn 
her out of doors ; no modeft woman would 
'go vkgabondt2ing about the country^ in tha 
fituation that could help it;" 

*^Now Cot of his creat cootnels and 
mercy forgive me, pray Cot ! and defend us 
from fatan the father of lies ! I (hall certainly 
be your teath Mrs. Gordon. 

A hungry tigrefs was Winifred, in loolb^ 
and aftions; at thi^ moment ihe flew at Mrs. 
Gordon, who no way deficient in good will, 
fuftaincd the attack, and attempted to return 
blow for blow, land fcratch for fcratch, but 
the Cambrian heroine over powered the Cak^* 
donian one, who called out luftily for help^ 
and at the entrance of her hufband with a 
bailiflT, who had him m his poifefTion, and Mrs. 
4 Clover 
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y Clover, who accidentally called in; (he was 
found pinned into a corner by the vidorious 
Winifred, whoftill unfated with vengancc, 
accompanied every affault with one or other 
of the provocative ipeeches, — " Stole the 
jewels !— duped your hufband I — kept !— 
Lord Claverton married I" 

** Murder ! Murder V cried Mrs. Gordon, 
but no fooner was (he rcfcued from her con^ 
queror, then her (pirit renewed; (he threat- 
ened her antagohift with a pri(bn, and very 
eloquently avenged her wrongs on the head 
of the diftfe(red Gordon ; declared (he had 
only aiked the woman for her own^ which to 
before Mrs. Clover thought very right; hint- 
ed at the barbarity of a hu(band*s prefermg 
the company and intereil of another woman 
tD his own wife, which Mrs. Clover declared 
was monftrous wrong ;. and finally conclud- 
ed with an account of the banknotes, which 
tho' (he had feen, and tho' (he told her of hei? 
hu(baHd's arrefl:, (he refufed to pay a far- 
thing, for all the trouble and expcnce they 
had been at. 
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•* Tis the way of thefc creatures," faid 
Mrs.v Clover, " they don!t care who they 
fleece, and many an honeft woman fuffers for 
them." 

' Mrs. Gordon's feelings were all in the 
moll fenfitive ftate, her flowing tears aflcnt- 
cd to Mrs. Clover's fcntiments. 

For Mrs. Clover's part, flie never fufiered 
•any flirt to come into her hou/e, Dick Clover 
was bad enough abroad, God kney^r ! a poor 
woman fufiered enough without having 
treatures brought home ; flie could not help 
faying, flie had a better opinion of Mr. Gor- 
don, then to fufpedt him of fuch doings i 
but indeed Ihe wondered how Mrs. Gordon 
could be blind fo long, poor woman! her heart 
ached for hen 

If any of our readers have known what it 
is to be in the hands of a bailifi^, at a time 
when the fweetnefs of a mate's temper 15 
difturbed by jealoufy, they will fcel> the full 

force 
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force of this convcriktion, which bofe'thc 
liarderon poor Gordon, as it was the fir ft 
time he. difcovcned the leaft tr^it of that 
troublefbme paffion in his wife's dilpa(itio», 
and he was entirely at a lofs to account for 
it now ; his kind heart funk as he iinder&>od,^ 
inprocefs of her complaints, how much the 
, feelings of our heroine bad been hurt j and 
altho* ihe repeated to her good neighbour, 
with the quality (lories the maid had, a$ 
Ihe faid, cramed her with, a lift of the im- 
probabilities of their truth, which indeed were 
many ; the ge(hi opinion he formed of her 
was cbftinate, and- his own diftrefs ceafed to 
afflift him, - as he conlidered what fo pure, a 
mind would fuffer in fuch a fituation. 

*' Where is the Lady ?'* &id Gordon, im- 
patiently : Both Lady and maid had left the 
room. 

The BaiKff obfcrred he had waited verjr 
long, and as neither money or bail were offer- 
ed,— he tlK)ught Mr, Gordon had better 

mind 
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tnlnd Ms own ^bufinefs^ then -talking ^f 
Ladies*. 

Both the women coincided.^— 

Well! would Mrs. Clover be fo^good*^ 
lend him twelve pound ? or fofier Mr. Clover, 
who was willing ifjbe confented, to become 
■bail ? 

" Do, dear Mrs. Ctever/* laid Mrs. Gon- 
'^^on. 

* 

Mrs. Glover wondered how Mrs. Gordon 
could afk fuch a thing of her, when Jhe ber^^ 
'felf had juft been convincing her what a bad 
'man her hufband wasj*— -he was a larncd man, 
-and ought to know, '^ a houfe divided againfl: 
itfclf, could not Hand {* Ihe Ihould not fulftr 
her Dick to be any body's bail, not (to favt 
his own father, and (he thought, Mr. Gon- 
don fliould have fpoken to her before he 
afked Dick j but indeed tne bad hufband, 
made another, and therefore flie would be 

very 
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very careful how Ihe let Mr. Gordon cometa 
Rye farm j and fo Ihe wifhed them good day^j 
leaving the man and wife to the painful con- 
viftion, that however other people maybe 
pleafed to interfere in their difpute«, or to 
-fliarc in their profperity, they will be furc to 
have their diftreffes all to themfelves.-^ 

The Bailiff was impatient^ and Mrs. Gpr- 
don, at the fight of her worthy hulband go* 
jng to be taken from her, would have for- 
got her jealoufy, had not Ellen's power to 
affift them, without the will^ recurred to hgf 
diftraded thought. 

She burft into tears, wailing and invec- 
tives, while Gordon in defpair of friends, was 
providing to go with the BailifFj when her 
conjugal affcdion conquering every thing, 
ihe declared ihe would accompany him, and 
ran up ftairs for her hat, 

" This poor Lady,'* thought Gordon, " fa 
near her time, what will (he do ?" 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Gordon retumed> and putidng a fifty 
•pound note into the officer's hand> deiired he 
would take debt and cofts^ and releafe her 
hufband. 

The man flared ! rubbed his eyes ! but it 
really was a bank of England note^ and he 
haftcned away with it to his employer.— 

Gordon fuppofing Ellen was in her cham- 
ber! and had given his wife the note^ calm* 
ly reafoned witli her on her behaviours but 
how was he furprifed and hurt to hear^ that 
pafiiDg the door fhe faw the pocket book 
lie on the table^ and urged by the necefTity 
of the moment^ had taken out the one of 
foialleft value in the abience of the Lady« 

** So then,'' faid he, " you have liot only 
injured this poor Lady, but robbed her ! 
where is fhe ?" 

Mrs. Gordon neither knew nor carcd^ Ihe 
faid, in sl voice that however contradiftcd the 
latter part of the afiertion } for finding ihe 

had 
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had left the houfe, her heart which' was a good 
one ac bottonit had ab-eady began to relent. 

Her hufband had never been angry with 
his Nancy before, not becaufe he had not 
difcbvcred faults in her, but becaufe her good 
difpofition and intentions threw a veil over 
them,— but tho* he was the beft tempered 
man in the world, there were provocations 
he could not refift 5 thefe were fuch as pour- 
trayed inward depravity, fuch he thought 
he now perceived, and he left her with an 
indignant look, to fearch for his injured 
patient. 

After going, through all the apartments^ 
he again pafled his wife with the fame angry 
countenance, to fearch. in the gardien and 
about the houfe j he crolfcd the meadows to 
the road, then went back to the village, 
made enquiries of every being he met, re- 
turned home again, queftioned the maid, 
without fpeaking to his wife, and hearing 
nothing ofEUen^fallied our again in the fame 
purfuit. 



As the c vcnmg clofe4 the blackening clouds 
portended a {lorm> but neither rain> thunder 
or lightening appalled the good Gordon, 
who wandered about.tiO midnight, when he 
returned, grieved, weary, wet- and.cifep- 
pointed, 

Mrs. Gordon aflrbfted and even frightened 
at her hu&and's uncommon . anger, and lov^ 
lUg him too well to be eafy when no« friends, 
began to recollect herfelf, and not .quite, fatis^ 
fled ia her own mi^d, at the liberty fhe had 
t^ken with the property of another, carried 
the change as foon as ihe received it from 
the officer, to EUmV apartment. 

She now faw Lord Claverton's name in 
the pocket book, and fulpcfting he 'was the 
identical Captain who both ihe and Gordon 
once knew, it gave rife to a train of reflect 
tiions and fuggeflions* 

What could pofief^; Lord Claverton to-be 
fp profufe to a young Lady in the fituation 
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of their lodger i except (he was either hb 
own child or pregnant by him.— — 

« My God V faid Ihe, " if (he fliould be 
has daughter." 

Mrs. Gordon had no Iboner (tumbled as (he 
thought on this ftrange • difcovery, than (he 
became eager to eftabli(h it as a&£t, and long- 
ed, to commumcate it to her hu(band, which 
having no prefent opportunity of doing> (he 
returned to Ellen's chamber^ and feeing the 
keys were left^ proceeded to open the trunks, 
in hopes to find (bmething that might con- 
firm her ideaj.that our heroine was Lord 
Claverton's daughter. 

Ellen, whofc longeftexcurfion (ince her re- 
(idence at Gordon^ had been round the 
t adjacent fields, and whofe (ituation profcribed 
a certdn ftyle of drefs, had worn nothing 
fuperior to mudin wrappers, the(c were how- 
ever i fo fine and elegantly laced, that they were 
iK)t confidered as di(habi]les by Mrs» Gordon, 
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"Who was not in the habit of feeing rich 
cloaths. 

, Drefs> and the etcctras appertaining to it, is 
a fubjc6t on which the female mind, from 
Catherine, the emprefs of all Ruffia, down to 
the water crefs girl, whofe bare legs are 
drenched in water in the coldcft winter, de- 
lights to dwell : Mrs. Gordon feafted with 
infinite pleafure on trunks of fafhionablc 
coftly cloaths, fuch as ftie never faw or ima- 
gined were worn ; and among her other re^- 
fearches difcovered a number of compile 
mentary notes, addreffed to The right honor- 
able Countefs of Caftlc Ho^el, which Wini- 
fred had converted into cafes for lace, ribbons, 
^c. . &c. 

This difcovGry fupcrceded the other, but 
it ended in combining them together ; ftic 
had now no doubt but Lord Claverton's 
daughter, was Lord Caftle Howel's wife, and 
all herjealoufy was converted into fear of 
the confequenccs of offendingevtn the waiting 
maid of fo great a I-ady. 

VOL, ni. , D But 
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But where could Ihe be all this while, and 
in fuch weather ? and where too could Gor- 
don be ? his long ftay cquld only be ac- 
counted for, by his having found or met her, 
and doubdefs they were taking fheltcr from 
the weather, — but Mr. Gordon's return in- 
volved them both in anxious perplexity ; the 
difcovery of Eifen's rank did not lurprife 
himi nothing could raife her in his opinion, 
the accidental advantages of high birth and 
great riches, however defirable, were oflefi 
value to him than the amiable qualities of 
heart for which bis gave ber credit. 

Mrs. Gordon endeavoured, for the firft 
time in vain, to bring him int6 temper, he 
wandered in filent difpleal'ure from room to 
room, and as foon as day broke, fet off again 
oil his hitherto fruitlefs fearch.^ 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 



NEVER was conftematlon equal to 
Ellerfs at Mrs. Gordon's behaviouf, 
nor any thing fo unaccountable to her, as the 
transformadon of the meek, friendly hofteis 
into a fury, raging with invcftives, and in- 
flamed wkhjedoufyj her heart opprelfed 
with a fucceltion of harrafling events, her 
delicacy hurt, and her feelings wounded, oc- 
cafioned a kind of momentary delirium j in 
Chc midft of the battle flie rufhecj out. 

Mrs. Gordon's threats, when her hufband 
and the officer entered, filled Winifred with 
fcdx and difmay j— to be lent to prifon, was 
a thing ihe of all others thought the mod 

D 2 dread- 
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dreadful, and therefore made her immediate 
cfcape, and happening fartunately to take 
the fame path as her Lady, foon overtook 
her. 

^ Ellen was walking on a flow folemn pace, 
tears trickling down her pale cheeks, h«r 
eyes now on the ground, and now lifted to 
heaven. 

** The Lort look town on two poor fin- 
ners,'* fobbed Win, her hair about her cars, 
and her cap in tatters. 

Ellen turned round, and with a ferious 
melancholy look reprehended her, • for her 
incorrigible loquacity. 

« 

*^ Did I nQt charge you to keep my fecret ? 
why do you think did I change my name ? 

"If ever I told that fhe wolf a letter of 
your name> I wifti the tivel may take me, 
plcafe Cot this pled moment.'* 

"What 
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** What docs that fignify, you have told all 
my family concerns, which is of much more 
confcquence," 

'^ As to that, fure you are no difcrafs to 
your family, and I told the woman that fhc 
might keep her tiftance. Cot plefs us, fure it 
was not fit fhe ftiould come with her prib- 
blcs and prabblcs to you." 

Ellen faid flie faw there was nothing to 
be done with her, but parting. 

Winifred cried and vowed, but Ellen com- 
manded her filcnce, and walked on without 
attending to the path, folicitous only to avoid 
the houfes, and refting now and then as a 
ftyle or ftumps of trees invited. 

She had proceeded in this abfcnt way four 
hours, followed by Winifred, when the latter, 
who began to feel, notwithftanding her dif- 
grace, that k was very far paft dinner time, 
motioned to fpcak, but was again command- 
ed filence.— They walked on. 

D J They 
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They were now on a wild defolate heathy 
. which terminated in a very thick woodj-— 
they had advanced without any track beyond 
the middle, when Winifred feeing the alpeft- 
of the. clouds, ventured to touch her mif- 
trcfs's wrapper. 

" For the lof of Cot> Matam, don't let us 
run about like the wild.peafts, I am fure i£ 
will be a night not fit to turn a tog out ; 
ixur^Lion, Cotfavc his tear foul, alwaysufed to 
fet up a tivilifh howl when the clouds look- 
ed fo plack ', Lion was a fcry coot hanimal.'* 

What a train of ideas did this mention of 
Lion's fagacity raifc; talk of weather ! Ellen 
would have gone ftraight forward, ^* annidft 
the clafh of elements, and the crufli of 
worlds." 

Large drops of rain fell,— -the Countefs'S 
morning cap, and Winifred's bare head were 
ill adapted to (land the fliower j the thunder 
rolled, livid lightnmg flaflied,— Nature gave 

way. 

Ellen 
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Ellen appalled and tired, (ufHc in the 
arms of Winifred on the ground; the- 
fame flow dropping of rain continued, the 
thunder burft nearer on their cars, and the 
lightning flaflied unintermittingly from the 
dark flcy. 

« The fert fafe us/* cried Winifred, if it 
'pkafe his coot majefty* Ok ! when I was at 
Code Gwyn."— 

* 

Ellen groaned. 

^ And intced, Cajfie HcmeJ was not fb pad 

Ellen*s eyes >;^ere raifed, a flafh of lighK 
ning made Winifred as well as her hide hef 
face, as foon as the momentary terror wa^ 
over, *^ and for the mat^:cr of that, my room 
was , pretty cnuff in . Crofyenor-flrcet, the 
ould cats, to be fure, did not call us .thieves 



nor. • 



Another flafh. 
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"Oh Lort forcive her fins and tranfgrcf- 
fions! but cufs their fpiteful hearts, they"— 

Another flafli. 

" Cot prcferve us poor harmlefs creatures^ 
that wich the plefling of Cot would not hurt 
a worm s they as coot as faid, »re was pad 
women, and I pray to Cot the tivcl may 
take them away,** 

Another flalh, 

Winifred could bear it no longer, torrents 
of rain defcended, which a little allayed the 
ftverity of the ftorm, but foon wetted ouf 
wanderers to the ikin. 

, . ^ Winifred, like failors in a ftorm, now ven*^ 
tured to difobey orders, (he lifted Ellen up 
and infifted on endeavouring to reach the 
wood. 

" Name o Cot, there was no danger oS 
tigers i* a chriftian country/' 

Ellen 
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Ellen, wet, cdid, and indifpofed, alternately 
fevered i/^ith fevere pains, and chilled by the 
weather, was fupported by Winifred till they 
gained the fldrts of the wood. 

- " I can go no farther," faid fhe, almoft 
fainting. 

Winifred, we have obferved, on all com- 
mon occalions of grief, was noify, thoughtlefs, 
and obftinate: In the danger of Ellen from the 
over-turn, where her care was of fuch im- 
portance, fhe ihewed a fortitude, attention 
and perfcvcrance, that alloniflied every body 
who law her mcommon volatility^^— 

The fame motive for courage and prefencc 
of mind, namely, love for her miftrefs ope- 
rated^ now4n the lame manner i having laid 
every thing (he could take off over and under 
her, fhe crept to a litde rifing ground, to 
fee if fhe could diftinguilh any light, or (ign 
of Inhabitants. 

The nightwas exceedingly dark^exceptwhcn 

D 5 aflafli 
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fiafh of lightenmg (hewed a tranfient glance 
of furrounding objefts. 

Winifred had got witfi great caution to the 
top of a little hill, and faw nothing but dark- 
nefs vifible, when a fudden flalh difcovered 
a man juft by her. 

Whatever fright Ihe might receive from 
ii tranfient view of a tall figure in a drab 
great coat, it is not to be exprefled what 
cfFeft hers had on him i her head bare, her' 
neck fcarcely covered, a white gown, and 
the afhy white of her affrighted countenance, 
contrafted to her wet black hair and large 
eyes, was truly terrific- 
Winifred fcreamed, and the firft idea that 
ftruck her neighbour, after he had exclaimed, ^ 
" V/hat in the name of heaven is this !" was, 
that it muft be fome poor wandering maniac, 
who thus expofed herfelf to the horrors of 
fuch a night. 

He addrefTcd her in a foothing tone of 
voice, but the more he endeavoured to com- 






ppfe, the more loud and difind were her 
ihrieks. 

Ellen, unable to rife, and ignorant of the 
caufe that carried Winifred from her fide, 
concluded that the wood was the haunt of 
ru/Eans, and gave herielf up for io(h 

The flaih that difcovered the two night 
wanderers to each other was the lad, but the 
rain continued to pour^ and the darkne^ was 
iliU the fame* 

Winifred continued to fhriek and retreat 
from the hill, towards the place where fhe left 
Ellen, but miflaking the cxafi fpot^ fhe exalt- 
ed her voice in a different tone, and falling 
on her knees began to pray in her welch 
dialed^ to be delivered from cofts and appa- 
ritions, and not fufFer her tear miflrefs to 
fall into the hands of fatan. 

m 

" Good God !" exclaimed the man wh9 
m foUowed hen 

D 6 . Several 
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Several fucceflive fhrieks from Winifred. 

*^ Good God ! do my cars deceive me, is 

it pofliblej is this Winifred Griffiths." 

^^ Oh Lort ! oh Lx)rt ! I peg a thoufand 
and a million partons, for all my fins and 
offences i oh Lort defent me from cofts 

» 

and all teatly fins, and delivtr my poor 
Laty." 

Tho* the diftrefled damfel • had miftakcn 
the exaft fpot wher« Ellen lay, two trees 
only divided them, and the continued agita- 
tion of her fcrvant,' at laft gave her an ex- 
ertion to call faintly, " Winifred.'* 

f • ' ... 

" Oh, mv God !" cried the man, "that 

..voice,' (that yqice I cannot) miftake it." 

fc . . . . . 

** Oh, tear, no no, for thelof of Cot, fay no 
more, put Co to the crave in lightning 'as 
(.ybvi^^nf^e..;, *..;'.' '. • 

By this time the man having faftencd his 

horfe 
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horfe to the branch of a tree, found his way 
to Ellen, and kneeling down. 

«« I candot be deceived, my foul is relpon- 
five to the voice that in memory yet cheers, 
my folitary life, it is, it muft be Ellen Mere- 
dith.'* 

♦ Oh ! tear, fear, don't touch my L aty, 
avaunt fatan j Cot almighty is above the tifel 
flill. Cot prefervc my Laty/* 

" Amen, dear Winifred, do you not know 
tfte?" • 

" Oh the cootnels of cootnefs prefarve us 
from temptation, and fornication, and murder, 
and all teatly fins! yes, I know you fery 
well J and as to the locket you cave me for 
my miftrels, with the true lover's knot in hair, 
as 1 hope to fee your poor tear reftlefs foul 
tied town in the red. fea.*'— * 



« «' 



" Ellen, dear Ellen, fpeak. Oh Winifred, 
flie is cold, fhe is icad; great God, have I 

then 
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then fatisficd the longing defire of my fond 
heart, to have her die in my anns ?'* 

" Percival Evelyn V faid a faintly Feviv- 
ing voice. 

« EUen Meredith !'' 

The involuntary embrace was witneflcd 
by the goddefs of Chaftity, the moon rofe in 
confcious majefty to enlighten a fcenc on 
which fenfibility might banquet. 

^ My Cot, my Cot, is it your coprealpoty 
Mn Evelyn, and not your coft ?" 

Ellen was very ill, the meeting in fuch a 
place, and at fuch a time increafed her pain, 
Ihe was Ihe believed dying. 

Evelyn, anxious and diftra(fted, was deter- 
mined to get fome afliftance, he mounted 
his horfe, and having found a track, with 
charge from our heroine to take care of him- 

fcir. 
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'{c\(, rode on a fmart pace into the wood, till 
he came to a ihallow river^ that^ fwelled by 
the torrent, ruflied loud, and foaming over 
the broad ftones, on the oppofite iide, which 
at fir& appeared to be one huge rock covered 
with ivy and other creepers. A finall glim- 
mer of light, which glanced thro' different 
chinks, as they feemed, and became at laft 
ftationary, tho' he could not diftinguifli 
whether through a latrice or a fradure in 
a wall, infpired the welcome hope of ob- 
taining help for the idol of his heart, and 
gave an additional {Irength to his lungs, be 
halboed till the ^oods reverberated the found. 

A female voice anfwered from the oppo- 
fite fide. 

Evelyn told his tale, and offered any 
'money for acconmiodations for his fick 

friend. 

« 

The light difappeared, all was filent, he 
waiced a few nainutes, and then more impa- 
tient 



tient from difappointrnent hallooed, in a ftSI 
louder voice ; not being anfv^ered^ he was 
on the point of planing into the ftreanly 
when providentially he turned his head, artd 
faw a light advancing by the water edge, on 
the fide he then was» 

An old man and two young ones with 
lantarns, came as they informed him, from the 
oppofite fide to his afliftance, they fhewe^d 
hirh where was a fafe crofling and offered 
their fervices to his friend ; he ibon returned 
to the Ipot where he had left the fair wanderer, 
and before the men got up- had placed her 
on his horfe, and mounted behind to fupport 
her. 

They crbfled the river, and following 
their guide by a fteep and winding afcent, 
'after great difficulty got round to the front of 
a very ancient pile of building j the old 
man gave a fingle knock which echoed thro* 
the wood, and the door was opened without 
a living creature appearing, which miracle 

was 
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was cfledcd by means of a rope, paf- 
fing through puliies clofe to the kitchen fire 
place, and faved the inhabitants many a cold 
facing of the winter weather. 

Evelyn ftarted, and Winifred's fears, when 
{he concluded for certain it was Evelyn's ghoft 
returned, Ihe ran up to him and felt his hands, 
to be fure be was, as fhe faid, Jbe, and being 
fetisfied, whifpered in terror, that this was 
one of the magicians Caftles Mifs Catherint 
ufed to read of. 

Evelyn bid her be confident, and* they 
paffed thro* a large quadrangle court to ano- 
ther door, where a knocker as mafly as the 
firft, was anfwercd by the appearance of a 
clean elderly woman, followed by a young 
one, and lighted by a mean country girl; from 
Ais door they had to go thro' a long broad 
ftonc paffage, fo cold, it ftruck a chill into 
Winifred's heart, and the found of their feet 
reverberating, perfuaded her they were followed 
by a number of people, — fhe got very clofc 
to Mr. Evelyn, who with the afliftance of 

one 
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one of the young men, were carrying Ellen, 
and turning her head with great caution, faw 
as ftie thought a row of armed men at fmall 
diftances on each fide, this was worfe tha» 
the ghoft, ftie could not even pray, and her 
fears were fo ftrong fhe did not perceive, 
they were ftone images placed in nitches of 
the wall 

4 

As the Xrady was Co ill the woman lent the 
girl forward to make a fire in a bed cham- 
ber, and ordered the men to put frefh biltetB 
of wood on the fire below. 

The Skair cafe was ftone, extremely wide^ 
the fteps in many places broken and adorn- 
ed with the fame terrific figures, that firft 
annoyed Winifred j after afcendii^ the find- 
ing ftairs they had the fame length of gallery^ 
• with the paflage, which led quite routed the 
building, to pafs, before they came to oiW 
habitabk room* 

The old woman, who was diftinguifhtd by 
the appelladon of Dame, had fbrtunatel^ 

brought 
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brought up a large family of her own^ ihe put 
Ellen to bed with great tendiernefs, and hav- 
ing given her a bafbn of whey, in which (he 
infufcd a few drops of poppy juice of her 
own diftillbg, watched by her bedfide till 
morning. 
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EXCEPT Winifred had been rob^d, 
and half ftriped by a banditti, it was 
impoflible for any body, not acquainted with 
the occurrences of the preceding day, to ac- 
count for her appearance i (he hadncglefted to 
gather up the cloaths taken off in the 
wood, for the convenience of her Lady,, fo that 
flie was now literally half naked : The people 
of the, houfe were not more furprifed than 
Percival 5 « for heaven's fake, Winifred,'* faid 

he^ 
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he, when they met round the great, fire, where 
being furnilhed with cloaths, while. their own 
were drying, * how came you in this dreadful 
plight?'* 

Even Winifred was now quite down, ftrong 
as her conftitution was, fhe could not bear 
up againft fuch weather and fatigue as fhc 
had been expofed to 5, and her miftrcfs being 
compofed, fhe was fenfible to a violent head 
ache, a fore throat, and a pain in her limbs. 

*' Oh, Lort ! Mr. Evelyn, ax no manner of 
queftions, for I am fure I am tying, but the 
witch that faid, myLaty ftolethejewels> Cot, 
I mauled her.'**— 

Evelyn was ftruck to the heart, ftole 
jewels ! Ellen accufed of ftealing ! was it 
poffible fuch an infujt could be offered to one 
who mixed in all his afpirations to heaven I 
he would have afked an explanation, but the 
words died on his tongue. 



<^ What have you been boxing young wo* 

man 



-p>.» 
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man ?*' faid one of the men, laughing, " arc 
you good at that ?" 

** Not fery coot. Cot fave me, at any thing 
no^,*' anfwcred fhe, wiping her eyes, ** but I 
wifti I was in a pig ftye at Code Gwyh, that 
iknow." 

*^ Ah ! Winifred, thofe were happy days." 

*' And nights too, Mr. Evelyn, the tivers 
cloven foot covers all Englant I believe; tit 
you ever fee fuch a night at Code Gwyn as 
this ?" 

^* Many, Winifred j but you nor your mif-* 
trefs were never expofcd to fuch a one.' 



%> 



*' No, Lort help us ! once is enough to 
kill a tog J I am fure I am fery ill. — I know 
that," Another bafon of whey was now ad- 
miniftcred to her, and the maid fhewed her 
to a fmall bed, in a room on the ground 
floor, where, as ihc ha4 to pafs the armed 

figures 
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figures to go to it, (he certainly wotjld not 
have ftayed, if fhe had been- able to explore 
the way to her miftrefs ^ but as fhe durft 
not venture into the pafl&ge alone, and s» 
flic really was by this time very ill, flie-wag^ 
obliged to ft^y. 

Evelyn was alfo fliewn to a room, bill 
his mind was in fo perturbed a ftate^ the 
waters of Lethe, inftead of whey and poppy 
juice, would hardly have compofcd it.— 

Percival Evelyn had a confufcd remem- 
brance of leaving a woman he was very fond 
ofi and of being put to fchool with a clergy- 
man's widow, who had a few more boys of 
the fame age, under her care, and perfeftly 
recoUefted being taken from her by Mr. 
Edward Meredith, and carried a long: journey 
to Code Gwyn, where he foon became the 
companion oflElkn Meredith. 

Mr. Meredith's attention to his morals and 
learning was inco|{aiit> and as he grew up 

the 



H^e affeftion of a fattier, was blended with 
the in&ruBium of a tutor, in fo much that 
many pec^le gave him the credit of being 
one ; and even Sir Arther once> feriouf- 
ly queftioned his fon on.the fubjeft, and re- 
ceived a decided negative. 
/ 

** What, or who yOU are my dear Evelyn," 
fie wonld fay, " as you haVe no friend but 
me, IS of Htde import 5. if by telling you every 
particular I know, and they are mi many, I 
could do you fervice^ or give you plcafure, 
I would not one moment deprive you of 
either 5 but, when I tell you, that is not the 
cafe, and that the fubjeft gives me exquilkc 
pain, I expeft you will reft confident^ that 
though no tie of blood unites us, I will, in 
every effential fenfe, be a parent to y >— and 
repel a curiofity that cannot be gratified,, 
without hurting my feelings." 

From this cxceBent m&ri young Evelyn re- 
ceived every advantage. Mr. Meredirfi's 
education was- liberal, his tald{)ts> under-- 

ftanding 
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Handing and I^rning qualified him, to te 
private tutor t^" the fifft man in the kingdom, 
as his extreme modefty, his entire ignorance 
in the points enforced by a late noble tutor to 
i?is Jon s his ill health and fcdentary turn of 
mind, unqualified him x,oht z public 6vx. 

He was an exceeding good claflical fcholar, 
his books were well chofen, and, what does 
not always happen, they were alfo well read : 
Every human being has fome favourite habit 
of relaxation and amufcment,-— Mr. Mere- 
dith's was the improvement of his pupil, and 
he was overpaid by his docility, talents and. 
gratitude. 

r 

' As Percival was three years older than 
Ellen, i , led in all their infant fports, .and 
became her habitual proteftor. 

There are fome, and thofe among the moft 
learned and liberal, who, at the fame time 
diat they recommend the fedulous applica- 
tion of every momenr,. to the education of 

every 
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^ink reiy lighdy of the time or application, 
proper for the other lb?, of this number were 
Sir Arthur Meredith and his fon. 



The Mils Meredith's had been taught tm 
, read and write in their father's houfe ; Lady 
Meredith was hcrfelf very accompliihed, Ihe 
was perfeft miftrefs of all the polite attain- 
ments of her day, but her large and increaf- 
ing femiJy engroflcd with her duty and af- 
ledion all her time and attention ; and their 
circumftances, which rendered every ex- 
pence that carried ready money out of the 
Iteward'-s hands, an objcft, though it did not 
prevent Mr. Meredith's college learning, 
and a liberal aftablilhment there, was cer- 
tainly a rcafon, why, Sir Arthur's opinion, 
that ^* no woman need be a fcholar," was a- 
^opted in the femily, for Lady Meredith, with 
an a6Giucnt fortune would have thought very 
i^fferentj-— however, an eftablilhed rule for his 
daughters could not be €xpe6ted to give 
way in favor of an orphan grand daughter^ 
and thus, while the whole attention of the 
vjpie. in. E reve- 
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reverend Mr. Meredith was ^iven to -an 
Eleve, who had no natural claicBS on hiiB> 
his own niece was fufFercd to run wild about 
his father's houfe, every body petting, and 
every body, while they doatcd on h^r infant 
beauty and vivacity, negleding a mind that 
wanted nothing but inftruftion. 

Application to ftudy was from habit feqond 
nature to Perciyal, but every holiday, every 
hour of recefs grew infenfibly dearer, becaufe 
it reftored him to the companion, who from 
his infant itate> became a part of his vital 
cxiftence, 

A lad of feventeen will pointedly admire, 
the charms of a girl of fourteen i he will de- 
light in the fpciety of a lively fweet temper- 
ed young creature, who alfo loves himy ^ with 
as much warmth, and more^ fincerity pjsrhaps 
then at the matureft age; — Evelyn early law 
the difference between his play fellow and 
other girls of her age ; and had (he not been 
ib infinitely their iupefior, he would have 

thought 
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tjfeught her fo : Thus cheriftiing a paflion, 
which for /ucb an objeftj had no chance of 
latirtg on his imagination, even when reafoh 
was called to the council of his heart, his 
time paflcd in a happy delirium of fricndlhip 
and pafflon, till the attentions of Lord Cla- 
verton, gave rife to the moft tormenting fen- 
fations, and all the raptures of pure and un- 
bounded love were . fwallowcd in the pangs 
of jealoufy. 

It is true, no being flood in a higher degree 
of fevour with the Code Gwyn family than 
himfelf i and wlule he was the unrivalled com« 
panion of EUen^ while (he parted with him 
with regret, and met him with joy ; while 
his eyes, and bis alone, dwelt in ecftacy on her 
face ; he forgot his* obligation, his , depen- 
dance, and his poverty : But the Iplendid 
advantages of his rival, turned his dejeftcd 
thoughts on himfelf,— the comparifon was 
mifery. Lord Claverton's ftay was attended 
with inconvenience, Mr. Meredith was obliged 
to live entirely at the Parfonage, and as no 

E a title 






lutle or msk wacbroed wish infernal vittuiM^ 
kul sittraAion for bifl^ i day after dajr fc^ne* 
dmes paft without vifiting Coidp Gwyn, aiy} 
hcyw could the Jiunible Evjciyn inrrude, where 
Lord Claverton was a vifitor, without his 
.friend, his patron, his protcdor ? — -i 

• 

Night, propitious, equally to happy and 
dcfpairing lovers, carried him to the envi- 
rons of Code Gwyn, and he returned cona- 
paratively happy, if, after walking round the 
houfe, till his limbs were almoft frozen, and 
laying his ear dole to the window, he (:o\M 
difiinguiih the found of her voice* To the 
fenfible, the delicate, and reaUy attached, 
voice is a part of the beloved objed:, 
which finks into the heart of hearts, and is 
never forgotten > the grofs^ the cautious, nor 
the worldly lover, will underftand this affer- 
tion, but it appeals to all of Evelyn's ascrip- 
tion for it$ thith. 

Lord Clavcrten, at the tinfc he firft vifit- 
«d Codt Qwyn, had the fickly remains of 

greaf 



E L L E M. fj 

^gftfat per (bnal atlraftions, he alIow6d himfdf 
to be hi his thirty-fourth year^ but really was 
trihis thirty-hinth, — ^he left England, one of 
thofe notorious officers of twenty-one, whole 
atchieveoients in the guards arc fo well 
known, on account of declining a challenge 
from the brother of a young girl, his land- 
lady's daughter, who he had feduced under 
promife of marriage.— His brother officers, 
didnoty could noty blame HmiovihtfeduSwiy 
but the not killing her brother, or being kil- 
led by him, was an offence, the court of honor 
could not pardon ; the young captain, it \% 
true, was not fond of expofing the prettieft 
perfon in his corps to an unmannerly bullet: 
<* Then marry, fir," faid the Ipirited youth.— 
" I am married already/' anfwercd the Cap- 
tain.—** When ? and to whom ?**-—— 

As the Captain tvould not, or €Ould not 
tell, he was reduced to the neceflity of evad- 
ing the challenge, by a pretence that the , 
challenger was not a gentleman, in as much 
as he kept a linen draper's ihop, a misfor- 
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tunc that did not entitle him to commit mur- 
der ; and the mother of the ruined girl, dtfi-* 
rous to efcape a fecond obligation to the 
noble Captain, having difcovered the vin- 
di(5Uve intentions of her fonj, gave informa- 
tion toa juftice of the peace, — which^ with 
xefped to him, ended the bufinefe. 

But not fo with the noble Captain, hit 
brother officers fent him to Coventy i and th* 
iniprobftbilJty of his continuing in a corps, 
where he was held in contempt, brought a 
number of impertinent people to his levee^ 
who pretcoded' they had as rnueb right to 
recciyc fatisfaftion, in fhsir way, as die linea 
draper had in />«,— die diftreifed hero applied 
to his iinclc, (father or mother he bad not,) 
Ix)rd Vifcount Claverton and his three 
coufins, the honorable Mr. Clavertons j but 
it was not pofTible to countenance an officer 
who woul4 not fight a duel ! for the honor 
X)f the family,~how€ver, they got him leave 
to exchange his lieutenancy in the guards^ 
fcr a company abroa^^ and out of the fame 

regard 
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regard to family honor, aflUted him to efcape 
thev4gilance of his credtcorsj-^among whonii 
to a confiderable am^-^t, were the linen 
draper and hi$ mother. •^ 

Although the Captain's creditors, did not 
follow him to the Weft Indies, his difpofi- 
tion did ; but he had been challenged, lent 
to Coventry, and narrowly efcaped a prifon, 
lo" little purpole, if he did not profit fomc- 
thing by experience ; he indeed was caudous 
to intrigue, with women who had no fpirited 
relations 5 he kept well with his brother officers, 
and he took care to fpend debts of any 
man^s contracting but his own.—- 

A long refidence abroad, where his being 
ft man of fernily, handiome and well bred, 
fecured hirp a favorable' reception j and the 
impoffibilty of efcapiog certain troublcfomc 
vifitors, if he returned home i induced him, 
^ when the regiment was relieved, to keep on 
exchange, and he lived fcveral years in that? 
imhcalthy climate, before he was at all affec- 
icd by it 
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But ior two years previous to his i^tuti^ 
komc^ he had been id a very ill ftate cf 
healthy and being recommended a fea exoM"^ 
fion, took the c^)pord]nity of goii^ a fm^ 
cruifc in a man of war, on the ftation, where 
his acquaintance commenced with Lewh 
Meredith, with whom, as before related, he 
vifited Code Gwyn, to the great regret, and 
anguilb of the youth, whofe hiftory his lord* 
ihip has, undefigncdly, interrupted. 

What can cf cape the Lynx-eye of jealoufy f 
—Lord Claverton fcarce truftcd km/ilf with 
his defigns on Ellenj and it was with ex^ 
treme caudon tliat he difcloied any part of 
them to Maclhean : But Evelyn, novice as. 
he was, penetrated into his heart, be faw the 
paifion which animated his countenance, when 
in her prefence, and the entire apathy chat 
took pofTeflion of it when (he was abfent; 
his mind, which now underwent a total change, 
panted for tide, rank and riches, for with 
thefe he thought it was poffible to obtain 
£lkn i Mr, Meredith defined him for tht 

church^ 
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jckorcb^ aod e(>eiial to Ms; Jiope^ tht piflTi^ 
iMlicy of his one day fucceeding in the tc&i^rf^ 
but that mi day "wa^ an etc mky \ what vnould 
^.^xne of £ikn> loDg» long before t(aci 

AH appetite for learning, all ei^oyment c^ 
die ppefent, and hope for the future, were 
flow abibrbed in a pailion as hopelels as 
violent \ wfmt was exiftence to Percival, if 
Ellen was another's ? ^^ was light and 1^ td 
him\ he rambled through thofe walks, where 
fhe had hung on his arm, her voice founded 
in every breeze, and wherever hfe looked, her 
face was before his eyes ; fometimes in the 
▼ic^nce o€ youthful de^air he was temptedT 
tt> put a period to his agonies and exiftence 
together, and once adually pointed the muz- 
zle of bis fowlii^ piece to his ear ; at others 
be would give way (fo %hs and tears, and 
more than once he had hid himfelf from 
Mr. Meredith^ when in a flate of inebriety* 

T^eie agitations, of the miiK! preyed on his 
hcakb^ yet he rejoiced when he l^ard of 

E 5 • Lord 
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Lord Caftle Howel's intcntiM,^ — ^from Mm 
he had nothbg to fear, from Lord Claverton 
every thing.~He had taken kavc of EUen at 
Code Gwyn, the night before (he wa? tx> fee 
out for Bath, in the prefence of her familj^, fhe 
wepty— and twice followed hkn to the door, 
«icrely to fay, God bJds you, Ev«lyn,^<-yfct 
one look more was fo much the obje£b of hia 
wilh, that he (lept not the whok nig^, and 
by break of day, he was in his vimX loiter^ 
inig place at Code Gwyn.~» 

• 

Elten^ mind little lefe agitated, alAo' nit 
. quite fo well acquabted with ^e cauie, die- 
prived h^ too of reft ; (ke was early at imt 
ehambep window, and the firiib oh^cSt fhe 
few was Pereival, .wrapped in his great eoat> 
and leamr^ penfivtiy againft a tree, with hia 
eyes fixed on her win^w ; this was a mo^ 
ritent worth a diadefin to Evelyn, Jic ea^ 
prevailed on her to jom him> and had the 
happincfs to hear from her lips, in anfwer to 
proieffions in which his foul was idefided^ 
that /^e loved bim better then any body ia 

' the 



tKewdrtd, except her grandmamma — ^and-— 
and the reft of her relations ; after this rt was 
no difficrft matter to perfuade her, (he ought 
not to fnarry any body but bim, ^ or at leatt 
without his confent, which fhc folemnly pro- 
miled fhe would not,— and on the faith of 
Ais promife they parted. 

With foeh an ob}e6l in diftant view, Evelyn 
returned to his ftudies with redoubled ardour, 
and ftraightened as the Meredith's were for 
cnoney, his friend fent him to college, where 
be was nooriihing his Bril paffion ftill in his 
heart, with the warmeft cnthufiaim, when he 
Bcc^ived Ellen's letter.— »His anfwcr gave her 
up, but his paffion was the fame j a fever 
was the confequcncc of the noble facrifice to 
honor and duty, that left him in almoft a 
' -dying ftate.. Mr. Meredith, notwithftanding 
he knew the fituation of his mind, infifted on 
having him to his houfe, where he might at- 
tend to every turn of his health himfclf, but 
a» this was about the time of Ellen's marri - 
agCy forl»d her name to be mentioned, 
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durisg' hii;fl0W recovery; he however bisid^ 
meims throi^gh histoid fneid Davids to hear 
every thing concerning her, and was watch- 
ing for one bok wheo feen Jby Winifred as 
before mentioned. 

V 

. Evelyn had now time for meditattoprS^^ 
tpas jQO more to be the folace of his thoughts, 
the objeft of his hopes, the latter ihe indeed 
wasnot^ but the former (he coidd not oeaif 
to be she read' her letter over and over>i'r^ 
the modves for her marriage were at once 
^ obladon to his^ love, and a dagger to kij$ 
heart.—*' / too" faid he, " have contribue^ 
to my own mifery, I have been an expen^ 
five tax on the goodneis of my friend, I ftill 
am,— but will not remain foj" he threw him^- 
felf at the feet of Mr* Meredith, opened his 
heart, and implored hip:i to procure his 
ordination, that he might no longer be a 
burthen to him. 

Mr. Meredith aSiired him it was impofli* 
ble he could .ever coofider him in that ligbiv^ 

and 



afkxi lefsia now then ev^er^ fince the fifiend- 
fittpofLord Caftk Howel had fo ^ITencially. 

"Qh» my dear fir, fparemej ipareme," iiv- 
tcrruptcd he,«~" fhall I then owe to the 
hufband of Ellen Meredith ?"— he flopped 
unable to proceed ; his friend underftood die 
delicacy of the unuttered fcntiment> and went 
with htm to die Bifhop of St. Davids who 
cniained) and introduced him to Dean Holt, 
then on a vifit at St. David*s, by whofe re- 
cMnmendatiop, he wasi fettled in a refpefta- 
ble cure,— at the time he, fortunately for 
Ellen> loft his way on the heath* 

The Dean introdiKed him to his family^ 
and he was at this time, fo great a favorite 
widi Mrs. Holt, fhe had made him efeorte 
\ttx and Caroline, — and he was now return** 
ing to his cure ; litde did he think, when 
that Lady left her carriage in the monung^ 
it was to vifit Lady Caftie Howel \ and left 
could he eirpe£t to fee her himfelf> in the 
Captation in which he iK^imd her.^-i-*- 
^ , Ellen 
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Etkn was unai^k to rife in the morningy. 
but the pains which the cdd wotnen <kchFed 
wfere the fymptoms of approaching labour, 
did not deprive her of the ftr^gdi of mind, 
misfortune had taught her^'-^^ltho' die prt"^ 
fence of Evelyn, at fuch an interefting ine- 
ment, had perhaps faved her life, and akho' 
ftrong as her early attachment had been to- 
him, it was impoffible but (be muft feeli, at 
a re-encounter fo uncxpc&ed a variety offen*- 
iations, both pleafing and painful 3 yet, ftie 
did not forget that (he was wife to a man of 
honor, ajid, that refpeftful as Evelyn be*- 
havedy words had droped from him, thiit 
proved he yet thought of her> with more 
tendernefs than was cofififtent with his fecrerf 
eharafter, and htv fituation; befides thi»^ 
what had fhe not already fufSered, from faUb 
appearances, and what a han4e might not 
her enemies make of an event fo purely 
accidental ; that Evelyn loved, and had been^ 
beloved by her, was, (he believed, a fecret. 
known only to themfelves> but it was there* 
fore the moxe imprudent to remain in any. 

fituatiouy 
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finiftttoii) wiftch m%ht Ibotfi (b improper a 
paifionr in him> or ttnew it ia her.-~She got up 
as ibofi as her ftrcngth woiild admit, and her 
wraf^r being waflied and white as her own 
fine complexion, fent for Evelyn to her 
room. 



He emereti, a« if fentence of death was 
going to be pafled on him ; he (aw the wo- 
man he adored, who when he parted laft 
with her was beauty's felf, in the blootn of 
heakh, and Ipring of youth ; now pale and 
knguid^ unattended by the appendages of 
i|)kndour, unaffifted by the friends of Cm- 
pKrity; had heard, but did not believe 
fhe had forfaken the paths of honor; yet 
the fituarion in which he found her and her 
fcrvant, was fo ftrange> fo inexplicable, that 
his own cohJ6ftures diftreflcd and bewildered 
hkn^— but he few her, heard her fpcak, and 
remembered nothing elfe. 

Ellen alfo^,^ him,— faw him infinitely 
improved in his pcrfon and manner, but the 

3 lame 



Gone intiitcHmg countentoce, ^fld the\fam^# 
aimfoR ^ow that had .ever mim^tdi. itii 
whfcn his eyes met her*s,^-^fhe alfo C0lourcd>: 
hcfitatcd, and then was filent*—— 

Percival yet flood before her> his eyes 
were indeed fixed on her face, but his ima- 
gination reverted to time and circumftajices 
foj: ever gone ; he burft into an agony of tsars^ 
and threw himfeif at her feet ■ 

Ellen was affe&ed, but tho^ (he wanted 
courage to addreCs him> in the manner fhc 
intended> and her heart told her was rigbt» 
Ihe felt every moment more and \ w re,, how 
improper his flay with her was»^ ihe ftam* 
iMred^— ~ 

^^ Rife, fir, rife Mr. Evelyn, this is no timr> . 
*-no place> — I am a wife, — you muft leave 
me." 

^^ I know I muft, Madan)> clfe why dus- 
^ooy of foul i if I dared ftay and watch o\ter 

you. 
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^$fQ, if 1 might ^uard you from iiifijh:^ and 
ihieU you from danger^ (l^ould -I feci as I 
do at tins inftant ? Oh> God ! why> why did 
I give you tip that dear promife ? why did I 
not rather claim the happy privilege of work- 
ing, of begging for you ?" - > 

** I can't hear this, fir, you muft leave -me 
this moment, I am ill, I can't bear it| alas 
I have learned to fufier, «^but do not you^ 
fir,— Pcrcival, dear Percival, do not you 
l^cgrade your once loved Ellen ^ go, fir, I wifh 
you happy, but I fee you no morCi n0| not to 
drc me fi'om death. 

She changed colour, trembled,^afped for 
breath, and could not ipeak, but motioned 
foi" him to go 5 Percival, who ufed to watch 
every turn df her fpeaking countenance^ faw 
hf r agitation. 

*^ Tell me Ellen, but where you came 
fix)m, and where you are going, and fay, 
you wfll fomedmes chink of him, who will 
love you to death." 
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When Ellen went from . Gordon's, fhe Rad 
no defign entirely to leave them, at leaft not 
that day 5 but revolving over her unhappy 
fatCi had wandered on, in inconceivable agony 
of mind, abftradtcd from every prefcnt ob- 
jeft y PercivaFs queftion brought the wholt 
occurrence to her mind. 






Go, Perclval, go, fir," was her anfwer. 



" Only fay, I fliall hear from you.*' 

" Why won't you go, Evelyn ? haw can 
you diftrcfs me. fo ? .if you were to be IccD , 
• ,with me'*— • 

« 

'* Beloved of my foul, can there be harnri 
, in letting mcTcnow where you are ? how can 
I leave you in this fituation ? refled bow and 
where I found you, dear Ellen," and he 
again kneeled ; the door opened and in came 
the old woman and Mr. Gordon,— -he flood 
agaft. 

As foon as itwas day,, the odd haflefs, whole ' 
hame was Spackman,— on prciumption of 
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her own iudgemcnt, fent her fon to the next 
vUlage for a Doftor ; Mr, Gordon, who fet 
out about the fame time from home, hap- 
pened to be enquiring after his patient at that' 
- fylace, and hearing a man talking at the apo- 
thecary's door, of fome ftranger ill at his 
mother's, liftened, and to his infinite joy, 
heard of the loft fheep, and immediately took 
the lad's direftrons and fet off. 

Gordon's faith in our heroine, was a little 
ftaggercd when he faw a handfome young 
man at her feet, but the joy that lighted up 
lier countenance at fight of him, was fo flat«> 
. tcring he could hot remember a moment, the 
poflibility of her having a fault 5 he gently 
reproached her for the uneafinefs Ihe had 
given him, ** if jrou had gone to the world's 
end," faid he, ** I would have followed you, 
till I knew you were fafe and well.'^ 

Percival drew near and offered his hand, 
** my heart," faid he, " claims your acquain- 



tance. " 
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' ^^Itfc a gcntlcmady ' faid Etten> intht 
franknefs of ker hearti '^ who was the com* 
panioiQ of my childhood**-*-! find my iervant 
has been telling one half of my ftory aad 
you fliall hear it all.—** This Mr. Evelyn i* 
Mr. Gordon^ a gentleman to whom I owc">-^ 

** Gordon," repeated Evelyn» *' whatof litd* 
Manor ?'*— --Gordon bowed,~and did you 
receive a vifit from Mrs. Holt yefterday ?" 

* 

J* What Mrs. Holt V afked Ellen. 

Go^on explsdnedj diat tise- Lady V9h^ 
law her accident,*— and fince often vifited her^ 
was Mrs. Holt, of Durham* 

Ellen again coloured- 

^ I thought it was odd enough," continueli 
Gordon, " you fhould be of the fame name> 
but as (he defired me not to mention her*d> I 
concluded it did not fignify telling her 
yours.'* , 

EUeii 



I ' £Ilen eagerly afked^ if it wtt Carofinc 
Holt, . I^dy Mappleton's daughter^ who 
rode with her in the chariot s Gordon did 
act fenow^ but he was ftrock with the in^ 
tete^ (he &emed to feel for one^ who Mn» 
Hok laid was a mere Granger. 

i 

Ellen paufed, and feeing Evelyn eagerly 
attentive^ told Gordon his caution with ref- 
pe^ to her was ufelefs ; for the Ladies knew 
her real name, which Ihe confefled was not 
Holt ; you are furpriied, Evelyn, continued 
fhe^ with a languid fmile, but tho' I cannot be 
your acquaintance mylel^ I introduce you to 
Mr. GordQn> to whom you are at liberty to 
make what communications you pleafe con- 
cerning me i and you, Mr. Gordon, may be 
equally frank to Mr. Evelyn j I feel myfelf 
ill, you aiuft retire; you Percival mud leave 
the houfe immednitely> and as I am undeter* 
fluified what ftep I fliall next take, I clurge 
you keep this adventure fecrets thenextoi* 
diog a wMte hand to each> they bowed over 
it| by one impulfe and withdrew* 

Evelyn 
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Evelyn returned to the door. 

" One look EUen, it may be the laft 5 I 
have before parted with you, but you was 
then in the proteflion of your family j no'Sth^ 
^* Don't teaze mc Percival, you muft go>*' 
interrupted ihe impatiently, ^* I know your 
friendlhip, and I know Gordon's-— fomebody 
has faid, " poor is the friendlefs mafter of the 
world," now I have two friends, when I w^s 
miftrefs of the world, or atleaft, more of it ' 
than I ' made good ufe of, I had not one, 
but with the fame author, I bleis the ex* 
change, and call it **gaini'' you may corref-* 
pond with Gordon^ l^it I wUl not, mifi not 
hear your name mentioned.' 






'^ But you left Gordon, Ellen, left him 
ignorant of your fate, this man, whom you 
call your frieiul, he at leaft is not in my 
wretched fituation ; yet you left hi$ roof, you 
expofc^ourfelf to the extremeft mifery, ami 
the apprehenfion of what may yet happen 10 
you rends my heart.*' 
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• •* Reft fadsfied Percival, — I do not at pre- 
fent think I fhail return to Litde Manor,— 
but wherever I go, whatever ftep I take, I 
WiB alk Gordon's advice,— once more fare- 
weB,'^ and a fwcct blufti difFufing the checks 
which were (bined by an involuntary cryf- 
tal drop, " God blcfs my friend !"— 

Fercival retired with precipitation, and 
Ellen cxhaufted, afFeftcd, and indifpofed, 
threw herfclf on the bed. 

Gordon was in the mean time, gone to 
vifit Winifred, he found her with fome 
degree of fever, and an ulcerated fore throat, 
which rendered her fwallow and utterance ex- 
tremely painfat ; (he was rejoiced to fee Gor- 
don in that difmai place, and as well as fhe 
trpuld, enquired for her Lady. 

"If I tie, as Cot knows I may, you will 

take care of my Laty, and here is one Mr. 

Evelyn, Cot forcive my fins.*'— As (he fpoke 

with difficulty, Mn Gordon enjoined her 

filence. 
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fiknce, and having direfted a gargle, left heiji 
to join Evelyn, with whom, in earneft dif- 
cource, he walked round the outfide of the 
court yard, and to their mutual furprifc, found 
themfelves in front of a neat modern building, 
with every appearance of fairy land about 
it, — it attraded their tranfient obfervarion, 
but the fubjeft of their converfation was of 
too interefting a nature^ to be broken by 
jnere paffive objcfts. 

After two hours pafled in preliminaries of 
confidence, and unreferved friendlhip, Evelyn 
liberally rewarded old farmer Spackman for 
his trouble, mounted his horfe.and took his 
leave ; and Gordon having taken abundaaec 
of pains to conceal the traces of tears from his 
eyes, returned to the houfe, he was met at 
the door by the young woman, who told him 
the Lady was very ill indeed. 

In two hours Ellen was a mother, and 
Caftle Howel had an heir, this event as to 
the birth of the child, and every circum- 

flancc 
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ftftflfcc to cftablifh its nativity, Mn Gordon 
took care to have particularly witnefled, and 
the infant being cloathed from the hoards 
' Mrs. Spackman kept in careful prefervation, 
for her Patty, was prclented to his young 
mother, who had not yet entered her nine- 
teenth year ; who can defcribe the new, and 
cxquifite fenfations, that fill a mother's bread 
at th« fight of her firft born,-— that is, fuch 
as God and nature have n\^dc mother's ; not 
fuch as content themfelves with the appella- 
tion only, and leave the duties of the mater- 
nal charader to hired fubllitutes, ■ ■ 

Ellen prefTed the litde ftranger to her 
heart, flie contemplated his features, with a 
mixture of fenfations not to be conceived,— 
ihe bathed his cbcrub face with her tears, and 
longed to have her faithful Winifred's aflif- 
tance, in marking out lineaments of wif- 
dora and goodnefs, in the moft beautiful 
(sicc Jhe had ever fcen. 

Mr. Gordon now returned to the room, 

and told her, in a whifper, her fpcedy r^iP- 

vot* nu F very 
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very depended on herfelf ; *^ if" faid he, fee- 
ing her tears, " you give way to thefe fcnfa- 
tions, I will not even anfwer for your life." 

" Oh," faid (he, prelTing her litde one to 
her heart, " who will then be a mother to 
my child?" 

* ^' For his fake then you muft be content, 
to give him to the care df a nurfe. " 

"Oh, never! never! I will never part 
with him !" 

Gordon looked very grave,—" you know 
not what you fay,— you hav€ notconfider* 
cd," 



" Oh, yes, I have, they may tear >mc to 
pieces, but I won't part with my child." 



Gordon looked ftill graver,*—" It is im- 
poflible for you to nurfc that child yourfelf." 



1 
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** Why fo> fir f how many poor weak wo- 
men, have I fecn nurfing their children , I 
I am young and healthy.'* 

*^ I tell you/' faid Gordon, pcevifhly, *' 'tis 
impoffible,^' but after a, paufe, ^* we will 
think about it, you muft now let Mrs. Spack- 
man put the child in her cradle, and com - 
pofe yourfelf,"— Ellen would have anfwered, 
but Gordon was abfoluce. 

m 

When Gordon left the room^ he cafually 
inquired who lived in the modern houfc next 
.door. 

Dame Spackman told him, they had both 
'one owner, that the eftate was left to the 
'prefept poflcflbr, on condition of keeping the 
ancient manfion, which in the eighth Harry's 
* time was a large monaftery, in the fituation 
"they found it ; that her hufband was the hired 
farmer of what grounds were not let, ana 
(lie had the whole care of the old houfc. 

EUen flept well, and due medicines he 
gave iKr, with the profound quiet of the 

F z Tooni, 
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room, contributed to her fpeedy recovery 
fhe had her child conftandy brought to her, 
while awake, and on putting her curtain back, 
the third day, faw Gordon had carried his 
point, the child was. at the brcaft of a very 
hearty looking young woman. 

Winifred was ft ill ill, and as (he was not 
in danger, Gordon thought it. extremely 
lucky, " as her tongue" he faid " was the per- 
petual motion." . 

Mr. Evelyn had agreed to call on Mrs. 
Gordon, and account for her hufband's ab- 
fence, from which fhe had fufFered fo much ; 
and from her refearchcs among Ellen's cloaths, 
being fo convinced that (he was in the 
firft place Jomehody^ and in the next, that 
being fomebody, and fo young and hand- 
^. .me, it could be no objeft to her to feducc 
her Gordon, had entirely conquered her 
jealoufyj and the happy medium being 
no part of Mrs. Gordon^ charafter, ^flie 
was now as eager to fee her late gueft, out 

of 



ELLEN. loz 

of renewed regard, as fhe had been to affront 
her, out of the mere vindidtjve fpite of the 
green eyed monfter.— 

She accordingly packed up the changes fhe 
knew would be neceffary, with the very few 
child bed cloaths Ellen had provided, and 
begged Mr. Curate, as fhe called Evelyn j 
who tho* he had ten miles of indifferent road 
to ride, was her daily vifitor^ to take her g) 
vifit Mrs* Holt— as (he ftill called her, — this 
he gladly undertook, but ha\dng fet her down, 
out of a poft chaife, returned without being 
fcen by the family. 

Ellen, by this time fuificiently recovered to 
fit up an hour in the day, was fondling her 
infant, when Gordon led in his wifej fhe 
was too much obliged to the hufband, and 
indeed, underftood too little of the mean- 
ing of her inveftives, to retain refentmcnt 
againft the wife : Not fo Winifred, who lay 
under the torture of a large gathering in her 
throat > who no fooner faw Mrs. Gordon than 

F 3 her 
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her ire rofc, flie attempted to Ipeak; the 
words *^ witch>" and ** my Laty/* were at 
laft articulate, and the effort occafioned a 
favourable turn in her diforder, tho* both her- 
felf and Mrs. Gordon thought fhe was dyings 

Mrs. Gordon's arrival was very convenient^ 
for the Spacknaan's had received inftrudtion 
to prepare for the reception of the owner of 
the manfion, who, with company, were on 
the road, and as Nf rs. Spackman, tho* there 
were fervants, and a houfckeepcr in the new 
houfe, always aflifted in preparing it, (he was 
obliged to abfent herfelf from Ellen's cham- 
ber J Mrs. Gordon therefore took her place, 
and grew almqft as fond of the Httlc nurfcry, 
as the nurfe who fuckled it ; Winifred now 
began to recover, and as foon as GordoB 
would permit her, went to Ellen's room. 

The poor feithfiil girl, overcome with joy, 
fell on her knees by the door, fhe was fw- 
bid to go farther, and[all her volubility, over- 
powered by her fenfation, could only fob 
and cry. 



/ 
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Ellen wept too and— pointed to her 
child.— 



Wini&ed then found her tongue. 

*^ Oh the tear fweet angel of a papy> ti vel 
take me put ii: is the pidhire of my old 
matter. Oh, Lort ! Oh, Lort ! will you let 
the ould Cats have him ?^'— 

EUen^had pondered over rfiat matter; bold 
in maternal affedion, no longer hedtating 
•nd deficient in refoludon,*-^o longer waver- 
ing about her future deftination,— (he had ar^ 
TMpd and refolved. 

If the child was claimed by^ his father, fhe 
fuppofed the law, and if not that, power 
would take him frcMii her i of the importance 
to the family of an heir, Ihe was fully ac- 
quainted i of their litde regard to her feelings, 
Ihe had proofs enough ; but all other confider- 
acions abforbed in the new and delight- 
ful feelings of a mother, one point only feem- 

F 4 ed 
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ed defirable, which was that of retaining her 
child. 



*^ If they receive mc at Code Gwyn,"' 
would fhe fay, " their obligations to the huf- 
band will weaken the defence of the wife; 
and if they believe me guilty, will they not 
think me indefenfible, m retaining the heir of 
a noble family from his father ? alas in tht 
fpirit of integrity they will forget, I am the 
mother, I will not go tberej* 

No longer delicate about the jewels, fhc 
confidered them now as her indubitable righl; 
a id predetermined to fend Gordon with them 
to London, to fell, and then retire into forae 
remote part of the world, where (he might 
enjoy her child in peace. 

** Let who have him V* faid Mrs. Gor- 
don. 

" What's that to you, name o Cot,**^ an- 
fwercd Winifred j then addrcffing Ellen, ^^ if 

they 
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they once fet their ugly eyes on the tear papy, 
we fhall never fee him again as long as the 
world ftands, no nor after iteidier, for to be 
fore, all that tlvelilh. clang will> pkafe Cot* 
go to fatan." 

•^Wc fhall. fee,^' faid Ellen, profiting by 
the jcxperience of Winifred?s goffip, which 
had like to have coft her fa dear.— 

*^ Well,'' anfwered Winifred, fitring ©n 
the ground at the door, and wrapping the 
&irt of her gown round her Ihoulders, ^* you 
may fee and hear what you pleafe, and Dr. 
Gordon fays, Imuft. not come near you with 
my throat, put ti^^el: take me, ifLletth« 
tear papy out of my own fight,** 

*«^ Indeed but you will;^ faid Gordoni *• dia* 
not you promife not to fay a. word to your 
Lady, more than to afk how ihe did ? come 
you fhatft fee her again diis^foitni^t/" 

« Why, pray now, Mr. Gordon, what ha« 
Jfeidr 

F i «Too 
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" Too mnch a great deal.'* ^ 

«* The tivel taJfce me, i£ I ipoke oi» 

*' An't yoU' alitde afraidi Mrs. Winifred V"^ 

" Afraid of what r* and fhcclofcdup to- 
Gordon. i 

^' Why of that black gentleman, whofe 
name you arc fooftea taking in viiin^** 

"No, Mr* Gordon, I defy fatan and alt 
his works, and the tifel "take me if I am— - 
afraid— of-of-of any thing but apparitions and: 
cofls, and to be fure this houfe looks like 
riie ten of cvilipirits^*' 
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*^ Well, get you down ftairs, and fettle diat 
matter as you dan, for here yoti muit not 
ftay." 

** That's very civil of you, Mn £)k>do% 
but rd have you to kaow"— 



'^dl It mcbdow ftairs then," (aid Gordon, 
putting her arm under his, and forcing her half 
crying, half fcoWing out of the room,—** well* 
now,, what would you hav£ me to know?/' 

*^ Tifcl take me, if you IhaH know any 
thing from me,** and (he flounoed. the doot^ 
in his. face.-— - 

Goidon in(ii£6d: (he (hould not yet repeat 
her vifit,«-— and feeing a number of (ervants. 
tHify, taking portmanteaus to the upper 
K)omS)b he d^b charged her not to let her. 
tongue run««— 

** Tut, tut, tifel take me, if I care a pia 
for you, Mr. Gordon,'^ bawkd the enraged^ 
damfel.<-i« 

Mr. Gordon: then went home, which he 
had entirely ne^edted, to reconnoitre matters^ 
there.. 

• 

£Qen,:fuU <^htt intended pltt, longtd tb> 
ocHxunxuuqite as much, of it as>wa& fafe to 

F & Wini^ 
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Winifred ; who being now cOnvalefcent^ re- 
lieved Mrs. Gordon, and fat up with her* 
ihe took this opportunity to hold a confab 
which as it was. to be a great feccet^ 
was divulged by Lady Caftle Howel as ihe 
lay, and as Winifred knelt by her bedfide,— 
the nurfe, who fuckled the infant^; lay in an 
adjoinmg apartment, but, as the having the 
infant fleep on her own 'arm, was a great 
treat to Ellen, and as the looking at, and ad- 
miring it was a^ great a one to her maid> 
as foon as the confultation was endedj Wini- 
fred went on tip-toe tO- fetch him, — and hav- 
ing laid him in his mother's arms, refumed 
her kneeling pofture, and very foon mother^ 
child and maidj, were wrapped in the arms of 
Morpheus. 

' Among other things Mrs. Gordon brought 
with her, (he did not forget the pocket book» 
and having unpacked her bundle, laid, it 
on the old faihioned, worm eaten cabmet, 
that ftood in Ellen's room, where Ihe had left 
it. 

WW- 
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Winifred, whofe natural fear of fpirits, 
fended every noifc that in the dead of the 
night had ever difturbed her,-— to proceed 
from fome fupernatural caufe, was now 
awaked by a fomething, that left her in 
no doubt of ghofls and hobgoblins, and over- 
powered her with terror j Ihe plainly diftTn^ 
guifhed a ruffling of filk, and a heavy, flow 
tread thro"^ the long difmal- gallery^ a dbor^ 
whofe creaking hinges awakened her, fliut of 
itfelf and fhook the houfe, like the Tq)orC 
of a cannon* 

The ruffling and fbotftep came nearer and 
nearer,— Winifred's hair ftood an. end, flic 
trembled and turned pale,« it approached the 
door, her jaw fell, aftec a moment it returned, 
the hinges ag^ creaked, and the door made 
a. fecond reporter— Winifred then began, to 
breath and topray*. 

Ellen, not quite awake, alked what was the^ 
matter,, hugged her boy and again- fell afleep* 

** I knowcd [ftom the pccining diis 
was the tivcrs ten^ thought Winifred^ 
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tear papy'* looking on the child^ « if thy hard 
hearted' taty^ and his ugly onld cats of aunts, 
and that crols Lady Margaret, was carried 
away in a whirlwind by fatan." — Again the 
rufty hinges creaked, the door opened, and 
idle third time the houfe echoed its clofe.— 

to 

The third of every thing, poor Winifred^ 
lK>w recolkdted was ominousi die ruftlmg of 
filk, the flow heavy ftep approached ; more 
terrified than before (he funk down with her 
white face, large eyes and diftended jaws, only- 
•rifible above the bed>— the door opened,^ 
the taper happening to ftand in the current 
ofair, was^ near being extinguifhcd, the ruftie 
of filk,the fame ftep approached the room,-* 
a tall male figure in a padufway morning 
gown^ anighe cap mKla fiagped hat entered. 

Winifred was all eyes : It fccmed to ex* 
ittnihe the room, walked up to the empty. 
cradle, ftood with its arms folded and heaved 
ideegfigh*. 
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♦* Ah, thought Winifred; it win tear me to 
pieces, it is aa evil ipirit in the claws of 
latan/*^ 



Having lighted a candle it carried in its 
hand, it was returning, but flopped fhqrt at the 
cab]net,,it took fomething in its hand, it &art>^ 
ed, walkedquick to the taper, and Winifred 
then faw it had taken Lord Claverton'% 
pocket boolu 

<^N«neo Cot!»'' thougMr ftct/* «4iatdocs^ 
itwantwi^ bank notes.' 
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It quickened the taper, Jt lighted' another,,' 
agsun exaniinedthe book, and groaned moft 
piteoufly. 

"Poor,, poor foul,''" thought Winifred;. 
«* how it is tormented !*' it now was turning ca 
the doQf^ haying ftood with its back to the 
bed^-^^^ his hfw is ou^'' thQ^ght Winifred^ 

^^Cot 



♦« Cot pe praift and bkfled for ever and ever, 
he is coing. back to the devil," and fhc be- 
gan to reipire more freely, but what becanie 
of her when fuddenly looking round, it turn?^ 
ed from the door and approached the bed. 

Winifred trembled* fo much tRc^ curtains 
fliook, and as the figure advanced, the bed^ 
itfclf partook of the motion, — it undrew the- 
curtaJh-, Winifred Ihricked, and EUfcn ftart* 
cd up in her bed with the boy in her arms. 
If when difguifed by a large nighr capr pak 
cheeks, and haggard eyes, jhdy recognized 
him, they were ^durnb. with* aftoniflunenti. 
what were the fenfations of Lord Caftle 
Howcl when he beheld his w^, a wife {o^ 
dear, fo beloved, fo injured ?. 

Ellen's child was now Her ffrfl: care j Her 
laft thought before fhe flept, was on the mean^ 
of prcferving him from the power of her 
huftandj that hufband no wftood before her,* 
With poweri attd (he doubted not, with ih- 
dinationj to tear her child from her-arms.— 

<«No^, 
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*' No," cried flic, with hyftericwildnefs, "you 
fijall not have my child, I will die before I 
part widi him.'* 

*' My dear child/' faid the Earl, in a voice 
fcarccly articulate^ 

*' Dear, who can he be fb dear to as »^f ? 
you Ihall not have him/' 



Winifred loft all fear of Ipirits, and throw- 
ing herfelf over her miftrels, to the other 
fide the bed \ clafped her ftrong arms round 
Lord Caftle Howel, and dragged him with 
all her might away. 

" Fat in the name of Cot is the matter, 
fith you ?" cried (he, foaming at the mouth, 
*' fat are you turned turk ? or chew ? or crit 
tain? that you want my poor tear Lady's tear 
papy,- .-have you no bowels of meafuration ? 
do you want to commit murder ? can't you 
let the ould cats co to the tifel their own 
l^ay ?" 

Tha 



114 E L L E N.. 

The Earl, who was juft recovered from » 
fevere illncfs, could neither withftaad the 
ftrength of Winifred's arms, nor the loud 
torrent of her tongue, which fcemcd to pene- 
trate bis brain ;. flic was for driving him out 
of the room> ftill continuiag her harangue^ 
** why need you co with th^m to fire and 
primftonc for ever and ever?~fat fignifies 
their Latyfhips to you ? think Cot almighty 
cares a pin for Lorts or Latys V* 

^ Let me ^ak>" feid his Lordfhipk 

*^ No, noy wt^ ton*t wanr youi^ plaftfemys,^ 
and your lics^ and your tucls, and your tilels», 
we have had enough, of tb^m,,'*' 

^ Eiltn^ mjr <fc«:cft Ellen ! itty amgelt 

my beloved wife!" 

Elten was fobbing over her in&nt,— 43ut 
her Lord's voice, in broken aiccents of tcndeN 
&efs, was congenial to her fen(es»., and even 
afluaged the wath of Winifred, who how* 

cvec- 
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ever retreated backwards towards the bed, to 
guard the tear papy* 

Lord Caftle Howcl bent his knee, " I can- 
not approach you, I dare not look at my 
child, till you pronounce my pardon ; dear 
injured innocence forgive me/* 

Ellen's foul was the throne of fenfibility, 
fhe gave her child to its nurfe, who was by 
this t\me awake ; and expanded her arms to 
receive Lord Caftle HoweK 

In the fweet delirium of conjugal reconci- 
liation, wc hope we may be permitted to 
leave man and wife, while we retrace fome 
events, the reader is unacquainted with,—* 
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WHEN Ellcn*fi elopement was difco* 
vered, and the means fhe had ufcd ta 
tffcft it, nothing too bad, could be faid 
of her 5 the taking the family jewels, was aa 
abfolute theft, leaving hci: court and other 
drefs cloaths at Philip's^ lodgings,— going 
with him„ and not to Code Gwynj^ were all 
fo many proo& pf depravity. 

Lady Margaret, was (o weak, as to weary 
every body, with their domeftic diigrace, 
and had it not beeii for the confolation, that 
Ellen's fon, if born in wedlock, let his mother 
be ever fo infanious>. woidd difinherit their 
coufin^ the old Ladies would have gone dif« 
traced* 

The 
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The fcandalous chronicle however had 
ibarce time tx) regifter the black fcroU, be- 
fore the lye dii-cft was given to the major 
part of it. 

Lord Claverton's flow recovery, and the 
C5Ctreme weakncfs which refulted partly from 
his wounds, and partly from the bilious dis- 
order, which inquietude of mind always irri- 
tated, was fo exceedingly reduced, as to give 
Dr^ Macfliean great apprehenfions for his 
life; other phyficians were of his opinion, 
and a voyage to Lifbon propofed as the only 
hope of rcnovadon* 

Lord Claverton*s tedious illnefs, was at- 
• tended, with fo f^w comforts from without, 
or confolations from within, and the film, 
which a long career of dillipation had fpread 
before his eyes, having dropped, at the firft 
pFopofitidri of the voyage to Lifbon, he had 
feifure to take a retrofpeft of the actions of 
his paft- life, in which catalogue, that which 

concerned our heroine was perhaps one of the 

lead 
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leaft fatal,«i— yet in the intention^ as it wai 
among the moft atrocious^ as the intent, 
iiot the afb^ fixes the g^lt ; ' atid^ as ia the 
midft of pain, and even .in fight of death, 
his mind reverted to her, as the moft attrac- 
tive and lovely of «God's creatures, he was 
inccffant k\ his inquires about her.— Dr. 
.Macftiean, in the conftcrnation and even con- 
,cem he felt, on account of her elopement,^told 
him all, and railed a phantom in his troubled 
mind, no exertion on the part of the VoOxxr 
could diffipate,— the boo cent, the injured 
and now miferable Lady Caftle Howel, was 
ever before him. 

The credit given to her intrigue with her 
footman, we iHuft do tl^ Ladies the juftice 
. %o fey, refted only with therofelves j for tho* 
the indolence of feme men> the intereft, in- 
difference, or ill nature of others, might pre- 
sent their contradifting a report received by 
the gende fex ! very few believed, what, how- 
ever, they did thgjxtfdves thp hionor to iie- 

peat.~ 
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Dr. Maclhean was himfelf lb convinced of 
her innocence, in that -and every other ref- 
peft, except her connexion with Lord Charles 
Daft, which from Lord Claverton's well 
known peaceable dilpofition, being roufed fo 
fiir as to fight a duel, he confidered as wear- 
ing a face of probability, — that he did not 
mention it to his Lordihip, 

Lord Claverton had ftrong confidence, in 
IVlacfhean's medical and fiirgicalfkill ; the doc- 
ter was that kind of accommodating man, A 
bad mind might make hs ally, without nice 
explanadon, for tho* he profcfled much religi- 
ous zeal, and afFefted flrid morality, if an 
ill defign had but the flig^teft cover it impof- 
td on him,-— and where his intereft was eon* 
cerned, he was hr from being troublefome in 
his fcruples : fuch a man may be taken by the 
hand, and continued the firfl: &vouiite of the 
Lord Clavertons of the age, as long as dan* 
ger, diftrefs, and death, are kept in the back 
ground j but on the approach of either of the 
former, the patron lofes the favourite, of the 

latter the fevouritc lofcs the'patron, 
6 
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It was not from Dr. Macfhean j no, nof 
from the ready arid capable Jofeph, Lord 
Clavcrton's mind could find relief j had Lord 
Cattle Howel himfclf been prefent, to him, 
tho* the man he meant to injure, he could 
have unbofomcd himfclf ; but as among '• the 
wicked there is no friendfhip^" the whole lift 
of his Lord(hip*s acquaintance, and it lyas 
graced with as many femous and faftiion* 
able names as any great man's porter in the 
purlieus of St. James's could produce, he 
could not feleft one companion, to attend the 
bcdfide of a man, whom his Phyficians ad- 
vifed to take a voyage to Lifbon, 

In retracing his firft acquaintance with the 
obje<Sl of his wilhes, and his condemnation, 
he recollefted Mr. Mereditli, whofe unafFec* 
ted fandlity of manners he had ridiculed, the 

4 

purity of whofe fcntiments were the objeft of 
Jiis contempt, and whofe religious duties he 
protefted were mere pricftcraft j but who now ^ 
he rccollefted with veneration and refpeft, 
and from whom he hoped to receive com- 
fort^^he defircd Macfhean to write, to re- 

queft 
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queft him to come to him oa bufinefs o£ 
emergency, and inclofed a bank note for the ' 
cxpcnces of the journey. 

Lady Margaret Howel had wrote a moft 
circumftantial account of her fifter-in-law> ^ 
elopement, as, cruel as unneceffary, to Lady 
Meredith -, her letter, however, tho' writtea. 
with crow pens, on the fineft french paper» 
and tho' interlarded with many expreflions 
of pity, and compliments of condolance, was. 
never half perufed by any of the diftrcfled 
family,— -the three firft lines, which mention- 
ed, " Ellen's going off with her footman, not- 
** withftanding the Ladies of Caftle Howel 
^^ family, had, in refped: to her i&tuatioB, fuf- 
*' feredher to remain under their protedion," 
'rand allowing *'if there was an excufcforher, 
"conduft it was in her familiarity with the 
«* domeftics of Code Gwyn, in the early part of 
« herlife, which ftie^'Lady Margaret *'excecd- 
*' ingly lamented,"— »were quite enough : Lady 
Meredith took to her bed without (peaking 
pne word^ and in fourteen days was followed to 

ypt. iii# % the* 
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the manfion which is never mortgaged, by 
her weeping children. — Sir Arthur^s wheel 
chair was no longer of ufc, change of pladc 
was neither pleafure nor relief, to one, whofe 
beloved companion died of a broken heart, 
and whofe fondeft hope was blafted by iniqui- 
ty; the Mifs Merediths were aftiamed to be 
feen, even at church, and had not their 
• brother been too good a chriftian to fufFer 
temporal affairs tcT abate his zeal in the fer- 
_ vice of his maker, he would have been the 
Teaft qualified among them to adminifler 
coiifolation,— even the loud and cheerful 
mirth* which ufed to echo in the fervants 
hall Wa^ changed into gloomy whifpcrs, and 
the harper's occupation was over. 

In this fituation were the family at Code 
Gwyn, when JLord Claverton's mandate ar- 
rived- 

<' Oh, the CatifF!" faid Catherine, f'what 
does he want ?" 

^' His bufinefs cannot be fo emergent as 
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mine," faid Mr* Meredith, throwing the let** 
ler down. 

" Anfwer it however," faid Mary — it 
Was ftill a rule with her, letters (hoiild be 
pundhially anfwered.*-— Mr. Meredith was 
little anxious about either the Dodor, or his 
patron, and therefore contented himfelf with 
writing, " that having had the blcfling of feeing 
his dear mother releafed from the agonies 
of a breaking heart ; and the misfortune, to 
fee his father ftruggling with calamity ; no 
** bufinefs, however urgent, could take him 
" from a place where he was neceflary, both as 
*' comforter and prot^or, he therefore return- 
"edthebiU."— 

If Lord Claverton's confcience was before 
. troublefome, in its remembrance of the Code 
Gwyn family, what was it on receipt of this 
letter ? Lady Meredith, in manner, aiijpofi- 
lion, conduft, and form, was as much an 
angel, as could be incorporated in mortal 
frame, that frame was diffolved and its ago- 

G 2 nized 
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nized fpirit now at reft, where he had no 
hope of ever meeting it ; the dying faint 
was ever before him, (he even took place of 
her lovely grand daughter, — and having fail- 
ed in procuring a confident, who could alfo 
be his comforter, he difclofcd the feelings of 
his mind to Macfhean, and clearly proved to 
him,'that Ellen was as innocent of any intrigue^ 
with Lord Charles as with him ; he declared 
he (hould not reft, till Lord Caftle Howel 
was convinced of her innocence ; he in- 
fifted Macfhean Ihould inform the Earl of 
his declaration, and if poflible, briag about 
a reconciliation berween them. 

This however was a bufinefs eafier pro- 
mifed than performed ; for as a reconciliation 
between her brother and his wife, was the laft 
thing Lady Margaret wiflhed, fo to accom- 
plifh any thing Ihe did »of wi(h, was, at this 
junfttre, the laft thing the Do6lor would 
undertake, — accident however did it for him. 

Lord Caftle Howel, as foon as he had 
wrote, as before nicntioned, croffed over to 

■ ' Oftend, 



E L L E Nr W5 

OOicnd, meaning to divert the anguilh of his 
mind, by vifiting the place where he h^d 
lived, and had ftill fome valuable friends in 
Switzerland j he adopted a travelling name, 
and would have diredly proceeded on his 
journey, but the exceflive agitation of hi* 
mmd, together with the fatigue of a tern- ' 
peflnous paffage, threw him into a* fever, 
which confined him near two months ; and 
when he recovered, his letters, announcing 
the Countcfs's elopement, occafioned a xe- 
lapfe, more dangeroas than the firft atjack ; 
on his fecond recovery he altered his, mind, 
and refolved on returning to England. 

Hq was giving fome dired' ^ns, at tlic 
hotel, refpefting his return, when a carriage^ 
with a retinue of fervants, drove up,. Lord 
Charles Dalh, with another officer, jumped 
out, and in wonderful fpirits paffed the Earl 
without feeing him. 

Lord Caftle Howel was of a peaceable, re- 
tired, fcdate turn of mind, he difliked-duel- 

G 3 ling 
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ling on principle, and even when he confidcr- 
cd his wife as guilty, never thought of fangui- 
nary revenge, either on her or her ieducers,nor 
probably ever would, had not the fight of 
this young nobleman, and his fubfequent con- 
duft, met him in an irritable moment: Some 
Englilh gentlemen, then at Oftcnd, .were 
immediately fummoned, by Lord Charles, 
for a dinner and hazard party; and unfor- 
tunately the beft room having an occafional 
divifion, Lord Caftle Howel was applied to, 
by the obfequious landlord, for leave to ac- 
commodate Lord Charles Dafh with half that 
apartment, there being none other vacant in 
the houfe; his Lordihip, perhaps a little curi- 
ous about We tnanoeuvers of a man, who 
had fo materially injured him, immediately 
confented, with the provifio, however, the 
Aiders fhould not be quite clofed, in yhich 
the waiter took care he ftiould be obeyed.— 

Lord Caftle Howel had finifhed his dinner, 
and was fitting over his Burgundy, when 
Lord Charles and his party came to theirs.— 

Amidft 
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Amidft the noify congratulationis to Lord 
Charles on his arrival, he heard his own name, 
and drew nearer, to know how he, who was 
a perfonal ftranger to the whole fet, would 
be treated in his abfcnce. — ' ' 

^ So you fought CUverton, Charles^ thou 
wilt not leave ofF, till thou art either fbot oj . 
hanged/* 

: « No matter, I will live all the days of 
txjy life, boy." 

A loud laugh at the netv fentiment. 

5* But w|iat faid pldfquare toes ?".-t* 

" Said, what he dU, nothing." 

*' Lord Caftle Howel is a man qf honor,'* 
joined another voice. 

" O d— n hishonor," replied LordCharles, 
'' I only want his wife."— • 

' G 4 « That 
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^^ That lYup'pofe is no lopger a waftt,^m* 
ftvcrcd the fame voice. 



*^ Oh faith, you are miftaken,.! have a vaft 
deal to do, for tho* I had every reafon to 
believe (he liked me,, yet 'tis the verieft little 
prude/* , 

*' D— n Dalh, how'is that ? why I thought 
both Claverton and you had her, that you 
quarrelled about who wgs the favorite, while. 
Ihe fong, How hapfy could I h with either y--^ 
finging. 

*^ Claverton, ay, ay, he had her before 
the old fool led the tmUd virgin to Hymea's 
aUar." 

Another loud laugh. 

•^ What ! and fo was jealous, eKDafh ?^ 

« Damn 
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^ Damn the fallow, let's have no more of 
him, he is recovered, and if fhe is above 
ground, I'll have her yet, — in fpite of Ch- 
verton, Caftle Howel, or the devil,'*— the 
Aider opened, and 

Enter Lord Caftle HoweU 

\ 

One of the party only bcfides Lord Charles 
knew his perfom 

*Tis a wonderful argument in favor of 

moral integrity, that the moft abandoned, 

vicious, and daring, be their felf^ or acquired,. 

importance what it will, are always awed by 

its prefence. 

Lord Charles coloured, and' got up invo- 
luntary, the gentleman who knew him, Capr- 
tain Ireby, reached a chair, while the reft 
ftared at him, at Lord Charles,, at the Aiders, , 
and at each other. 



Lord Caftle Howel declined fitting, but 

G y addrefl^ 
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addreffing the company, faid, in a refolute 
tone of voice,- - 

'^ If the event did not juftify the aft, gen- 
tlemen, I fliould think you entitled to an 
apology, for being by my own wilh, an un- 
fufpefted auditor of your converfation ; my 
name, gentlemen," to thbfe he did not know, 
^ Lord Charles Dalh will inform you, is 
Caftle Howel.'^ 

m 

" Well," faid an incorrigible young red 
coat, " then you are rightly ferved, lifteners 
never hear any good of themfclves." 

" Nor is it flit they Ihould," ^nfwered the 
EarK " for the praftice is a mean one, and 
Iho md be difcountenanced ; but the ill I have 
heard is not refpefting myfelf, it is one who 
was dearer to me than my life j whofe cha- 
rafter Lord Charles Dafti has injured, altho* 
he confeffes he has not yet vitiated -her 
morals, which neverthelefs he is yet deter- 
mined, if (he is above ground, to cffeft, — 

■ now 
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uow I am no foldier, nor dyellifl^ but I am 
the natural protedbor of a young woman who 
bears my name> and is within a few weeks 
of making me a father ;- -(he is, by I^rd 
Charles's voluntary declaration, cleared of 
one, and that the moft generally believed, 
ftain on her reputation, (lie may be equally 
free from the other \ but whether or not, I 
ftand up her defender, from the avowed liber- 
tine defigns of Lord Charles, and infift, he 
either retradts his declaration, and pledges his 
honor not to attempt her's, or, that he wcH 
meet me within one hour, as it is the 
&fliion for one gentleman to meet another, 
^ and remember, that my fword, when drawn,, 
ihall not be fheathed till (he has loft, either 
her hufband who would proteft, or him who. 
would difhonor her ;" and laying down his 
watch on the table he walked firmly out. : 

A filence cnfued, — 

« 

The incorrigible bcfbr:! mentioned, hav- 
ing. firft taken care to examine the adjoining 

G 6 room. 



Igi ELLEN. 

room, burflrinto a loud laugh, and exclaim* 
cd^ " what a d — n*d hurlo thrumbo V* 

r 

1 

" This is the drolleft incident P^ faid a 
fecond. 

^^ What an old fudge I you won't give hei: 
up, I hope Charles,." faid a third. 

. "I finccrely hope you will^ my Lord," faid 
Captsttn Ireby.. 

. «« D' — me what a Janus face> Charles^ one 
half cpying,. t'other laughing,!' relumed incor- 
rigible.. 
<:. 

.' « By G-d," faid Lord Gharlcs, ''^I am fa 
fltuck, ^hd fo furprifed^— but now I think 
of it, it was a d*— --d impertinent intrufion." 

•* Cut his throat, Charles, and FU be your 
fecond,' and if he feould kill you, d— meJ'U 
cuckold hifli for you/' 

. . As 
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As there may be fome readers, who are not 
in habits of interlarding their moft comnaoff 
conrerlation with oaths, or hearing others da 
it, we beg fuch to believe, nothing but a re- 
gard to our own chara^er, could induce u» 
to give the above verbatim converfation ; 
but if we were not to make our men of 
fe(hion> talk Irke men of falhion, we fliould 
be fufpedted of writing, of what we did not 
know ; and as we have paid a tolerable price 
for our acquaintance with the fuperior fet, it 
would be very hard, ;iot to be allowed the 
<^rcditofit; therefore, however (imple^ vague, 
unmeaning, and immoral, the converfation of 
Lord Da(h ami his friends, it was taken dowa 
by a (hort-hand writer,, and exactly in the 
order now writteiv 

« Touy"^ with a fneer, replied a gentleman 
with a very red nole. 

^ Mcr what d'ye mean by tHat/*^ aufwer- 
cd incorrigible. 

*'You 
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<^ You af e a pretty fellow tp m^e a cuek**^ 
pld/* anfivercd red nofe. 

^«P— me, rilbct five hundred, V have 
mpre married women oh my lift than any 
man in company," replied incorrigible. 

Done, done, done, from all. 

'' What's the bet," afked Lord Dalh,— 
who had been in a reverie. 

" Tis about Lord Caftle Ho^itrel," faid 
Captain Ireby who had alfo been a little ab^ 
fent. 

Incorrigible would lay five ht^ndred of that 
too, done faid red nofe^ 

" Done, I fay it was liot about Lord 
Caftle HowcL" 



Umpire, Umpire* 



» Well 



^^ 
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*' Well ihen," Cud red nofe, " was it not 
about cuckolds ?"—— 

The umpire gave the bet to red nofe, 
againft incorrigible, for certainly it did allude 
to Lord C^le Howel, and incorrigible, as 
was tifuali p^id ; for few young men had more 
money, and fewer knew lefs how to put it 
to a proper ufe, ■ ■ 

A loud laugh, partly at the expence of 
incorrigible, and partly at the expence of 
Lord Caftle Howel, concluded 'the cohver* 
fation, - and Captain Ireby begged to fpeak to 
Lord Charles alone. 

Captain Ireby was one of thofc few officers, 
who without feduftion . intrigued, without 
inebriety was a jolly felbw, without fwearing 
was lively and pleafant, and without betting, 
knew how to fiiftain an argument ; he way 
on good terms with t)uke Dafti,^and better 
with the Duke's mafter, which gave him 
confequehcc with every body 5 he talked with 

fuch 
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fuch eflfed to .Lord Charles, and being con- 
vinced himjdfy had as he thought fo efi^dtual-^ 
ly convinced hm^ of the propriety of Lord 
Caftle Howcl's conduft, and of thejuftice^ 
of his demands, that he extorted from his 
Lordlhip the parole of honor^ the Earl de- 
manded, and carried it to hiiiu 

But the parole of honour of a Ibldier, an<f 
that of a man of ^lantry, are two of the 
moft different things in nature ; in as nniuch 
as the one cannot be broke without an inde- 
liable ftigma, whereas the other, is feldom 
thought of after it is given.; and Lord Gharlcf 
returned to England, more bent than ever^ 
on obtaining the Countefs, if it Avas only for 
the notoriety of the thing. ■ ■ ■ 

Lord Caftle Howe?s affedion for his wifei 
rendered the hope it -might be poffible for 
her to clear herfelf from every other im* 
putation on her chamfter^^ both, flattering 
and probable \ he returned pod: to London> 
and arrived fullof thefe hopes,, at the very 

inftant 
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inftant Mrs, Morky and 1-ady Margaret had 
fettled, that Ellen was guilty of every defpi- 
cable vice *, and the fpinfters debating, whether 
they fhould or fhould not fct out for the 
north, which, as Lady Gertrude thought ex- 
Crcmely proper, had been hitherto oppofed 
by Lady Frances, but Lady Gertrude's maid, 
having heard from another Lady's maid, who 
heard it from her Lord's valet, who had it 
from Lord Claverton's valet, that fomc thing 
was on the tapis in that quarter, about Lady 
Caftle Howel, which would furprife fome 
people, {he changed her opinion, and thought 
it better to ftay 5 in confequence of which 
Lady Frances found juft then, it was very ridi- 
culous to live in town when every body was 
in the countryj and infilled on going. 

Lord Caftle Howel's arrival, howeVtr, 
a little fta^ered the decifions of one partyj 
and poftponed the difputes of the other. 

Doftor Macihcan, it is true, was prevented, 
,by certain confiderations, from complying 

with 
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with Lord Claverton's wiflics, at the time 
he acquainted him with them ; but now. Lord 
Caftle Howel's arrival would probably be 
foon known, and if a meeting fhould take 
place, by any other means than his, doubts 
might arifc prejudical to the candour pf his ' 
conduft; he therefore took an early oppor- 
tunity of communicating Lord Claverton's . 
fentiments to the Earl, who in the eager 
defire of clearing his wife's hohpr,. inftantly - 
paid him a vifiti here he firft heard of Lady 
Meredith's death, and having forgiven the 
pienitent Clayerton, returned home, in a ftatc 
of mind not to be defcribed^ 

That Lord Claverton, ftiould from the 
time he firft faw Ellen, be in love with her, 
was 'not extraordinary, but that he fhould^ 
with increafing inclination, nourifh hope and 
paffion together, without the obfervation or 
' fufpicion of Ellen, or her friends, fqr fo long 
a time, was extraordinary.— 

* _ _ 

Mac(hean had always been in Lord Claver- 
ton's confidence, the Earl rccolle died that, and 

thus. 
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thus> all that gentleman's policy could not 
keep his footing in Lord Caftle Howel's 
family ; for one obfervation leading to ano- 
ther, his Lordftiip could not fathom the mo- 
tives,- that prevented a man's becoming the 
friend and advocate of a woman, whom he 
had reafon to believe innocent and injured. 

Mr. Macfliean was firft treated with cold- 
nefs, and then ordered not to be let in.—- 

ft 

Lady Margaret interfered, it would not 
do; ihe refented with AilUels efFeA; and as 
the Do6lor muft not vifit her, Ihe fpent nr^pft 
of her evenings in Conduit-ftreet with hiip. 

Meanwhile the Earl and his two aunts, 
were indefatigable in their inquires after the 
loft Countefs, as well as in paying every 
refpeft to her charafterj the whole family, 
and all the domeftics, wore mourning for 
Lady Meredith, and Lord Caftle Howel 
wrote himfelf letters to Sir Arthur and Mr. 

Meredith, to exonerate Ellen from every 

impu- 
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imputation on her charadler, and condole 
with them on the death of Lady Meredith. 

Thelc letters had nearly been as fatal to Sir 
Arthur as the contrary one from Lady Mar- 
garet was to his wife i it was now he moft 
lamented her lofs,-— he infifted on hav- 
ing her chair and work table fet by him> 
Avhere he would comment whole hours on 
the Earl's letter, and hold difcourfe with the 
abfent dead.— ~- 

The good news howeyer had lofl: the talif- 
ionan j Mr. and Mifs Merediths raifcd a mo- 
nument in their hearts to the memory of their 
good parent, which was yet waflied with 
tears j the domeftics were moft of them old^ 
they had loft their beloved miftrefs,. and her 
death was a warning to them. Their old maf- 
ter was in a ftate bordering on fecond child- 
hood, and the voice of chee rfulnefs, was 
no longer heard in the family.— ^ 

Lord Caftlc Howel's anxiety did not con- 
tribute 
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tribute to reftore his health, which received 
a great fhock in his illnefs at Oftend, and 
all endeavours to difcover the Countefs being 
fruidefsy the Ladies prepared to leave London^ 
and wait the event at home, when an acci- 
dent gave fome diftant hope.—- 

. Lady Frances was refolved to cut a figure, 
at her return, and having ordered a new 
chariot, was faying to Godfal, fhe wifhed he 
could fend it down cafed, — he perfuaded her 
not to think of ir, and mentioned as an in- 
ftance of rifle, that tho' he had made a coach 
for Mr. Frazer, and fent it down to Scot- 
land, under the care of Philip, Lady Caftle 
Howel's former footman, who .he recom- 
mended to Mr. Frazer, on account of his 
fobriety, yet that the coach, by fome acci-f 
dent was broke, and fome woman he had 
let ride in it thrown out and hurt ; *^ fo you 
fee. Madam," faidhe, ^^ fend it by whom you 
will, there is always fuch a confederacy 
among . fervants, you can't anfwer for them 
out of your fight." . 

« Lady 
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Lady Frances, carried this anecdote home ; 
my Lord inftantly caught it,, and on inquiry, 
finding Philip aftually left town with the 
coach on the day of the Countefs's elope- 
ment, he got Mr. Frazer's addrefs and wrote 
to him, requefting, if he had fuch a fervant, 
now, he would fend him to England to Nat- 
ly Abbey ; or if not, that he would take the 
trouble of inquiring after his prefent refi- 
dcnce. 

Natly Abbey, the feat of Ladies Gertrude 
and Frances, lay a very few miles out of the 
great north road, and as the Earl refolved 
to go in perfon to Edinburgh, if ^hc did 
not hear latisfaftory 'accounts of Philip, he 
was ealily perfuaded to cfcorte his aunts 
home. 

He vifited Lord Claverton before . he left 
• town, and in charity to his diftrelTed mind 
promifcd to write the refult of his journey. 

If there is one fituation more interefting 
than another, to a fond hufband, it furely 

muft 
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muft be that in which the Earl found Ellen ; 
he embraced her, wept, hugged his boy, at- 
tempted to fpeak, — and gave Winifred all 
the gold in his pocket j his excefs of tcnder- 
nefs afFc6ted Ellen, Ihe felt fhe alfo had been 
faulty, when therefore he repeated over and 
over, forgive but forgive^ flie replied with 
fweetnefs, 

" We will forgive each other my Lord,— • 
I have been wrong, but not fi wrong as yoM 
-^your offences are enormous.'* 

*^ I confcfs my angel, I confefs itj— 
" Butyou are likelyl fee to repeat them/'— 

*' Oh never, never^ how can you fuppofe 
fuchathing?" 

^ " Becaufe," throwing her enchanting arms * 
round his neck, " your indulgence has been 
your grdateft fault, it was the foundation of 



mine." 



In 
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In the mutual endearment of love, honor, 
and efteem, the day broke, before Lord Caftle 
Howel could prevail on himfelf to leave his 
beloved wife and child. 

Natly Abbey was the bequcft of a mater- 
nal uncle, to the Ladies.Gertrude and Frances 
Howel J the abbey was perhaps, one of the 
fineft examples of ancient architecture in the 
kingdom j and was the refidencc of all the 
Natly's, from the time it was wrefted from 
the Roman fee by Henry VIII.— the laft 
poffeflbr. Sir Francis Natly left it to the 
Ladies Howel, with the exprefs ftipulation, 
that they and their heirs, kept the abbey in 
repair ; but keeping it in repair did not, as 
the Ladies chofe to underftand it, inriply liv- 
ing in it } they built an elegant modern houfe 
for their own refidence,— but kept their 
farmer, and moft of the domeftics in the 
abbey 5 where indeed all the labour of the 
family was done,— 

As the Ladies had infuperable objec- 
tions to living in the gothic apartments of 

the 

5 
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the abbey, their family pride did not objeft 
to the difplay of its antiquity j a door from 
the great court opened to the lawn, and a 
covered way led from one houfe to the other, 
over which was a long gallery, where they faw 
and entertained large parties j the end of this 
gallery Jed through a double baize door to a 
very fmall lobby, through which was a 
paflage, by a very large heavy door, covered 
with a quantity of nails and plates of iron in- 
to the paflage or gallery, that went quite 
round the old quadrangle^ 

I^rd Caftle Howcl had Tent the inftant 
they arrived to Durham, to enquire for let- 
ters, and his mcflenger not being returned, 
he could not refolve to go to bed, tho* the 
Ladies had retired to theirs, curiolity tempt- 
ed him, as he was walking up and down 
the gallery, having heard much of the an- 
cient building, which he underftood joined 
the liofufe, to open one door and then ano- 
ther i his candle which he carried having gone 
out, he returned, but not beipg able to find 

VOL. iiu H the 
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the inner door, and recoUeding hie had feen 
a light, returned, and foftly rap'd at Ellen's 
chamber, — but Winifred in her fright did not 
hear that, tho' the ruftling of the filks ftill 
buz'd in her ear. 

The Earl retired, by the fame way he 
entered, after begging his Lady to enjoin the 
nurfe and maid fecrecy, that he might have 
the pleafure of agreeably furprifing his aunts, 
who fmce his return had been her warm 
friends. ' 

It was in vain Ellen courted flecp after her 
Lord's departure, the confeffions of Lord 
Glaverton aftoniflied, and Lord Charles Da(h 
filled her with contempt; Ihc felt no one 
pang of regret, for the lofs of her fajbionabk 
friends, fliould fhe never more behold them j 
fhe had not yet heard of Lady Meredith's 
death 5 fhe rejoiced in the jtiftice done her 
charaAer, and never felt more gratitude and 
cfteem for her Lord ; all her anxiedes were 
at an endj &k had nothing to look forward 

10 



<^ 
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to but happine6>— -yet fpite of all, a melan- 
choly, for which Ihe could not account, per- 
vaded her fenfes.-— 

V 

She fighed, and wept, yet wondered what 
ailed her^ and Mrs. Gordon, who rofc early 
to relieve Winifred, found the latter fail 
afleep by the fire, and Ellen bathed in tears,— 
Mrs. Gordon knew the theory of medical prac- 
tice^ from long habit of converfiiig with her 
hufband ; fhe roufed Winifred, and angrily 
charged her with keeping her miftrefs awake 5 
there was now no talking to Win, the moment 
Mrs. Gordon opened her Ups., fhe recolleded 
the quarrel -at her houfe. 

*^ As to me, Miftrefs Gordon," faid fhe af- 
fefting great dignity^ '*' I don't mind no fuch 
low poties as you, more as the tirt under 
my feet, for Cot knows you bent worth it, 
poor ignorant pribble prabbles filly body, 
end as to my Laty, you will foon know 
whether fhe is kept, or whether*— 

** Winifred," faid Ellen ia an angry tone. 

H 2 « Well 
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" Well, well, I don't care, yon are angry 
with me for fuch a witch as that, ,but I know 
tiiis, I had rather be at Code Gwyn than 
any where, for all my Lort, and Cot knows 
. he is no more fit to hold a candle to Mr. 
Evelyn, than, 

Ellen hurt at the impropriety, ' not to fay 
injuftice of Winifred's behaviour, fternly 
ordered her to leave the room, — ^the girl, like 
all other over indulged feryants, loved to 
■ give her tongue liberty, ^ut fhe wanted not 
refpeft, aqd abounded in afFcftion for her 
miftrefs, whofe anger grieved and frightened 
her,— fhe went away muttering (piteful invec- 
tives ^^ againft mifchief making low pories ;*' 
but, inftead of going to bed, began making 
inquires after Lord Caftle Howel in the 
kitchen, now filled with fervants. 



*' Oh !'' faid Mrs. Spackman, " you mean 
my Lady's heir/'' 



"No, No, foolifh woman," anfwered 
Winifred, *' I mean no fuch thing as any 

poty's 
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poty's heir, I mean an old man. Cot help 
him. Lord Caftle Howel.'* 

» 

" Well," anfwered Dame Spackman, '^my 
Lord to be furcjs not young, but he is good, 
and that is better, he is at the new abbey, 
with my. Ladies,-— the quality very leldom 
come here." 



" No matter where they co, Mrs, Spack- 
man, for this coot they do/* 



" Oh, dbn^tfay fo, Mrs. Winifred V* replied 
the Dame, looking fearfully round at the 
other fervants. 

*^ Tifel take me, if I w^ould npt fey. fo if 
I was tying j ah^^Mrs. Spackm an, you poor 
woman's knoes nothing about; the world ; I 
have peen, Cot help me, where lorts, and 
tukes, tukcjffcs, and princes, and player peo- 
ple, and kings have peen, and lort knoes, 
they are no great things ; and as" to laties, 
as Cot fhall fave and help me, they arc 

H 3 . latan'&j 
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fatan's own nurfery maids j there was that 
great ugly four beer barrel. Lady Gertrude 
Howel.'' 

*' Who ?** cried Dame Spackman> witK 
fear and trembling. 

Winifred proceeded, " and that dryed 
fliotten herring, Lady Frances, tivel take mc 
if they are not enough to preed an infcAion 
among all coot natured fouls.*'—* 

The kitchen was in a moment in an up- 
roar s for tho' the aforefaid Ladies had not 
the good fortune to be extremely beloved 
among their tenants and domeftics, they were 
what fame people prefer, veiy much feared^ 

*f What are you talking oF*?'' faid onc^ 

" The woman's mad !'* faid another. 

'* To abiife two of the tea virgins !** laid a 
little crooked woman, who occafionally few-^ 
ed for the houfekeeper^ 
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** Ten !" cried Winifred, " arc there ten 
of them ? Lort of his mercy faveus, if there 
are ten fuch ould cats as that prowling about, 
the world will foon pe at an end> and the 
Iboner the pctter, pleafc Cot«" 

*^ Hold your blafphemous tongue," an- 
fwered the crooked woman, advancing, who 
had wit enough to know, that taking the part 
of the Ladies againft fuch open abule, was 
at leail a fafe conduft* 

*' What's the matter withyou, litde hump- 
py ?" anfwered our amazon, and taking her 
in her arms, very coolly carried her back to 
her feat, with an air fo good humoured and 
inoiFcnfive, as fet all prefent in a roar of 
laughter, exc^oc the crooked Lady herfelfi 
whofe tattling, malevolent difpofition. Dame 
Spackman knew too well, not to fear 
tiie confequence'of the hiftory Ihe would 
certainly give to the houfekeeper, from 
whom it would travel, in a direft line, to the 
Ladies, " of a woman fhe had taken in, who 

H 4 fo 
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fo openly abufed them," fhe begged Wini- 
fred to go with her, and the crooked lady, 
at the fame inftant, made her exit at the op- 
pofice door. 

What a treafure to Hogarth, had he: been 
living, to fee the face of Winifred GrifBths,. 
when Dame Spackman told her, Ihe was 
under the roof of the very ladies (he had 
been fo much abufing. 

^^ Then Lort b§ coot Onto me," faid Ihe, 
falling on her knees, " poor miferabk finners^ 
as we are ; my poor tear Lady, and her tear 
fwect peautifiil papy, is fallen into the chaws 
of fatan at laft, flie hat petter be tied in the 
red iCa with faro and all his hofts." 

A fervant told Dame Spackman to go to 
her lady direftly, 

" There !" faid fhe in a fright, '< ! ftiali 
lofe my place." 

Wlni- 
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Winifred continued on her knees in eameft 
prayer, for the deliverance of her poor tear 
Laty and the innocent papy. 

The crooked Laty had made all poffi- 
ble fpeed, but as (he had often been the 
fountain of intelligence to Mrs. Marmalade, 
without receiving a reward nearly adequate, 
as (he thought to her fcrvices, it occurred to: 
her that fuch an important champion as fhe 
had juft been^ might have accefs to the 
ladies themfelves, to whom flie could better 
magnify her zeal, than to the houfekeeper„ 
who would be very likely to^ arrogate the 
principal merit to herfelf ; accordingly having 
tapped at the door of the breakfeft room,, 
and bebg bid to enter, (he gave ai detail that 
abfolutely petrified the two fpiniftersj a vifi* 
tor of their fervant dare to abufe them, in 
their own houfe ! " order Diame Spackmaa 
in."— And enter Dame Spackman,. 

It had jiot been above three or four times in 
her life, this good creature was honor 'd with the 

H 5 fpeech. 



1 54 E L L E K. 

fpecch of htt high born ladies, her humble 
courtcfy indeed had dropped a thoufand times 
as they paffed, and even to the facred place, 
that held, and the carriage that drew them ; 
fhc fed their poultry, fattened the pork, made 
all the butter and cheefe, was an excellent 
and honeft fervant, and they knew it ; but 
what of that;] what was fhe paid and kept 
for? 

The poor woman trembled, her knees 
knocked together, and her tongue cleaved to 
the roof of her mouth; when both Ladies, 
without any very ftriking trait of female de- 
licacy, opened on> her at once,— 

How fhe dared harbour vagabonds who 
abufed them ? where the creature was ? what 
Ihe faid, and why fhe did not anfwer ? 

Poor Dame Spackman could not open her 
lips, her confufion was fuch an unequivocal 
proof of guilt, that her difmiflion was refolv- 
cd on ; and I^dy Gertrude, who chofe to be 

reckoa- 
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reckoned a woman of fenfe and fcntiment, 
was in the middle of a parting exhortation, 
when (he was interrupted by the voice of a 
woman, loud and voluble, now and then 
mixed with fobs,— and farmer Spackman 
entered, dragging in Winifred.— 

The farmer heard of his wife's diftrefe, and 
tho' a good fort of a man enough, he had no 
idea of lofing fuch a comfortable place for 
a filly ftranger; the moment therefore he 
underftood his wife's fituation, he infifted on 
"Winifred's gotfig before his Ladies, to clear 
her, but (he pofitively refufing, he dragged 
her by a force, which, tho' (he had conquered 
Mrs. Gordon, over powered Lord Caftlc 
Howel, and fet down little Humppy, Ihc 
could not refift. 

Lady Gertrude's harangue ended. 
Lady Fr^^ces dropped her tea cup. 

"Winifred here!" exclaimed both, 

H 6 «Ay 
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" Ay, Cot help me, needs piuft, for the tifel 
drives, for Cot , khoes" — this girl, we have 
before obferved, however free Ihe talked of 
Lords and Ladies, had a natural habit of 
fubordination, and therefore, tho* fhc anfwer- 
ed from her feelings, which were not very 
full' of refpeft, for the great perfonages be- 
fore whom flie was dragged, Ihe could not 
dare to look ^tthemy but fixed her eye on the 
door at the further end of the long room,— 
and her fpeech was cut fhort by the entrance 
of Lord Caftle HoweU followed by the nurfe 
and his young fon. . ^ 

The Ladies were abfbrbed in furprifc, won- 
der and joy, at the fight of Winifred ; as 
they could not doubt, but flie would give them 
intelligence of the Countefs; not more eager 
to receive than communicate, they both arofe. 
Lady Gertrude to meet Lord Caftle Howel, 
Lady Frances to be nearer Winifred ; but 
tho* jio terror was in the look oY the latter, 
ihe avoided her, and attrafted by the keqc 
before her,' would have followed Lady Ger- 

trude. 
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trude, had not farrtier Spackman held her 
by force^ 

Before Lady Gertrude reached her nephew, 
he had taken his fon from the nurfe, and 
having imprinted a fond paternal kifs on its 
forehead, prefented him to Lady Gertrude, 
his eyes fwimming with fenfibility and joy. 

*' There Madam," faid he in a voice which 
his fecHngs, almoft deprived of articulation, 
" idiere is your heir and mine" 

" Oh Cot almighty fafe the tear, tear papy, 
from the ould cats, pray Cot, let me co you 
tam.tivel, let me co to fafe the tear papy, 
rU tear you eyes out you old pelzccpub s" 
and it was not for want of will fhe was not 
fo good as her word, but the farmer, who 
began to think ihe was mad, kept her back 
by mere force ;, the poor girl feeing, as fhe 
thought, her Lady's misfortune before her 
' eyes, without power to prevent it, tore her 
cap off, and her fhort black hair out by 
handfuls, and at length fell into ftrong hyfte- 
rips and was carried out» 

The 
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The explanations that fiicceeded this c«* 
traordinary fcene, were fo entirely gratifying 
to the wiflies of the old fpinfters, fo intereft- 
ing to Lord Caftle Howel, andfo happy for 
all, it is impoffible to do juftice to the fcnfa- 
tions they excited. Lord Caftle Howel in- 
vited his aunts to vifit the Countefs, who he 
had prepared to receive them, but Lady 
Gertrude whifpering her fitter, they told him 
they would follow tiinv, and immediately re- 
tired; the Earl was rather lufprifcd, and in- 
deed dilpleafed, — but returned with his dear 
fon, to the ftill dearer mother, — in whofe 
fociety his heart felt not the abiericc of any 
perfon or thing; at her requeft he condcfcend- 
ed to go to Winifred, and having reconciled 
her to the terrible misfortune, of giving him 
an intereft in his own child, took her to Lady 
Caftle Howel, to whom her uncouth attacl> 
mcnt ftill more endeared her. 

After an hour and a half had expired, the 
creaking hinge and loud report of the door, 
which fell together by a fpring, — announced 

the 
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the approach of vifitors : It had ftruck Lady 
Gertrude, that they could not pay too muck 
rcfpeft to the Countefs, on this joyful occa- 
fion ; the fcrvants were all ordered to put 
on their * beft liveries, to attend the procef- 
fion, and the two fpinfters themfelyes 
walked in front, dreffed in rich court fuits, 
with lappets, wide hoops and every jewel in 
their poffeffion. 

The Countefs, on whom Iplendour had 
loft all attraftron, fmilcd at the unneceffary 
parade, but as they explained it as a mark 
of refpeft, (he could not be lefs than grate- 
ful ; they were profufe in apologies for the 
paft, thanks for the prefent, and promifes for 
the future; — the child was the greateft beauty 
on earth, the very pifture of the Earl their 
father, and a ftrong family likenefs of all the 
Caftle Howels* 

*^ Now Cot of his coot grace forbidj**^ 
muttered Winifred. 

An event on which their hopes had fo long 

hung, and had at length almoft dclerted, 

feemed 
6 
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fccmed to operate like enchantment againft: 
all the unamiable propenfities, which their 
unfociable lives had given rife toi they who 
were haughty^ formal and referved, now con- 
delcended to chat on the fiibjedt of their 
jpy, not only to their domeftics, but every 
body that cam^ to pay their refpefts, oil 
their arrival into the Country ; they who were 
clofe bargainers, hard miftrefles, and feverc 
landladies 5 whofe delight was in hoarding up 
riches, for whom they had no heir; were 
now in the other extreme, kind to their do*- 
meftics, liberal to their dependants, and 
even profufe in their expences and rewards,. 
•—Lord Caftle Howel, in the happy medium,, 
that influenced all his aftions, excepting only 
where the Countefs was the objcft, was gen- 
tleman like, and energetic in his thanks, to 
every individual^ who had been of fervice ta 
the Countefs ; he gave the farmer, his dame, 
two fons, and daughter, ten guineas each„ 
the Ladies doubled it i he prefented Winir- 
fred with a lOoU the Ladies addrd 200L 

" I wonder,*' faid Winifred, as Ihe was. 

difplay- 
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difplaying her riches to the Countefs, " what 
is become of poor tear Mr. Jofeph." 

'^ And I wonder," faid Ellen, whether they 
have returned Lord Claverton's money." 

Lord Caftle Howel had done that, and ac- 
quainted Lord Claverton of their prefent 
happmefs^ the firft day after their meedng. 

Mrs. Gordon^ from certain recoUeftions, 
did not care how litde was faid of her, — but 
Ellen, who remembered only her fervices 
and kindneis, would introduce her, before 
Gordon returned fhe was loaded with prc- 
fcnts, and he appointed Doftor and Apothe- 
cary to Natly Abbey, with a Mary of icol. 
per annum, fine year's advance of which, be- 
fides a liberal difcharge of all expences, the 
Earl infilled on his accepting. 

The Ladies befides,, appointed him a fmall 
convenient houfe, then vacant at one of ^ ^ 
extremities of the park, and he, and his 

wife 
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wife were fent home in the Earl's carriage,, 
with two out riders, the Doftor to indulge 
the benevolent joy of -his heart, take leave 
of his patients^ pay his debts, and fee his 
few medicines properly packed -, his wife ta 
boaft of the refpeft paid her by a Lord and 
Ladies, difplay her elegances, among which 
were the watch and faux montre, formerly 
given to Ellen by Lord Claverton, top the 
fuperior over Mrs. Clover, arrange her fur- 
niture and take care of the chintz bed«. 

There was now one pdrfon, who had been 
of particular afliftance to Ellen, and that was 
the curate of Little Manor>. whom the Earl 
had not yet (een> — but he had too lively a 
knft of the importance of his fervice, to for- 
get it. — He rode over to Little Manor, and 
found Evelyn in the litde garden of it widow. 
With whom he boarded, reading Seneca; Lord 
Caftle Howel announced himfcK, and faw the 
fudden emanation of countenance, which al- 
ways gufhed from Evelyn's heart, when that 
Www Jll^ted ! he trenibled^ and turned his ffne 

eyes 



ELLEN. iC| 

eyes, which at firft were fixed, in manly at- 
tention on his vifitor, to his book, where he 
faw ncj charaftcr but Ijord Cattle HowcI> 
the bujband of Ellen Meredith. 

The Earl had never feen fo intereffing a 
figure ; his dark brown hair, waving fi*om 
the root mto gracefial curls, parted on his 
clear brown forehead, and retted on his well 
turned fhoulders ; his eye brows were full and 
finely fhaped, tho' perhaps they approached 
rather nearer each other then the ftrift line 
of beauty allows, but this defeft, if it may 
he called one,, was particularly becoming ta 
his turn of hct ; bis other features were re- 
gular, his mouth and teeth handfome, tho** 
not fmall, on his cheeks were a few dark 
moles, and whenever a fmile was vifible, the 
moft expreffive dimples were feen s he was. 
tall, and though thin, extremely well made. 

The externals of a man, we allow to be 

of fmall importance,, when compared with 

" bis internals, but the imprellion, which ibme 

coun- 
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countenances make on the mind, even of man 
from man, is very ftrong^ fuch was the 
efFedt of Evelyn's on Lord Caftle Howcl, not- 
v>dthftanding a kind of fentimerital referve,* 
that rather retreated/r^^;^, than met his grati- 
tude and offered friendihip. 

There was however that fpirit of candour, 
that mixture of benevolence and fenfe of pro- 
priety, in the little Lord Caftle Howel faidf, 
for he was not a talker, that Evelyn, Ipite of^ 
certain difgujisy could not avoid being flatter- 
ed, and' confequently pleafed. — The Earl bid 
him fortify his heart before he went to Natly' 
Abbey, which he infifted fhould be next 
day. ^ 

The tell tale blood would mount, tho* 
Evelyn did all he could to repel it. 

» 

" My Ellen," faid the Earl, « fliall per- 
fonally thank you for your afliftance,— and 
you fliall chriften my boy," 



No 
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No tell-t^le blood wimeffed Evelyn's bo w^ 
for this honor^ it all retreated into a heart 
painfully agitated. 

"But there are two dangerous virgins, 
with both of whom you muft be in love, as 
they affuredly will be with you/' — added the 
Earl, " and I gWc my honor, I Ihall make 
fuch report of you, that I (hall be afraid of 
my own Ellen ,'* had the Earl meant what 
he faid, perhaps his obfervations on Evelyn, 
' might not have been very pleafant, for the 
name of Ellen, never founded on his ear, 
but his heart fent into his face, a witnefs of 
•its eledricity. 

h 

1 

*' I will get the better of this extreme fen- 
fibility/' faid Evelyn, when he returned to his 
garden, after he parted with Lord Caftle 
Howel, " why (hould I be thus agitated ? the 
dear Ellen is happy, her honor is cleared, 
(he is reftored to the rank flie adorns, how 
felfifli is it not to rejoice,— to her huf- 
band-— a good man, a man of honor, who 

3 loves 
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loves her — whole title to her, is fanftioncd 
by the law of God, and eftablifhed by thofc 
of man i what would my wayward heart be 
at ? her's is at feace-, and can Perci val Evelyn 
wifh to difturb the peace of Ellen Meredith ? 
to difgrace his facred fundbion ? to break him- 
lelf thofe commandments he delivers from 
the altar? Oh! no, I will not go to Natly 
Abbey ; and yet — will it not look ftrange, 
that I, who have lived with her fo many years, 
dear happy area of a life devoted to her — ^now 
meeting her in fuch a manner, fo obliged to 
her family, — ^I mufi go. " 

If Evelyn had not been more (blicitous to, 
cftablifli the propriety of vifiting Natly Ab- 
bey than to adopt the reafons for avoiding 
it, he might have fuppofed, which was really 
the cafe, that Lord Caftle Howel had never 
heard of him before. 

Ellen who had not yet left her room, was to 
dine for the firft time with the family; her 
huiband meaning to furprifc her agreeably, 

faid> 
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laid, a gentleman was expected, but not 
whom; and Winifred's prying goffipping 
turn only faved her from a furprife, which 
tinder the fcrutinizing eye of Lady Gertrude^ 
would have been very cmbarrafling. 

r ** AsXot QiaH faf e us. Madam/' faid Ihe, 
** here is our Mr. Evelyn, poor tear fweet 
creature, and there's the two ould ca — ^Laties 
hugging him apout and Jfo tifeliih kind to 
him.'^ 

« Where ?'* faid Ellen, out of breath. 

** To be fiire the ould ca— Laties I mean, 
tent defigning upon the tear fweet young 
man, but fure enough they be ready to de- 
four him/* 

♦^ Docs Mr. Evelyn dine?**— 

^* Tine, why I believe Cot forgive mty he 
is going to lif here/' 

Clleb 
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Ellen fent her away on fome trifling pre- 
tence, and employed the time till dinner was 
announced, in fortifying her mind againft. a 
meeting, which would be criminal only in 
the exaft degree that it diftrefled her, and 
when her happy Lord appeared, to lead her 
to the eating room, Ibe had reafoned herfelf 
into an apparent compofure, which ever after 
fupported the Earl of Caftle Howcl's mfe^ 
and even difpenfed its eflfefts on Evelyn. 

T|ie old Ladies were fo charmed with 
Evelyn, as Winifred truly reported, that 
their tyts were more frequently turned to him 
than even to the young heir, who was 
brought by his nurfe into the room, and 
perhaps that dear objeft in view, might con- 
tribute more to the eafe of the Countcfi, 
than any thmg elfe could $ a noble and ten- 
der hulhandj to whom ihe had fuch infinite 
obligations on one hand, a lovely infant on 
whom^they mutually doated on the other,— 
there was no room for a thought deroga- 
tory to the* honor of a wife, or injurious to 

the 
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the peace of a hufband ; Evdyn faw and 
refpefted the vifkory of reafon over Icnfe, 
he prayed for a continuance of their happi- 
nefs, and refolvcd to regulate his own coa- 
du6t bjr fo bright an example. 

The Ladies had by Lord Caftle Howel's 
defire, put off their, mourning, and £llen, 
finding from all her converfation with Evelyn, 
that he confidered him as a ftranger, did not 
once mention Code Gwyn ; flie retired foon 
after dinner, and next day met Evelyn, who 
as Winifred faid, was aftually preffed into 
the*fervice of the fpinfters, with little agita- 
tion on either fide. 

A ftronger attachment than that which 
grew up between Evelyn and our heroine, 
could ' not perhaps be i but their principles 
were inftilled at the lame period " their mu- 
tual paffion commenced j no falfe gloflingf, 
no, time or circumftance had power over 
minds, whofe natural reftitude and reafon 
were aided by virtuous inftnft.on, fup* 

VOL. m. . I ported 
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ported by a decent regard to religion, and an 
entire reverence/c^r, and confidence in, God; 
it was impoffible with them to fubftitute 
wrong for right, — they felt the one, and a- 
voided the other ; ' Evelyn's attention, his 
fblicitude, his waking thoughts, and nightly 
dreams were, all Ellen's ; but it. was Ellen's, 
the married woman, the wife of Lord Caftle 
Howel. 

' Ellen could not help remembering, the 
companion of her youth j (he could not help 
feeling how fuperior he tower'd, both in per- 
fon and underftanding, above any young iftan 
{he knew ; but he was noi her huiband, the 
tender kind hufband,. who had relieved the dif- 
trefs of her family, and fufFered by ber impru- 
dence; nor was he the father of her charm- 
ing boy. 

From this time, Evelyn became an inmate 
of Natly Abbey, and he was called to a con-, 
fultatiori, how to break the death of Lady 
Meredith to Ellen, who exceffively. wonder • 

cd 
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cd why, as flic conftantly wrote to Code 
Gwyn, the anfwers were all from her uncle, 
or one or the other of her aunts s Ihe became 
more and more anxious, jmd Mr. Meredith 
begged Evelyn to let her know, the dear 
parent to whom flie wrote a circumftantiaJ 
account of all that happened, was no more.— 

Winifred again laved a vaft deal of trou- 
ble, for one of Lord Caftle Howel's fervants, 
happening to mention the handfome mourning 
they all had, flie lamented flie was always out 
of luck i the man fuppofed fhe had the fame, 
or much better than the other ladies maids ; 
not flie, God help her ! befides, what fliould 
flie go in mourning for any of the Caftle 
Howel's for ? Cot knew, tho' flie was forced 
to hold a candle to the tifel, flie fliould not 
mourn if they were all in their peaceful 
craves ; for why, when one went. Cot always 
fent another. 

The man laugh'd j " but this you know 
was one of the Code Gwyn faints, Lady 
Meredith was a faint, was ihe not ?" 

I 2 Wini- 
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Winifred turned pale, " Til tell you fat, 
Mr. William, if you offer to take my old 
Laty's name in vain-— " 

" Who me, Mrs. Winifred ? not I, — no- 
body could be more forry, when I heard fhc 
had given up the ghoft." 

•Winifred ran up to Ellen, who was then 
writing to Code Gwyn, " her Laty, her dear 
fweet old Laty/' 

" What's the matter ? faid the Earl, who 
was looking on a book, but painfully agitated 
about the means of breaking the fubjedt to 
his wife. 

" Oh, youtAr papy !*' continued Winifred, 
'^ you will never fee your pleft great grand- 
mamma, pleafe Cot I will co and kneel on 
her dear crave, even if Ihe cives up her coft 
in my face." 

Ellen looked at the weeping Winifred, 
then at the Earl, his countenance^ like Priam's 

atten- 
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attendant fpoke, tho' his tongue did not. 
*• And is my dear venerable parent then no 
more ? and did flie die without bleffing her 
Ellen ? Oh my Mother ! my dear Mother I 
I fee your angel face this moment." 

•* Oh I^rt> where ?" cried Winifred. 

« Be goDQ tri6er>" anfw^rcd Elkn, " look 
down dear faiqt l" 

" Pettcr not nry Laty, petter not, for 
what coot could her coll do you? or 
tihat coot could you do her poor coft ?"— • 
Winifred loft all regret for Lady Meredith* 
In her fears of ghoftsi and now^ 0ie loft all 
her fear of ghofts j when Ellen fainted in the 
arms of Lord Caftle Howcl> tears and hyft^- 
rics fucceeded. 

Lord ^Caftle Howel entirely ignorant dt 
his fifter's kindnejsy or any other circum- 
ftances attending Lady Meredith's death, 
than merely that it had happened, realbned 
her inro a fubmiffion to the divine difpcnfa- 

I 3 tions. 
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tions of providence, which from her great 
age was to be expefted ; but tho* (he fub- 
mitted, fhe.did not ceafe to lament the lofs 
of a parent, whofe whole life was one con- 
tinued leflbn of propriety, meeknefs and 
devotion 5 fhe did not afflift her hulband by 
dwelling on a fubjeft fo painful, but to 
Winifred, who was the only perfon there 
who knew Lady Meredith, flie was moft 
clocfuent in her praife, continually recoUefting 
and repeating her words and penning down 
every fentence Ihe remembered. 

This was a piece of confidential favour, 
from which Winifred would have gladly been 
cxcufed i for though it frequently happened, 
that the Lady was fitting at one part of the 
room, and the maid at the other, the latter 
contrived to leflen the-diftance every time 
. Lady Meredith was mentioned till Ihe even 
clung to Ellen's robe. 

The mourning of the family was 

. renewed, in complimient to Lady Caftk 

Howel, who was indulged with keeping her 

own 
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own apartment a month, which Ihc did, 
notwithftanding Mrs. Holt paid fcveral con- 
gratulating vifits to the family, npr was Caro- 
line Holt among the laft to rejoice with 
Ellen on her happy reunion with her Lord. 

The Ladies Gertrude and Frances were 
very profufe of complimentary regrets for 
the lo& of the Countefs's fociety, and the 
Earl's, who would not ftir from her, but 
to confefs the truths they were merely com- 
plimentary. 

Two new objcfts had entirely fupercedcd 
every other in their favor, thefe were the 
young heir and Percival Evelyn ; the one 
gratified their pride, revenge and hatred j the 
other, fcnfibk, elegant, manly and well-bred, 
having once fixed anintereft in their hearts, was 
pcrfeftly qualified hourly to increafe it -, fcvcn 
miles every funday they followed the young 
divine, and liftened with a mixture of enthu* 
fiafm, and new born devotion, to fermons 
that would not have difgraced a mitre, — ^no 

I 4 meal 
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meal was comfortable without h\i benedic- 
tion, they fancied themfelves * for the firft 
time in their lives, in want of a protedion, 
and could neither walk, nof ride without 
him, ^ 

Evelyn's mind was too moral to be defi- 
clent in gratitude, the entire kindnefe of thefe 
old maidens, veiled their imperfeftions, if he 
{aw any thing unamiable, either intheirman^ 
ners or difpofition, . he attributed the one 
to the reclufe- life they appeared to haveicd, 
the other to their early difappointments ; and 
as they really appeared to adopt his intercfl:, 
in preference to any other confideration, and. 
*s his company fcemed the folace of their 
lives, he readily would h^ve become their 
jrefident, as well as domellic chaplain, had 
not his honor told him^ it was not in the 
fitnefs of things, at leaft while the Cquntcfi 
was their vifkor ; the cure, which was his cx^ 
cufe, was. Lady Frances faid, a paltry reaibn 
why he fhould deprive friends who loved 
him, of his cwnpany and fociety/— and « 

thought 
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thought had ftruck her, which might, by 
changing bis fituation, give tbem the thing 
they moft dcfired, which was his conftant 
rcfidcnce in their parifli, and be of advan- 
tage to himfclf. 

*' Blefs me !'" thought Gordon, who was 
prefcnt, " fure the auld Laffie has not got- 
ten matrimony into her head with our young, 
Parfon." 

The fpinfters of Natly Abbey, were " two 
•^ upright veftal fitters, unfiipped by carefles, 
•* unbroke in upon by tender falutations," they 
had all the natural propenfities and prejudices 
common to virgins paft their grand climadteric;. 
that is, they felt the ineftimablc fome thing 
was wanting, which fweetens life's dreary clofe 
in a conjugal friend, and aiFeftionate children;. 
. that calls memory back to the feafon of love 
with pleafure, and bids it ' look fc/rward to 
an age of comfort with hope,— pecvilh at 
die prefent, regret at the paft, and uninterefted. 
in the future, they had nothing to live for but 
thcmfciv^ i they confided , in no attachments 

I. 5 but 
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but from their dumb favourites j their lervants 
jike all others of the human race, had their 
good qualities, blended with bad ones ; and 
tho' the former might pleafe, they wanted 
that natural indulgence, which the maternal 
heart gives to common error, particularly in 
females ; thefe were general and natural frail- 
ties, and tliefe, in a very full extent they had; 
but the* monftrous appetite which now and 
then dilgraces the female charafter, in the 
form of an old woman foliciting a young 
man, is unnatural, and this they had not. 

Percival Evelyn had a manner peculiar to 
himfelfi for the few difinterefted civilities, the 
Ladies Gertrude and Frances had hitherto be- 
llowed, they might have received acknow- 
ledgements and thanks : But Evelyn's m ind felt, 
and his countenance fpoke the language of that 
mind; afudden beam from the moft exprefllve 
rye in the world, the blood mounting over his 
face, a fmile, half fentimcnt, half gratitude, 
that played round his mouth, were iadica- 
tons of gratitude, of feeling, they liad either 

not 
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not met, or not been in humour to under- 
ftand ; and, as in the birth of an infant, to 
cut off the hope of the obje<5t of their "avow- 
ed hatred, one fentiment united them ; fo, in 
this fecond inftance, the only contention of 
two women, who could not fettle the ar- 
rangement of two hours, without fpiteful 
bickernings at each other, was only which 
-heft loved, . and would do mofi for the young 
Paribn.— 

" ril get young Evelyn a living," faid 
Lady Gertrude to Gordon. 

'^He deferves every thing," anfwered 
Gordon. ^ 

"And I'll get him a wife," faid Lady 
Frances.. 

^ What pity thought Gordon, the fweet and 
bitter of life fo conftandy mix-fogetber. 

Doftor Runnington, a robuft clergyman, 
who had lately married the rich widow of 
an orange merchant from Botolph-Iane,— 

.1 6 that 
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that rich widow, now Mrs. Runmnglon> anJ 
a pretty fair gifli his daughter by a former 
wife, dined that day at Natly Abbey. 

Mrs. Runnington, tvho, .as fhc faid, had 
T^een ufed to polite life, and detefted Nady 
Farfonage, was in high good humour at the 
invitation, and dreffed herfelfv exceedingly 
fplendid; (he wore a quantity 6f fafhionablc 
jewels, not family ones indeed, her ** dear 
pa," never let a fardin go out of his hands 
without intereft ; and as to her dear deaddove> 
he never minded nothing but turde in large, 
and punch in fmall quantities, . fo that all 
thefem hdlfe dimonts was her own tafte. 

The Ladies admired every thmg in and 
about Mrs.' Runnington^ 

ft 

Doftor Runnington talked of (locks, he 
wifh^d he had not dabbled in the four^ as the 
three and a halfes were getting up. 

•• 
If it was natural for Mrs. Runnington to talk 

of dimonts^ of which (he had but very lately 

been 
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been in pofleflSon^ fo it was natural for the 
Doftor to boaft of money, of which it was 
ftill later that he had known the comfort. 

He wanted to buy a fnug eftate with a 
houfe on it ; fhe infilled, if hC did, it (hould 
be in the neighbourhood of London, fomc- 
where about Vauxhall or South Lambeth,, 
and fhe appealed to Evelyn, with-— 

'* Pray young man, dbn^t you think that 
there a mighty pleafant Ipot ? and then one 
fees fuch a deal of genteel company.'^ 

Evelyn had ftared at Mrs- Runnington tilL 
his eyes ached, he withdrew them in difguft,. 
—■and by accident fixed them on a. litde fair, 
girl, with very fweet blue eyes, fair fkin, 
auburn hair out of powder, rather pleafant 
than beautiful countenance, drefled in plain ; 
white muflin, and blufhing alternately j&r her- 
father and at his wife, — till fhe met Evelyn's, 
eye, and then the blufh was fo much deeper,, 
that he immediately addrefTed Gordon^ to 
prevent her being embarraflTcd. 
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" You have a pretty firger Mifs Running- 
ton,'* faid Lady Frances, " will you ay if the 

inftrumentis in tune."- 

• - 

« Do Jenny,'' faid the Dodlor. 

The young L^y blufhed ftill deeper, fhe 
hefitated. 

" Why, Mifs," faid her polite Mother-in- 
law, *' what fignifies your knowing thefem 
things,^ if you won't do um ? my pa never 
beftowed a fardin on my education, but what 
o'that, one can't have one's cake and eat it 
too ; he gave me a good round fum when I 
married Mr. Lime, and indeed, when a 
woman comes to be married, and have far- 
vants to look ater, what fignifies humdrum- 
ing-— 

Mifs Runnington, who had made half a 
motion to rife, fat down. 

" Why don't you play Jenny ?" faid the 
father, who was anxious to Ihew his daughter, 
of whom he was very fond, to advantage. 
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Evelyn who faw the confafion c^the young 
Lady, and felt an involuntary diflike of the 
old one, crofled the room to lead her to 
the inftrument, and extremely pitied her agi- 
tation, y^hen he found her hand trembling 
in his ; Ihc went through a leflba of Pleyel's, 
and fung very prettily ; and, to the vifiblc 
mortification of Mrsr. Runnington, received 
the praife and thanks of the company. 

" Very pretty, indeed, Jenoy," faid her 
delighted father, and kifled her cheek. 

Mrs. Runnington, with that narrowtjefs of 
heart, that looks afkance on the tendernefs 
of a hufband to an offspring not her own, 
was dilpleafed j fhe wondered Mr. Running- 
ton was not afliamed to be flavering fuch 
a great girl ; for her part, ihe thoft it very 
ridiculous, and indeed any woman was a fool 
that married a man with children, becaufc 
why, if he had his will every fardin would 
go to um ; how'dever her pa, had taught 
her a trick worth two of that, — for fafe bindy 

fafc 



fafe find^ and a woman wou'd be a 'fool in- 
deed, who fee'd folks fonder of other folks 
children than herfelf^ if (he did not take care 
of number one.*'— 

At the conclufibn of this delicate fpcech. 
Mr. Gondon and Evelyn hurried out of the 
room> and Mifs Runnington turned to the 
window to hide her tears, Gordon and Evelyn^ 
juft then paiTed, they flopped and invited her.. 
to join them., 

Mifs Runnmgton had the head acha 

I-ady Gertrude begged, fhc would try the 
sun 

The Doftor looked at his mfc, and having, 
received an aflenting nod, bid Jenny go,, who 
glad of a releafc went to the lawn,, where Ihc 
was- joined by the gentlemen \ confufion at 
the recoilcftion of a fcene fo humiliating, and 
perhaps on fome other account to which they 
were itrangers, fo agitated her, that, happen-^ 

ing 
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ing to flep on a loofe ftone on the gravel, 
fhc ftumbled, and but for the fupport of 
Evelyn would have fallen, — (he had turned 
on her foot which occafioncd her to limp, 
Gordon was wirh great philofophy walking 
on, in that cafe, what could a young gen- 
man do, but urge the neceflity of her accep- 
ting his offered arm ? and what could a young 
Lady do but acquiefce ? the lamenefs went 
*ofF, but' there had been fomething in the 
whole fcene, fb interefting on the part of the 
young Lady, that Evelyn's heart glowed 
with kindncfs towards her, and they were 
turning back, arm in arm, when Ellen walk- 
ing up and down her dreffing room, in the 
fame pofition with her Lord> faw them. 

Had Ellen fcen a fpeftrc, it could not 
have more aftonilhed or confounded her,— (he 
coloured, turned pale, rubbed her eyes, it 
was no vifion,— but Percival Evelyn with a 
young female companion leaning on his arm t 
fortunately Lord CafUe Howel was reading 
fomc letters, and did notobfcrvc her change 

of 
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of countenance j Ihe pleaded a fudden head 
ach, and faid (he would lye down, he attend- 
ed her with his ufual kindnefs, and then at 
her defire left her. 

The moment fhe was alone, a flood of 
tears relieved her, Ihc gave them way and 
(bb'd as if her heart was breaking, 

Winifred, who was fitting by her bed, un- 
drew the curtains. ^' As Cot fhall plefs me, 
my Laty is crying, Cot plefs my tear ould 
Laty, and reft her fole in the peaceful crave, 
put if you take on fo,. you will tie too, name 
o'Cot." 

" Qh my dear grandmamma,*' cried Ellen, 
half deceiving herfelf, and willing to attri- 
bute the tears Ihe was now fheddingi to the 
caufe for which fhe had lately (hed fo many^ 

" Well, Madam, put Ihure and " fhure, 
cnufF is enufF, you call fo often opon my 
poor tear old Laty's name, who is now 

ia 
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in Apram's pofom, that plefe Cot, the tivcl 
may one day or another come in her like- 



9> 



" Oh ! that I could fee her once more, 
fob'd Ellen. . . 



"Pray Cot forbid/' anfwered Winifred 
gettmg quite clofe to the bed. 

" What are you afraid of ?" aCked Ellen, 
angrily, ^^ my grandmamma is an angel/' 

*^ Well then fo much the petter, and I am 
ihure I have heard her fay often and often, 
with her own dear pled tongue, equals are 
always peft company ^ and plefe Cot I like to 
keep my diftance from my petters, plefe Cot 
deliver me from angels and cofts, for ever and 
ever amen, pray Cot, for Cot knoes this work is 
pad enufF for me, and all deceitfulnefs, and 
falfeheartednefs, is pad as cofts incarnal ; put 
<^ot help us poor finners, we don't know what 
is peft, for if any perfon, or if our own 
reverent at home, had taken his afFadavy, 

that 
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that Mr. Evelyn would do fuch a thing, I 
Ihould have faid. Cot forcive me, it wais 
faLe/ — 

Ellen Was all' ear — but Winifred having 
made her Ipeech, took her Work and fat 
down. 

After a few moments filence, ia which Ihc 
had vainly endeavoured to fupprefs her defirc 
to, know what Evelyn had done, Winifred 
continued. 

•* Ah lort, it toes not fignify^ true lof n^ 
petter as cold, poor tear Mr. Jofeph for 
that s but as to Mr.. Evelyn, for him, to co 
to marry any one elfe, when Mi(s Ellea 
Meredith was alive, and juft as her poor 
tear, old Laty was tead." 

** Blefs me, Winifred/* anfwercd Ellen, al- 
tnoft breathlefs, ^' what arc you talking of f 
Ellen Meredith is not alive, but is Evelyn 
going to marry ? yet why fhould he not, did 
not I marry ?'* 

« Why 
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*^ Why to be (hure you did, Matam, tnore*$ 
the pity fay I, but then you fee, Matam, you 
married a Lort, and there is fome tcnfe in 
that, tho' Cot knows not much ; and if Mr. 
Evelyn had married a Laty, if it was only 
one of the ould ca — Laty's of the Abbey,*— 
but to CO and marry ould Parfon Running- 
ton's daughter, becaufe our Lacy and Earl 
joins to pye the living, and fo fell bis fole 
8uid poty for ungodly mammon, 'tis what 
I never thought was in Mr. Evelyn." 

Every word Winifred utteFed, gave Ellen's 
heart a pang, " where," faid fhe with affec- 
ted cafe, *^ did youpipk up all this fluff?" 

** Oh ! Cot knows, I tid not pick it up at 
all, little crumpy, who knoes all the news 
in the parilh, becaufe inteet. Cot forcive me, 
I believe (he makes half herfelf, heard from 
the Do6tor*s ugly wife, as it was all agreed, 
for as Ihe don't like Natly, and I don'c know 
who docs, for matter ©'that. Cot plefs the 
plafe, my Lort and Laty Gertrude has agreed to 

pyc 
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pye the living, and Mils, a carratty ugly witch. 
Cot forcive me, is to have it a marriage por- 
tion,^ and the ould ones co to Lonnooj and 
Mr. Evelyn marries and lifs here." 

** Very well, " faid Ellen, out of breath, 
*^ and when was all this fctded ?"-— 

*' Oh, Lort knows, the crooked billet only 
told Dame Spackmah and me to day. Cot 
help us ! I am fure I cried my eyes out, and 
I told Dame Spackman of Mr. Evelyn's 
falfc heartednefs."— 

*' You did !" cried Ellen, jnuch alarmed. 

*' Yes, and I told her, I thought Mn 
Evelyn fhould know petter, for, fays I, if 
plefe Cot to take my Lort, and the young 
may co, but the ould muft, and to be fure 
he is ould, poor tear gentleman, and fo he is 
you know,' for I am (hure, tho'Mr. William 
fpends a full hour every morning at his head, 
his poor tear air is ascrayasa padger,— 
and fo fays I." — 
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A thoufand daggers ftruck to Ellen's heart 
as Winifred went on,— fhe reproached herfclf 
for her fervant's folly, and felt the indignity 
offered her Lord the more keenly, as the 
fenfation of the lafl: moments were, tho' con- 
cealed, aggravation originating qnly with her- 
felf ; in a tranfport of paflion fhe never be- 
fore felt, (he -upbraided Winifred for her 
ingratitude to fo good a maftcr, and folemn- 
~]y declared, if ever fhe named Percival again, 
or took a fingle liberty with Lord Caftle 
Howel, or any of his family, fhe fhould that 
moment be tiirned out of the houfe. — 

Winifred was aftonifhed at her violence, 
and had recourfe to her old advocates, tears,, 
but the Countefs, with inflamed eyes, and 
flufhed cheek, commanded her inflantly to 
leave the room, — and joined her Lord in the 
other. 

" Po you mean my Lord, we fliail live 
always at Natly Abbey ?" 

K The 
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The hurried manner in which this queftion 
was afked, the angry glow ftill on her cheeks, 
and an unufual elevation of voice, aftonifhed 
the Earl, he had no doubt but his aunts, in 
fome of their whims, had oflfended her, and 
the very idea provoked him. 

*' Live here my angel! what do you mean? 
live at Natly ! furely Ellen you know the 
bufinefs of my life is to make you happy ; if 
you are weary of this vifit, we will immedi* 
atcly fet off, to Caftle Howel if you pleafe, 
but I confcfs, I wiih to (hew my recovered, 
and dearer bride in the radiance of virtue 
and triumph of innocence, among people 
who fo little knew her, but it (hall be as you 
pleafe j fay my love, has any thing happened 
to difconcert you ? has my aunts ?— but furely 
they could not offend j't?^.'^ 

Ellen's heart condemned her, the old 
Ladies aftually appeared to have changed 
their nature to oblige her, how little, there- 
fore, did they merit this return i Lord Caftle 
Howel had promifed to flay at Natly, till 

chrift:- 
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cliriftmas, he had entered in a county hunt, 
and being advifed to take exercife, promifcd 
to join the chace whenever the hounds were 
out,— the Ladies^ who delighted with the 
nurfery avocations, depended on having the 
litdc Lord continued fo long under their 
care, would be exceflively angry ,;:-and her 
Lord perhaps difappointed j add to all this, 
general diredions were given to have the town 
houfe painted, outfide and in, where it had 
not been done prior to her marriage s a re- 
moval would difarrange all parties, and 
her eager wifh to go to London, perhaps, 
render her liable to fufpicions, of a returning 
propenfity to the follies (he abhorred i yet 
there were reafons to counterbalance thefc, 
and a thoufand more of equal ftrength,— - 
Winifrcd^s imprudent loquacity, which had 
already, flic doubted not, expofed her to the 
goflip of the fervants; and Evelyn's approach- 
ing nuptials ; the laft was a fpeftacle flie felt 
Ihe could not witnefs -, againft the efFefts of 
the former, flie was refolved to take the 
lureft precaution,— by inftantly revealing that 
VOL. III. K part 
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part of her ftory, to Lord Caftlc Howel,-^ 
and condemning, in the fcvcreft terms, thti 
folly of her fcrvaat.— 

The ingenuity of her manner, and the 
franknefs of her acknowledgements, charm- 
ed Lord Caftlc Howel and as he confidered, 
her wifti tj remove, to be in confequence of * 
Winifred's prate, thanked her for the confi- 
dence flie repofed in him, and affured her 
bis was unbounded in her. 

iButtho' the extreme delicacy of her mind, 
was properly alarmed both for his honor, and 
her own i he hinted, a fudden removal at fo 
critical a period was the only thing that could 
give a face of probability to any conclufions 
that might be drawn from Winifred's foolilh 
communications; he therefore advifed thfe 
affigning proper reafons for Ihortcning their 
rcfidencc at Nady, but by no means to leave 
it, on fuch a trifling occafipn. 

Ellen could not avow the real objeftion, 
and a feigned one Ihe was not in the habit of 

invent- 
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inventing, fhe retired to her room, and Lord 
Caftle Howcl rode out. 



«■«■ 



CHAP. VII- 



IT was not from the remotefi: fymptom o( 
jealoufy, or want of entire confidence in 
his wife, that Lord Caftle Howel's mind re- 
curred to the. hiftory of her early paflion: No, 
ever partial to all her adions and fenti- , 
ments, it enhanced the value of the facrifice 
fhe had made ; he married her in the opinion, 
that the native innocence, ' and peace of 
her mind, had not been invaded by any 
fccret attachment ; relymg on her innate prin- 
ciples, and fully refolved to gratify his own 
wifties, by every indulgence of herV he 
hoped, a fentiment originating in the mofl: 
lively gratitude, and friendfliip, would im* 
perceptibly become, that kind of love, which 
after all, is the hulband's iefi treajure.^-"-^^ 

K 2 But 
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But now, he law her in a different light, 
faw her, young, loving and beloved, iacrifice- 
ing her firft paffion to a fcnfe of duty ; the 
wonder he expreffed, when he firft heard, 
the perlbn who rendered her fuch eminent 
fervice, and in all probability faved her life, 
had not been to vifit her -, changed into re- 
IpeA, into admiration, " even then," faid he, 
cxultingly, " friendlefs, deferted, and at the 
point of death, my glorious Ellen, preferved 
not only the honor of the wife, but a nice 
f efpe6t to an abfent injurious huft>and ; and 
the young man, but I read his foul in his 
countenance, — poor youth ! — Ah ! he mt^ 
marry, but the heart devoted to Ellen Mere- 
dith will not eafily replace her image."— 

Lord Caftle Howel ftopped in his ride 
next morning at Dodor Runnington's, his 
aunts had told him their plan, and called on 
him for bis half of the fum they agreed to 
pay for the next prefentation of Natly. liv- 
ing, — but he had not yet fecn the Lady they 
felefted for their favourite, — and- he greatly 
fufpedcd, Evelyn was not a man to marry 

for 
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for pecuniary advantage, or mere conve- 
nience. 

*' Blefs my foul/* faid Mrs. Runnington, 
<' who is that there gentleman riding up at 
the avenue ?" — 

« 'Tis Lord Caftle Howel," faid Evelyn, 
who with Mr. Gordon had at Lady Frances's 
defire, called to know how the Runningtons 
got home. 

The reader will underftand this was a piece 
of politenefs. Lady Frances expefted Evelyn 
would have offered, without a prompter, for 
as to the neceflity of the thing, that was out 
of the queftion, as Mrs. Runnington's new 
coach, was never out of fight of Natly Ab- 
bey, till it flopped at the parfbnage, and every 
being it carried might be plainly feen to 
alight.— 

But Lady Frances thought it proper, and 
Evelyn afked Gordon to accompany him. 

K J Do6tor 
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Doftor Runningtoh was a well looking 
Hibernian, of obfcure family, who had how- 
ever intereft to procure him a college edu- 
cation, where the fon of Sir James Sibley, an 
Irifli baronet, who poifeffed of a lucrative place 
undier government, alfo was ; Runnin^ton was 
young Sibley's bofom friend, and almoft con- 
ftantly lived at his father's houfe ; Mifs 
Sibley was young, and as her brother's friend, 
^ven at that early period, depended on mak-^ 
ing his fortune by marriage, he fixed on her 
as the firft ftep of thje ladder to his future 
promotion,— an elopement took place, and 
as the young pair winged their flight tb Eng- 
land, Sir James, . though he did not entirely 
caft off his daughter, uU he had provided for 
her hufband, was ncverthelefs fo hurt at the 
connexion, with a very low, not to fay difr 
reputable family, that he forbid her ever re- 
turning to Ireland j he procured by his in- 
tereft, the living of Natly, and there Mrs. 
Runnington lived and died. 

The Dodor drank, hunted and intrigued, 
he lived in every refpeft beyond his income* 
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defpifed the amiable creature, by whofe in*- 
tereft he might have been in affluence, and 
by that means, as Sir James took care to 
have conftant accounts of his condudl, de- 
prived himfclf of all future advantages j that 
he could not allow this or afford that was 
always accounted for, by reminding his wife 
that her great family had never given her a 
Ihillingr— 

Mrs. Runnington had one daughter by 
this marriage, with whofe help, and for whofe 
fake Ihe fupported a broken fpirited, infipid 
esdftence, eighteen years, during the five laft 
of which fhe bore a gradual decline, with no 
cmc iincafy fenfarion, but the idea of leaving 
her beloved Jane^ 

' Mifs Runnington was a fweet tempered,, 
cfcliging, modeft young creature ; and as her 
mother's family had uniformly declined con- 
cerning themfelves about her^ or her child,, 
fhe very prudently avoided mentioning them 
or their power to provide for. the, darling of 

K 4 herr 
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her Ibul, ancJasflie well knew herliufband had 
, nothing to give, or leave, flic gave every lef- 
fon^ and example of oeconomy to her daugh- 
ter ; Tier own education had been fafliionable, 
and elegant, and happily at a period when fine 
works were an enipiioynient, that did not dif- 
grace young Ladies of the firft diflindion,-— 
Mr. Runnington's own expences were things 
that could not be retrenched, he was parti- 
cularly nice in all his apparel^ but it was not 
his fault that Dryden's couplet was not veii- 
ficd at Natly Parfonage, 

♦' While abroad fo prodigal the dolt is,** 

'< Poor fpoufe at home as ragged as a colt is/* 

The Ladies Howel had always a great 
veneration for high blood,— they underftood, 
Mrs. Runnington was of a good family, and 
condefcended to notice her; flie, poor woman, 
was too brokeri fpirited to be very tenacious, 
and fo humbltd by conflant infults at home, 
flie eafily accommodated herfelf to the ca- 
price and humours of thofe flie met abroad; 
litde Jane would to obey Lady Gertrude, and 

to 



ELLEN; 3or 

to the infinite difplcafure of their Ladyihips 
women, both mother and daughter, now and 
then came in for a caft off gown; and by de- 
grees, tho' it was a matter known only to the 
Ladies of the Abbey, arid their women, and 
through them to all the parifh, all the fine 
work, lace mending,. &c. &c. was done at 
the parfonage by Mrs. Runnington and her 
daughter; the money earned by this means 
being an entire fecret fiomher Hufband, ena- 
Ued the fond mother to procure implements 
for drawing and mufic, having borrowed aa 
old Ipinnet at the ^bbey, arid every leifure 
moment, becoming a holiday, were pai&d in 
inftrudions which from a mother &> dear, in 
declining health, were fiire to make an inde<« 
liable impreffion on^ a mind fo amiable a&> 
Mifs Runnington*s.. 

At Harrowgate, where JE^rfbn Runningr 
ton as often went, during the feafonj as his> 
pocket would permit, two years before his 
wife*s deadi, he boarded inthe jfimehoufe 
with Mr. and Mrs. Lime; the former an 
tinweiftiy cidasen of London^ who went to 

K5 Har-^ 
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Harrowgate for health, being exceeding wil- 
ling to travel any where, or do any thing to 
preferve his footing in a woVld, where he had 
plenty of the bell things in it ; good eating, 
drinking and money; the latter quite tired 
of having, as a body might fay, a hulband, and 
no hijfbandi for what with Mr. Lime*s clubs 
abroad, and ficknefs at home, nobody could 
want a companion more then Mrs. Lime. 

Mr. Runnington was the man in the world 
to fiiit Mr. and Mr^ ^ime, he catered for 
the fbrmeri and became the confidante of 
the latterj^ 'and when they returned to Lon- 
don, they gave him a prefling invitation to 
viifit them in Botolph-lane, which he pro- 
mifed, and as foon as he could get a curate^ 
who would truft him, which was no cafy 
matter, he performed his promife. 

From this time to that, when Mrs. Umc 
became a doleful widow, Mr. Runnington 
had two very defiraWe events in view, that 
of burying his wife, and his friend ^ 4md as 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lime was certainly ndt thfe fort of 
woman few a man to place very great de- 
pendance oa, he trembled, leaft the latter 
fliould precede the former, an event, that; 
to his extreme regret, , aftually took place;, 
he had now but one card tx> {^ay with thtf 
widow, which was, in a moment, when he* 
heart was unguarded by grief for h^f disad* 
hufl>and, . or melted by tendernefs for a liva 
lover, CO get a bond he had ready prepared, , 
figned by ber^ forfeiting half of h%v fortune, ^ 
if (he married without his confent^ ! 

Mrs. Rtmniiigton moft provokin^y lived,- , 
till her huft>and was heartily fick of ad:ihg 
the lover, . and her rival as heartily fick of 
waiting for^ a fecond hufband ; the Lady Waft , 
on the point of paying forfeit in &vor. (^a. 
Highland OfKcer,. who ihe got ac<pjainted 
with at Sadler's Wells, and the gentlc^matii 
on the point of taking it,, when death ilep'd , 
m and bound di?m to their forpiei^ obliga«r. 
tion$. 
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The t^arfon and his Bride came dawn tQ 
Natly in great ftate, within three months 
after the death of his former ^ife \ the city 
dame expcfted, the affluence and finery, fhe 
carried into the country, would create ref- 
peft I but her pride, ignorance and often- 
tation, compared with the humility, gende- 
nefi, and unaffuming worth, of the good 
creature, whofe place (he now filled, rendered 
her an obje£l: of contempt to the fuperior, and 
9f hatred to the inferior of the parilhioners*— 
She paid the debts indeed, but with loud 
murmurings, her pa's money, and her dove's 
yrealth, ihould go for fiich a purpofe ; (he 
gave Jane a profufion of cloaths, but took 
care, to affure her they were fuch as (he, from 
her own right, could not pretend to.-— Jane 
was extremely beloved, every knee bended, 
(very head was uncovered, as fhe pailed 
through the church yard \ while, between her 
pnamiable charadter, and ftrange way of 
dreflSng, her mother-in-law^ excited only 
a ftare of furprifc, or a fmile of ridicule.— 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Runnington's violent pafTion for her 
hulbandj was much in its wane *, his fop her 
begans as it was like to end^ in intereftj— -flic 
was heardly tired of the country^ and he of 
the conftraint, his fundipn impofed on hi^ 
inclinations ; he was fond of hb daughter, 
and proud of her Utde attainments, thefe how* 
ever, received from a mother fo fupcrior to 
her/elf^ were not likely to condliate the af- 
fedlions of his wife \ and as Lady Gertrude^s 
propofal of purchafing the next prefentation 
of the living, and taking Mr, Runnington's 
refignation as a marriage portion for Jane» 
was highly convenient and acceptable to him, 
it was no lefs fb to her, as by that means, 
fhe got rid of the country and of a daughter-^ 
in-law flie both envied and hated together. 

The gentleman, in whofe gift the living of 
Natly was, had, notwithftanding a long mino-> 
rity, became infblvent and obliged to leave his 
country \ of him the purchafe was eafy, and 
every other part of the bufinefs being fettled, 
it was time to inform the perfon principally 

con 
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Concerned, of what was in agkatkwij— fts %z 
prelude to which, the invitation was fent to- 
the parfonage, and for which purpofe, Evelyn . 
was defired to pay the morning villt. 

. Mrs. Runnington had been finding fiiult. 
with every thing and every body : Afervant: 
girU who having lived feme years* in the 
family, was attached to Jane, anfwered word 
for word, till fhe was turned out of doors^, 
and all the reft of the country fervants im- 
mediately gave warning ; burfting with rage 
and mortified pride, fhe fat fwelling unde- 
termined where next to vent her ill humour>., 
when unfortunately Jane came in fight -, this > 
was one who wouU not anfwer, and who*) 
cifuld not leave herj flie therefore began a. 
firing of accufations againft her deccafed! 
mother, who Ihe proved to have been, very/ 
idle and extravagant, by the number, of debts; 
flie left, which, could not have happenedi, 
if like her Ihie bad. paid htt way.. 

Jiuie couM bear any thing, but reflections, 
on her mother,^ and that.lhe could mt bear,, 

her. 
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lier afifwcr, tho' in the very cffence of mild- 
ndsy was high treafon, and Mrs. Rmuiing- 
toB was in the very ad of infifting, that either 
P^e or Mifs fhould quit the houfe, when 
Evelyn and Gordon entered.— 

Mr. Runnington endeavoured to conceal 
the quarrel, but Jane's pale cheeks, and his 
wife's red ones, were evidence of diftur- 
bances that could not be concealed. 

The gentlemen apologized and would have 
withdrawn, but the bufinefs in treaty was of 
equal importance to the man and wife, and 
that confideration alolie calmed the ktcen 

Jane raifed her eyes to Evelyn, -with a look 
£> piteous it went to his heart, (he arofe and 
went out at a door that led to the church yard, 
— « Tis Lord Caftle Howel's faid Evelyn,' 
and took the oj^rtunity, while Mrs. Run- 
tiington was running to the glafs, to adjufl 
her head, and her hufband fettling his wig to 
receive the Earl, to follow J ane.— — - 

He 
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He found her in agony of tears kneeling: 
on an humble grave, neatly covered with 
turfi where no ftone had yet been eredcd, 
to tell the paffing ftranger, that " there lay 
the remains of Mary Runnington ;" his heart 
melted at the fight, he railed her with .affcc* 
tion, foothed and confoled her, while ihe 
eafed her own full boTom, by a recital of her 
grievance,— and while flie fecured a Ihare in 
his, by the fad claim of unmerited diftrefs. 

Lord GaiDe Howel^: who had no know-r 
ledge of the occurrences of the morning, faw 
with great pleafure, Evelyn walking within 
fight of the windows with Jane, his arm 
encircling her waift, and her £tce often raHed 
in earned: attention to his,— he talked of the 
time of Mr, Runnington's refignation of the 
living, and Evelyn's marriage, as things of 
courfe to Gordon, who tho* perfedUy well- 
acquainted with the intended arrangement 
of the living, was. totally ignorant of the 
matrimonial treaty, — the Earl made a fhort 
ftay, and Evelyn Qxm after jpined Gordoa 
in his walk home. 
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Evelyn, told him the incidents of the 
morning, as he had heard them from Jane, 
with a thoufand encomiums on hef, and pity 
of her fituation ; Gordon liftened to one and 
joined in the other, without bebg able to de* 
cide, whether Evelyn (poke as lover or friend, 
and they were in the dining parlour at Nady 
Abbey, before he could fatisfy himfelf i but 
the Countefs dined below for the firft rimej 
fince fhe heard of Lady Meredidi's deaths 
Evelyn's change of countenance, convinced 
Um the wedding was by no means near; after 
dinner however the Ladies, inftiead of retiring^ 
opened the budget, and the bill meeting the 
warm fupport of Lord and Lady CafUe 
Howel> only waited the afTent of Evelyn. 

Never was furprife equal to his: The living 
was worth four hundred pounds a year, two 
thoufand pounds was paid for the prefentadon 
by friends, whofe pardality to him was all that 
in his own opinion, impeached meir judge- 
ment,— but his heart recoUed from the pro- 
pofed marriage i and as to think and to^^z;^ were 

the 
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the eftablilhcd tenets, Where Percival Evelyn 
and Ellen Meredith, received their early im- 
preflion, he declined the offers of his friends 
in toto« 



u 



I thought fo/' faid Gordon. 



Ellen caft down her intelligent eyes. 

Lord Caftlc Howcl mildly alkcd his ob- 
jeftioii. 

« You fee, fir," faid Lady Gertrude, **die 
price we are wUling to pay for your fociety." 

" It is wholly your*s Madam, without any 
price at all,'* 

♦'^ I am fore Jane Runnington, is very hand- 
fome," laid Lady Frances, ^' her complexion 
is as fine as Lady Daub's, and quite natural." 

" And don't you think her very amiable 
Mr. Gordon ?'* joined Lady Gertrude. . 



(( 
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£ L L E N. 2i'f 

«'She has a bad mother-in-law,**^ anfwcred 
he dryly ♦ 

'^ But ftie was very amiable, when (he had 
a good mother fir. 

The fir, carried a treble R^ and meant 
more than any fimple fir, ever did mean be-* 
fore or fince, it was quite a fir-r-n 

The Earl apprehending, from the coun- 
tenance of Evelyn, that the Ladies would mar 
their own purpofe, requei^ed he would walk 
round the lawn, with him ; Gordon not being 
of the party, was left to the terrific frowns of 
the two fpinfters, who threw out fo many 
iivitticifms, about niedlers, bufy bodies and 
envious people, that it was impoflible to mif- 
take their import or diredlion ; he would not 
have been able to keep the field, had he not 
been encouraged, by a tranfient and cordial 
glance from the eye he moft admired on 
earth. 

The 
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The Ladies entered into the hiflorjr of the 
Runningtons, fpoke of Jane's many excel- 
lences, the principle in their opinion of which 
ivere, her good blood, and (kill in darning, 
and mending lace ; while Ellen adually 
dropped tears at anecdotes, which cafually 
dropped in the courfe of the ftory, of the 
entire love and friendfliip, which death only 
could break, between the mother and daugh- 
ter i thefe were matters that did not at all 
ftrike the quality fpinfters, as of confcquencc 
to dwell on, and they related them only aa 
leaders to the grand merit of Jane Runnings 
ton, namely, her tieatnefs, induftry, obedi- 
ence and ceconomy, and before the laft word 
was out of Lady Gertrude's mouth, " as I 
live,'* exclaimed her fitter, " here waddles the 
fat citizen, and her odious Ipoufe ; what a 
fweet walk, to the parfonage fifter, when it 
is Evelyn's !" 

Lady Gertrude nodded, and the nurfe juft 
then bringing in her boy, Ellen received hin;i 
with her ufual fondnefs, but altko' his new hat 

and 
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and feather, was put on in a peculiarly bc- 
conning ftyle, in order to be carried out with 
papa and mamma, ihe took it ofF, and ar- 
ranged his toys on a table before her, to fee 
the wonderful creature, whom any body 
could think worthy of Percival Evelyn.-^ 

Mrs. Runnington apologized for the liber- 
ty £he took of prefenting Lady Frances with 
a beautiful artificial bouquet, (he had receiv- 
ed from her French- milliner's out of Cheap- 
fide, and happening to call her eyes on Ellen, 
made a profound courtfey, very forry (he had 
not got two i the company and the prefent, 
were both gracioufly received, and the Par- 
fon and wife being fcated. Lady Gertrude 
bid Jane take a chain 



u 



Ay, do Jenny," faid her father. 



*' Blefs me, Mr. Runnington," cried the 
bride, " when will you leave off that vulgar 
appellation, I vow I am in a fweat, leaft you 
(hould fome day, bawl out Jen, Jen Run- 
nington." 
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. The Parfon had fenfc enough to Wulh, the 
Ladies 4ookcd at each other, Mn Gordon 
played with his flccvc button, Jane glanced 
a kind of befceching look at the lovely Coun- 
tefs, whp fat fcif collcded, like the genius 
of elegance ; while the weak woman bridled, 
fliewed her large wljite teedi, and fancying 
fhe had faid a fmart thing, at the expence of 
herhufband and his daughter, looked round 
with a kind of triumph, — Ellen touched the 
bell, ^* place that young Lady's chair by nne,'* 
—the fervant obeyed, ^d the delighted Jane 
fat down, blufhing and trembling, without 
knowing well why, for Ellen's voice and 
manner was all kindnefs, — the young Lord 
made advances in his way to Jane's friend- 
fliip, and in a few minutes ftretched his little 
arms after her,— Ellen was all obfcrvance of 
the pretty Jane, an4 before the gentlemen 
returned from their walk, thought Evelyn 
could not be happier than in fuch a wife. 

Meanwhile the Earl, had by the moft 
friendly arguments, obviated all the objec- 
tions 
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tioDS Evelyn could make CO an ellablifhment 
fo every way eligible ; driven to his laft ex- 
cufe, he had friends, he faid, who he muft 
confulc, without who£e approbation he would 
not accept a diadem ; on that then we reft, 
^lifwered the Earl,, taking his reludlant hand* 

Ellen's heart, with her boy in her arms, 
and her Lord by her fide, was invulnerable, 
ihe beckoned Evelyn to her, and introduced 
Jane as her friend, and then arm in arm with 
her hufband, retired, followed by her nurfe 
and lovely boy. — • ^ 

The Earl paffionatdy embraced her, he 
perceived the delicacy of her conduft, he 
knelt and even wept at her feet, but the fub- 
j^6t was not for words. 

Nor could Lord Caftlc Howel be more 
ilruck at her manner than Evelyn, the truth 
is, compaflion for the gentle girl which 
pleaded fo ftrongly in the bofom of Ellen, 
was not allayed by any obfervation, on her 

perfon 
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pcrfon or mind, that could raife one jealous 
emotion^ and Evelyn's vifiblc reluftance, to 
the arrangement of the two families, was a 
certain, and tho' blameable, a welcome proo^ 
that in marrying, he did not abfolutely fol- 
low the bials of his heart 5 fo that her pride 
foothed, her judgement latisfied, and the la*^ 
tent remains of her former love amply flat- 
teredj fhe no longer thought on the event 
with dread, if Evelyn mull marry Ihc had 
the weakncfs, and a great one we own it was 
to be pleafed, that his wife would be her equal 
in very few points, her fupcribr in none, darn- 
ing and mending fine lace excepted. 

Evelyn on his part felt abaflied and con- 
founded, when ipoke to with accents of kind- 
nefs, on meafures of advantage tohimfclf only, 
by a nobleman of Lord Caftle HoweFs rank, 
who condefcended to combat all his feigned 
objedions, while the real one would have' 
filled him with well founded refentment, 
fince it originated in an improper attachment 
to the wife of his noble friend s he bluHied at 

his 
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liis own litdenefsj when (landing before the 
honorable advifer^ and refolved to die a 
martyr to his guilty feelings^ rather than 
injure him even in thought. 

*' My fkicnd, my beloved protestor," faid 
hjc, " luiow^ my heart, if he bids me marry, 
it will be right ta do it.^ 

But what are the reiblvcs of a mind long, 
aad aidently devoted ta one woman» when its 
purfuits are direded to another i he entered 
the drawing room with Ijord Caftle Howel> 
met Ellen's look, and iecredy vowed never 
lo part with die dear hope of b^in^ one day 
to her, what ihie ever was to him> all on 
earth he defired to live for,— Jane returned 
id^ boy to his firad mother> Akc preiZbd him 
to her bofom. Lord Cafile J^ovel bung over 
her, enamoured, all the delight^ ^er m )m 
looks, it was then Ellen beckoned Evelyn^ 
then (he introduced htr friend to lim» and 
baving put Jane's pretty white iiand in his^ 
withdrew^i^F-^nd i| was th«k be r^tra^ed hi$ 

voi;, in. L voWik 
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vow, and in a hurried tone and manner, told 
the Ladies he had confidered, and— ^»/ he 
ftammered he had one friend whom he muft 
confult, 

" That's well thought/' laid Parfon Run- 
nmgton, and took out a letter, which he began 
to read with an audibte voice, without the 
fmalleft regard, to his daughter's delicacy, who 
was prefent, till Lady Frances defircd fhe 
wouM carry her compliments to Lady Caftle 
Howel, and beg the child might not be kept 
too late out of the nurfcry. * 

** Ay, do Jtnny,'* quoth the Parfon, ^' antf 
fhut the door after you, and — *\ 

*^My ftars!' Mr. Runnrngton,'*" interrupted 
the Bride, " you are always faying one fool- 

ifli thing or- anothef."' 

^^ And you are always finding f^ult, Mrs^ 
Runnington, which I affure you is not be-, 
coming," repli€4 the Bridegroom with fpirit/ 

<^Jihoul4 
6 
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" I (hould not have thought," and the ligh- 
tening flaflied from the Bride's eyes on her 
inflamed cheeks.—— 

" We will hear the letter, if you pleafe," 
interrupted Lady Frances,— Mr. Running-^ 
ton read. 

" Sir James Sibley received the account of 
" a propofal qf marriage for the daughter of 
** Jan§ Runnin^ton, once Sibley, juid thi^ 
eftablifliment propofed by th^ friends of 
one party j Sir James can make no objec- 
" tion to ^ cpntraA he does not underft^d, 
" between a rpan he does not kpowx ^nd ^ 
child he never faw, but if the young peo- 
ple think it worth their while to afk ad- 
vice in perfon, in any prcfence but that of 
*^ Patrick Runnington, or the woman he has 
" made his fecond wife. Sir James Sibley will 
" give it to the beft of his ability." 



€€ 
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An impudent, ignorant, quality binding 
fellow," cried Mrs. Runnington in a rage, " I 

L 2 war- 
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warrant the woman, has money enough to 
buy his whole generation.'* 

" And as to Patrick Runnington," faid the 
Parfon with affefted dignity, " he is not am- 
bitious of the honor, and though I thought it 
right, Mr. Evelyn (hould know what a ridi- 
culous relation he is like to have.——'* 

Gordon and Evelyn, happening at that in- 
idant to look firft at Mrs. Runnmgton> and 
at each other> laughed out. 

*' Yes/' continued the Parfon, '* 'tis very 
droll, but I don't fee why we Ihould put off 
our matters to pleafe old Sibley,' 



The Ladies, with their ufual veneration for 
family honor could not agree with him; there 
was fomething fo hauteur, fo out of the way, 
and fo like their own ftyle in the letter, that 
[t carried a certain weight, and the Earl giv- 
ing the fanftion of his opinion to theirs, with 
the further information, that Col. Sibley, only 

fon 
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fon of Sir James, had been lately killed in 
India, and that therefore if Evelyn ftiould 
happen to pleafe Sir James, he— 



cc 



>» 



'Tis impoflible he ihoulddo otherways, 
interrupted Lady Gertrude. 



' « My dear Madam," faid Evelyn who had 
no great gout to any part of the bufineis^ 
" you are panial.' 



» 



*' Not at all," anfwered Lady France:^ 
" and I have a great mind to chaprone little 
Jane to Ireland, and take Gordon, not you, 
but your wife,—youmuft not leave the child/* 



cr 



What do you fay, Lady Gertrude ?" 



Lady Gertrude faw no objeftion. Lord 
Caftle Howel approved the fcheme, which 
he faid was very confiderate on the part • of 
Lady Frances, as the young Lady was for- 
bid the protection of her natural friends. 

When 
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When old Ladies take certain affairs into 
their heads, again and again we fay, it i$ 
aftonilhing with what avidity they purfuC 
them ; the living was bought ; the marriage 
fettled i and a journey to Ireland fixed, before 
Evelyn had once difcourfed on the fubjedt 
with his intended Bride; tho' not before Jane'a 
eyes had a thoufand times invited him fo to 
do. 



'* You may as well go to Ireland,'' faid 
Gordon, " for you mufi be nwricd.' 



There was no longer m excufe, for Mr. 
Meredith's letter 'arrived) giving his warnd 
approbation of the mcafure, and lamenting 
he could not kave his f^ther^ to congratulate 
Evelyn perfonally, on the acquifition of fuch 
jgenerous friends.— In a few days all was ready; 
Mr. and Mrs* Runnington fee out for Loc^ 
don. Lady Frances, Mifs Jane, Mrs. Gor- 
don ; and Mr. Evelyn in the poft coachg^ 
Lady Frances's m*n and woman in a chaife, 
and a couple of outriders for Holy- head, — the 

• 

fpintlersL 
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Ipinfters parted with great relu6taace ; they 
talked a vaft deal of the dangerous paiTage^ 
and Ellen bid Evelyn adieu, as flie refolv- 
ed for the laft time ; Gordon and his wife 
kified, and parted in good fpirits and good 
humour; the placidity of Jane's looks feemed 
to fay, lamfdfey when Evelyn handed her into 
the carriage ; Lord Caftle Howel accompanied 
them the firft ftage, and then returned, to 
peace and happinefs in the arms of his £Uc0» 
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ELLEN having reconciled her mind to 
the marriage of Evelyn, and he being 
now removed, with Ws deftined wife, to a 
diftance, entire tranquillity took poiTeiTion of 
her bofom. Lady Margaret, who we have 
not mentioned a long while, being returned 
fit>m a vifit (he had been paying Mrs. Morley, 
wrote, that the houfe in Grofvenor-Street 
was ready for their reception, they had in* 
formed Lady Gertrude they fliould return to 
VOL, IV, B London, 
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London, for ore mofith, before they f etircd 

entirely to Caftle Howel, which the Countcfs 
wifhed to be at Chriftmas, preparations were ^ 
making for their departure, and as the old 
Lady> having loft her fiikr and Evelyn, could 
not exift without her nurfery, fhe accepted 
thf invitation to accompany them. \ > 

Winifred, to her great joy, was ordered to 
pack up,' and the day fixed for their depar- 
jture. 

Lord Caftle Howel having, rode out early, 
jto join the hunt, Ellen devoted the morning 
to letter writing, and was fealingthe laft, when 
flje was difturbed by the (hrieks of Ae female - 
fervants, fhe rang her bell violendy, as, feized 
with a prcfcntiment for which ibc ooitfd not 
account, (he was unabkto ftir^ 

Winifred entered with her eyes wilder and 
lier cheeks paler than ever, Ihe could only 
articulate ^i my Lord/* Ellen flew down flairs, 
and the firft objcd that ftruck her fight wa$ 

Philip, 
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Fiiiii^ covtred with biood and duflti the 
honefl: feUow ran out of the boufe the mo* 
.ment he iaw her, ihe followed, and met> on 
lihe fte{36 die fervants carrying the disfigured 
ItKxly of her flail bleeding Lord. 

Her fenfations were not to be defcribcd ; 
an aftiy palenefs/ook poflfeffionof her vivid 
countenance, but the recolleftion of duty and 
aSe6tion gave her fortitude ; flic followed the 
body 'till it was laid on a bed^ without ipeak- 
ing, and then, Gordon being come, watched 
the examination of bis hurt in fiient terror. 

A favorite horfc, on which he rode, hasi 
taken fright on the top of a hill, and having 
left the reins negligently on his neck while he 
^vas fpeaking to Dean Holt, who was of his 
party, the beaft ran furioufly down the hill, 
^nd threw the Earl headlong on a rough brake 
of Hones, his foot was yet entangled in tlie 
ftirrup, and the animal grown more vicious by 
che ftoppage, was {dungii^ and kicking when 
^he Edinburgh ftage paffed j two outfide paf- 

B 2 fengcrs 
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fengers jumped down, one of thefc was the 
faithful Philip, who, having been with his 
mafter on a tour to the Highlands, had not 
received the Earl's letter in time to attend 
him before, and who was now goi^g to Natly 
Abbey, 

Philip knew the horfe the moment he got 
near, and having feized the bridle, wanted re- 
folution to look at the unfortunate rider ; a 
large poife of horfemen foon came up> and 
Philip ^was juft in time to «ccive the laft 
breath of the btft of mafters* 



X? 



Expreflcs were fent to all the furgeons in 
the vicinity from the Ipot where the fatal ac- 
cident happened, but as he died in the inftant 
they removed him, it was in vain to wait their 
arrival ^ Gordon, however, with the af dent hope 
inlpired by grateful friendihip, examined the 
body, but finding many wounds of a dcfcrip- 
tion that would each have been inftant death, 
he gave up the hopelefs melancholy tafk, and 

ftood 
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ftood with his arms folded> and tears trickling 
down his cheeks. 

*^ What ! is he gone. Sir ? quite, quite gone ?. 
and (hall I never fee him more ? never hear 
hinl fpeak ? can this bey Mr. Gordon ? The 
calm but ghaffly look which accompanied 
thefe qucftions, roufed Gordon, who did not. 
before perceive Ellen was prefcnt.. 

^^ My God, Madam,'^ faid he,, "why da 
you witnefs a fccnc like this?" and he at- 
tempted to lead her away,, fhc refitted, but 
nature, exhaufted by the force which her 
^inxiety to atttnd her hu/band put on her 
^irits, gaire way^ and (he was carried to her 
apartment apparently as lifelef& as himfelf.. 

Lady Gertrude retired to the nurfery, and 
there, in the moment of her nephew's diflb- 
lution it was, Ihe only could find comfort; 
this I^y-s attachment to. the Earl, as the 
head of the Cattle Howel family, was asftrong: 
stSi, fuch attachments generally are ; had his 

B 3 Lordlhip. 
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Lordfhi^ died in Loacion, or any other pkce 
but Natly, ftie would have, piit on mourn« 
irg J but excepting in the circumftance of his 
dying without an heir, it would have paflfed 
in the mafs of natural events, without being 
<::ommeniorafed by a ic9T of regret ; death fo ncai; 
home, was, however a terrific thing, 'in the 
natural way it would have been more (b— »for 
if the infatiable ghuton had fwattowed Eart 
Caftle Howel, what might not fhe, who was 
fo much older, expeft ; fhe, however^ was^ as 
zntich afledled as it was in lier nature to be^ 
and direAed ev^ry kind of attention to be 
paid the Counters i but the important nurfery^ 
bufineis engrofied her perfonal attendance!^ 
excepting only a few minutes (he occafionallf 
Ipared for the deliriious widow* 

• 

Gordon fet unwearied, watching every turn 

in her diibrder on one fide of her bed, and 

Winifred on the other, the latter entirely 

cured for the prefent of her loquacityj^ and fear 

ofghofts. 

. • <*, . 

Cod 
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God hasi in his wifdom and mefcy to his 
.creatures, implanted in our natures that kind 
of refignation to his wiil> that the leparation's 
he ordains feldom operate fataliy; wherea* 
madnefs, fuicide, and defperation, are fre- 
-quently die confequences of fcparations whidi 
are the rcfult of mortal wifdom- Ellen^s 
* fever abated, her fcnies returned, and the: 
fight of her child, who Mr. Gordon infilled 
ihould be brought to her, though Lady Ger-* 
trude trembled with apprehenfion kaft hm 
ihould gpt the fever, helped to recall her af- 
fections to a world where flic had yet much 
to lofe.-**^ and a multitude of lettersj wliich 
came both by pofi: and exprefs, lay imopened 
-'till Ihc ihould be permitted to perufe them. 
In tlic mean while Ljidy Gertrude alfo re- 
ceived letters, by no means agreeable, which 
induced her [to [fend exprefs 'to London for 
her man of bufinefs. 

This was a proccfs commenced at law 
againft the two fprnfters, and Ellen, Counttfs 
Dowager of 'Cattle howel, for ^ cooibinadun 

B4 to 
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to pafe a furreptitious heir on the worid, as a 
fon of the late Earl, to the injury and exclu- 
fion of Walter Howe], of Moor Bank, 
Efq, in confcquence of which the whole of 
the Caftle Howcl eftates were, by order of 
the Chancellor, put into receivers hands 'till 
the matter was decided. Other letters in- 
formed Lady Gertrude, fix)m her niece. Lady 
Margaret Howel,^ that fhe having fome time 
fince given her hand to Doftor Macfhean, a 
Phyfician df great eminence, had removed 
from Grofvenor-Street ; Ihe particularized, 
with great minutenefs, the locks Ihe had 
fealed, and in whofe prefence, and hinted, 
how forry fhe was, for the Countefs's lake, to 
jind her brother's affairs were gready in- 
volved. " I believe, niece," muttered Lady 
Gertrude, ^^you can befl explain who .has in- 
volved them.'* 

As foon as Ellen was able to fit up, her 
letters were laid before her — one with the 
family arms claimed the preference; it was an 
cxaft copy of that Lady Gertrude received 

from 
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from the now Lady Margaret Macfhean, m%h 
the bare alterations of name and title; the 
reft contained a cloud of demands from all. 
forts of tradefmen> by which it appeared^ that 
Lord Caftle HoweU who for the fok purpofe 
of paying his father's debts> an a& of filial 
piety to which he was not bound, had^ the 
firft year of iucceeding to the eftate, been his 
own fteward, in order to fetde the annual ex- 
pence, had, fince that year, never paid a 0ngle 
tradefman, except indeed a few partial pay- 
mems to fome of the. neceffitous, whofe cic- 
Gumfbuices had rendered .veiy preffing. 

It was not 'till urged and reufged by, Ml^. 
Gordon and Lady Gertrude, Ellen would, 
give a thought to her worldly-afiairs; one cic- 
cumftance however did more. towards it than, 
all their, rhetoric 

The body^^of die Earl was embalmed i U 
was intended, by the Countefs's diseftions, to < 
be removed in p«at ftatc to Weftmbftefi- 
Abbey, where there was a &mily, vault; Lady. 

B^5 Gertrudo: 
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Gertrude had the delicacy to forbear hinting 
at the expence> though from the increaTii^ 
demands on her nephew's efieds> ihe knew 
there wotdd be no aflets^ the night before 
it was to be lent oflF> her Ladyfhip received- 
ceitain intelUgence that an arreft was ai^hially 
to be (ent to nfieet the corps^ and that if it 

' was not on the road^ that arreft would come 
to Nady Abbey i Lady Gertrude's pride, as 

' well as humanity, was (hocked, ihe £bnt for 
Gordon^ who undertook to break and explain 
the matter to the Countefs. 

• • 

To law and all its bleflings as well as curies 
was yet happily a ftranger : She could 
form nobariception how Lord Caftle Howel, 
who, if ever tli^ft^ lived a juft man was furcly 
•one, couH have run in debt; nor what rhe- 
toric could juftify a violation of the dead> 
but the idea that violation fliould be of- 
feitd the facred remains of the beft of men, 
' threw her into hyfterics, Ihe was prevailed 
• Oil to confent to its private interment in the 
'-'j^ . vault 
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vauk bebnging to Natly Abbey, and not fix 
hours after, the arreft aftyally arrived. 

This ihock over, flic had yet another to 
fuftain, in the account of the chancery futt, 
began by the Howels ef Moor Bank, againft 
}u;r fon's right : The expence and tedious 
progre& of the law, where Co much was at 
ftake, mi^, in the prefent circumftaoces, reft 
on the two great aunts of the young heir ; no 
doubt could be entertained of their attach*- 
ment to a caofe fo near their hearts, and yet 
Mr. Gordon took the liberty of fiiggeiling. 
It would be as wcU if his mother had forne- 
thing in her own power to contribute in de^ 
fence of her onfy foo. 

» 
Thk was a plea indeed 1 it opened every 

wound m her widowed heart, it drew . forth 

^ the mother'^s fondnels, all her fenfc of right, 

her fear of wrong «-*-fhe preffed the fmiling 

infsaat to her heart, called on her dear Lord to 

pr6te& his injured boy, bathed his £u:e with 

t^rsj and gave faerfelf up to a forrow more 

B 6 ' poignanJ; 
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poignant thaa (he had yet felt : Oh the firft 
agonizing furprife, flic wept for the lofsofher 
hufband, her proteftor, her friend j the guar- 
dian of her youth, the mentor of her maturer 
years; the alleviator of pain, and the conr- 
panion who tempered excefs of pdeafure with 
the precepts of wifdom— the rock of her coni- 
fidence was gone^.and flie felt herielf equally 
unable to fupport his lofi, ot be her own di- 
reftrefs- When flie was informed he died 
infolvenl^ that flie was a^ Countefs without 
dower, or fortune, there was^ notUng ten- 
rible in that ; no deprivation that wounded 
her ; Code Gwyn was bpen-^to her and hers^ 
there flie knew flie would be a weleomc gueflr, 
and there flie refolved to go : Lady Gertruifc 
might, perhaps, offer an afylum at Nady 
Abbey, but there flic refolved not to flay. 

Jjord Caftle Howcl then was lamented fiw 
hinifelf ; litde did the fond mother forefee, that 
flie whoie heart had never known guile, in 
the fmallefl: inflance^ would he accufed of 
fraud I or that the innocent cfaildi on whom 



If 

his noble father doated^ would be cheated of 



his biithf-righti 



No worldly wifdom had yet found its way 
into the heart of Ellen ; the difficulties into 
which her ignorance of^. and inattention toy^, 
Aat (ingle point, had involved her, were re- 
cent proofs, how litde qualified fhe was to 
take an aftive part, in a world, where* igno- 
rance may be a misfortune, but where inno-^ 
cence is a cardinal (in*. 






But what is the leffon, the feience, the prac- 
tice, maternal love will not learn? what will ft 
not brave ? where will it not infinuate ? what* 
does it fear ? and what wiU it not fuffer? " It 
would be as well if the mother had f<miethi|ig 
in ber power, to contribute to the defence of. 
her fon,*' repeated Gordon^ as the- violence 
of her gpief fubfided into a. fettled melan*> 
choly. 

«''Ah, Mr. Gordon,'* faid Ellen mourn- 
folly, "whathave I but tears and i^-ayers?'* 

«^Aod 
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" And thoie, be affured, d«ar L^y, wil 
avail much ; but our reliance on God muft 
not render us carelefs to the means he puts^ 
in our own pow€r> you muft not dcfcrt your-i 
Mr 

«Ah! Sir/' 

f * Nor muft yoa abandon your child,'*' 

*' Oh, never, never.'^ 

. '< You do abandon him in the mod cruel 
fenfe in not a0erting your own right.'' 



^' My fweet boy,*^ and agiain ihe folded 
him to her heart, << but what can I doV 



Gordon faid, he was fore (he was wrongedr 
^^ Aik yourfdf, couid fo good^ fo fond a huf« 
band, live in peace, and know the wife kf 
adored would be totally deftitute at his death ? 
Tou, I know, tfeirfc iUtie of this. The old 
WQOien of this abbey have vilmi, but no fouls^ 

when 
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"When they come to fee you dependent on 
then»> even for bread, they will fliew an old 
friend with a new face; their money muft By 
for the child, and if they abandon " 

"God will proted my Arthur," faki the dif- 
trafted mother. 

" God forbid I feould doubt that, but/* 
continued Gordon^ " you alio muil prote& 
him> you muft look fpiritedly into your af- 
fairs, you muft dete6t impofition, and punifli 
fraud, you muft be bold in righteoufnefs, you 
will then cement your friends, and confwind 
your enemies ; if you are wanting in yonr 
own caufe, thofe will defert you, and theie 
conquer/' 



Gordon's colour rofe as he /poke, the honeft 
warmth of his heart pervaded his whole 
frame ; he tobk die ohM in his arms, and 
bending one knee to the ground, held it up, 
and, in an a^tated voice, called on the ho- 
nored ihade (tf its deceaftd father tp w>toei% 

he 
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he devoted his life and his faculties to the 
fupport, protedtion, and comfort of the wi-* 
dowed Countefs and her infant child. 

Ellen caught the cnthufiaftic ardour of her 
friend; fhe threw hcrfelf on her knees, one 
hand upraifed, the other extended to ^e chi}ij> 
her fine eyes turned with litde vifiblc but the 
white^ a he^ic colour animating her pale 
cheek ; fhe ejaculated^ but her ardor fubdued 
her power>^ fhe fpoke inwardly^ and fainted, 
awayi . 

Winifred was always near; andGbrdon had 
die pleafure to fee her fbon recover. ** Pre- 
fently. Sir, prcfently I will feeyou/* andfhc 
pointed to the door. The child was laying 
on the fofa. , " Take, him. Sir, take your- 
charge with you/* ' 

Gordon obeyed and left ben . 

Winifred was alfo <lifmifled, and the Coum- 
ttfskaete* before the only. being, who could 

aOift. 
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affift her. Sad hearts, they fay, make warm 
devotees; and wirii as great tnith they alfo fay, 
the eflence of cheerfulnefs is in the true fpirit 
of religion. 

■ • 

Mr. Gordon was again fummoned, and 
found her, from whatever caufe, calm and re* 
figned. 

She felt, ihe (aid, all his kindnefs, and re-* 
curred to his argument about her Lord ; fhe 
knew he thought ihe would be in aiHuence> alt 
his peribnals were fettfcd on hen 

Gordon faid. Lady Gertrude's man of bu- 
finefs was to meet an eminent counfel at 
Nady Abbey, on the morrow, he advifed 
examining what papers the Earl had left there, 
before them. Ellen wifhed not to be pre- 
fent, but Gordon again reminded her of the 
abfolute neceflity of her afiairs;. ftill ihe wiihed 
to be fpared that one trial : Gordon, without 
anfwering, proceeded with the letters. One 
from Mifs Holt, moik fympatby^ing wd af- 

feftionatej 
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fc(Stionate>flie putinto her befom : There wat 
one with a diical coronet. '^ Duke Daih had 
** the honor to offer components of coadol- 
" ence to the Countefs Dowager of Gaftic 
i^ Howel, begged to have leave to pay early 
^^ devoirs to her in behalf of his ioii> kte Lord 
■^' Charles Dafb,now Marquis of Squandervelt***" 

Gordon looked earncftly in Ellen's face^ 
all was cold contempt and indifference, "I 
advife," faid he, " all fuch letters as are not 
incumbent on- yourfclf to an{wer, may be put 
together, for Lady Gertrude^s gentleman dk 
do it in the proper way." 

*' Surely, Sir, that letter doe% not require 
an anfwer f " and flic was on the point of confi* 
mitting it to the flames. 

*^ I don't know diat,** anfwered Gordon,, 
eagerly refcuing die polite fcroll, *^ our youug 
heir's tide may come before the Lords, and 
however infipnificant he mr.y be eVe where, 
every Pect tells for out in th^ir orvsn Irxufe. 

Another 
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^Another coronet i ah ! my old friendj are you 
Sherc ?'' He read, 

Ix>rd Claverton never regretted his con- 
finement and ill health fo much as at that 
moment, as it deprived him of the honor of 
perfonally affuring the Countefs Dowager of 
Caftle Howel> how much he was devoted to 
her fervice : He could not exprefs-his indig- 
nation, to find there exifted beings, capable 
of wronging the innocent child of a noble fa- 
ther j nor hLs grief, that fuch beings wersp 
^leagued againft the peace and honor of the 
^IHOft charming of women ; he offered nothing 
to ber^ but he entreated Ihe would permit 

him to be one of Lord Caftle Howel's firft 

* .» 

friends, and that his attorney might be allowed 
to commune with, and go hand in hand in 
every ftep towards eftablilhing his undoubted 
^rigAt, "Bravo," cried Gordon, '^this is & 
friend in need," and away he capered with th^ . 
ktter to Lady Gertrude* 
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Ellen could not but be pleafed, and while 
Gordon was abfcnt (he went on opening the 
letters j a cjird, in a french envelope, from 
Mrs. Morley, was put afide, for Lady Ger- 
trude's gentleman. 

From Lady Daub, ditto. 

And fb on. 

Not fo the welcome packet from Code 
Gwyn> yet it was not fuch an one as Ihe exw 
pedted, it wanted not fympathy, tenderncfs, 
or condolence, the letters were not fhort, but 
fomething they certainly did want that wenc 
to Ellen*s heart.. 

** Lord help us,*' laid Gordon^ re-enter- 
ing, " if this old friend of mine comes to 
Natly, he will rival Evelyn j the old dame i& 
already half in love with him." 

Gordon looked earneftly in Ellen's &ceas he 
faid ;his, no blulh arofe, no fymptom of latent 

paflion i. 
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paffion> all was fettled, pale, widowed grirf; 
the mioiaturc of Lord Caftle Howel hung 
from her neck, Ihe was then holding it in her 
hand, her eyes fixed, and the tears diftilling 
from them drop by drop on the pidture. 

Gordon felt a pang of felf-reproach, anct 
retired in mward confufion. 

» 

Lady Gertrude's man of bufinefs kept his 
appointment, and prefently after him arrived 
a gay chaife and four, out of which fkipped 
a fpruce, well dreflcd, well booted, and well 
powdered perfon, who defircd the porter 
would announce Serjeant Penmngs. 

The Serjeant was ihewn in, bowed to Lady 
Gertrude, was overjoyed to fee his very good 
friend Mr. Procefs, warmed his hands, pulled 
up his boots, and aflced Lady Gertrude to 
allow him the honor of fetting his watch by 
her Ladyfliip's. 

«'Sat 



I . .. 
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** Sat up with, my Lord Judge faft nighty 
dry bufinefs at the affizc — good deal to do in 
Criminal Court — nothing at all at Nifi Prius 
. 1^— Serjeant Clagget made a good thing of a 
notorious flieep-fteakr, brought him oflf 
through thick and thin." 

Mr. Procefs fat very impatiently waiting 
the end of an harangue, Mr. Serjeant Pen- 
ning intended fhould be introduftory, and was 
juft in the fecond hem, preparatory to an har-^ 
rangue, for the fame purpofe, when a fcrvant 
threw open the door, and Mr. Gordon led in 
tiic widowed Countefs. 

The beauty and grace of our heiioine might 
liavc appeared more dazzling, but never fo 
captivating as at this moment. The gende- 
tnen of the law forgot their courts ; but what 
is that, they forgot themfelves. We arc 
aware our readers will be incredulous, bat the 
fad: may be proved. Two gentlemen, emi- 
nent i*^ ihe law, forgot their own importance 
x)n(r - minute, while they were gazing 

on 
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en a beamifui. womftn ! bmt this was t^o nnt 
JL riling to bft : They Were bafdly featcd be? 
ibre Mr. Froceis jtnade bis lotrodju^l^y haN 
jangue. 

r.Mr. Prdce6«^'i^lM;ryt)U{% Rof hand- 
iamcji but as Jie dioie to , diink himfelf fo, H 
was the fa(ne thing to him : . >.. was, as he 
«fa8~pleaied to inftmiate, a gre^t favorite with 
ihe kd^^ and nught marry. to great advan<^ 
.uge if he plealcd^ but he did not pleaicj his 
family was like no other body's family in this 
i?rt)rld, ibr they wene faiddels > his houfe was 
A patoern for all oriier boofes^ it was all his 
own tafte ; his chariot was the fioeft of all pof? 
iible xhariotSj it was made by the firft man, 
Iromnhe firft modd of the .age; hisbi^inefs 
ivas in the &ril Ho^ and ccuiduded in the firi^ 
Ayle, for he did every thing biznfclf^ 

Mr. Serjeant Pennings took occafion to 
look very arch at Tome of Mr. Pk)ccIs> pe- 
riods; and Mr. Proccfs was careful he fliould 
ojily look i for, though the Serjeant was quite 

' ready 
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ready to pop in a (hort fentence^ every time 
Mr. Procefs breathed, the latter recovered 
his y/ind with iuch rapidity, the thing was im-« 
poflible* 

*' I thought, Madam, thcfc gentlemen were 
come to talk of law," iaid Ellen, with dignity. 

Mn Procefis recolleded himfel^ wdthe 
Serjeant fiook out his papers; Ellen drew 
nearer the table, and Gordon ftirred the fire^ 

** Hem ! the ladies wifli, Mr. Serjeant, to 
have your opinion, on the cafe I fent you, by 
the York mail.** 

** I want principally to know, how long it 
nuy be kept in the Courts before it is finally 
determined s &r, as to the event, of that. I am 
certain,** faid Lady Gertrude. 

*' May be fo. Madam, I wilh it may with 
all my heart, but nothing certain*" 

"How, 
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<' How, Sir/' faid Ellen, ^'not ceirtafn ! 
when the birth of the child is fo cafy proved, 
the hour, the minute he was born.** 

^^ Nothing to the points Remember a caufe 
where a midwife fued an unmarried lady for 
the expences of lyin^-in ; defendant denied 1 
iiied plaintifF for Scan. M/^f. and jury gave 
verdi£l againft midwife a thoufand pounds 
damages for injuring defendant's charafter— in 
that cafe we had nurfe, maid$, and gofiips^ 
to prove, yet loft the caufe. Remember 
another cafe, where we- claimed as heir, and 
could not prove, by a fingle witnefs, where, 
when, how, or, indeed, whither we were -ever 
born at all^ and there we got our caufe/' . 

"Good God!*' exclaimed Ellen, "how 
oft* have I heard my dear Lord expatiate on 
the wifdom, the policy, and the equity of 
:£ngli(h Laws." 

""So they are, Madam," returned the ready 
Serjeant, " fo they are ; very wife, vaftly po* 
litic, and ftriftly juft." 

vol. IV, C "Biefs 
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" Blefs me. Sir," anfwered Ellca, « were 
you not juft faying ?— '* 

'* Nothing about the laws, dear Madam/' 
rejoined the Serjeant, " I was only fpeaking 
of the praftice of the Courts." 

Mr. Procefe laughed out, "Very, very 
good." 

^' This may be very amufing to you, gca- 
Jemen," feid Lady Gertrude, " but we arc 
engaged in a ferious bufinefs." 

" Why, then. Ladies, ferioufly," replied 
the Serjeant, *^ on your anfwers being put in, 
which Mr. Procefs and I will take care (hall 
be in proper time, a Writ of Enquiry, will 
probably be iiTued, we evade that, and — " , 

" Why fo. Sir," interrupted Ellen, " Why 
Ihould we evade inquiry?" 



♦ . 



^ « 



^^ Give 
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» " £rive me kavt^ Madai»> ^ve riic Icavc/'^ 
— Mr. Procefs, arofe, and whifpekiig th«: 
Countefs, begged fhe would not interrupt the 
Serjeant^ who was one of the firft men « hi 
always employed him. 

Ellen and Lady Gertrude looked at e^k 
odier^ ihey fighed refponfivejiy. 

The Serjeant went on* ^ And get a trial 
in Court of Kiag's Beneh, ^ To prave com« 
ptteacy of wttnefles/ then we go back to 
Equity, * teo to oae diey fend us back again 
t6 Court of King's Bench.; at laft get a de* 
cree or lofe decree, no matter which, juft 
mUriog for argument &ke *«»- then we go to 
the houie of Peers ; ten to one again taut 
dycy fend us back to one of the Courts bdow/^ 

Gordon groaned, and fnfinuaring his hand, 
binder his wig, fcrxtdied his head» 

« I fee/' faid. Ladf Gertrude, « we Ihall 
never underftand dieQi^cndiNnenj be fo good 

C 2 ^§f 
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as only to tell us'^ how long this matter mij 
be deciding." 

Mr. Serjeant rang for his fervaiit, and^ 
{landing up, aflured her Lady/hip he had 
a ftrong fenfe of the high honor con- 
fered on him, by her commands, and fhould 
be always proud and happy to obey her ; but 
as to the time it i^ould take, to determine a 
chancery fuit, where 20,000 a year was at 
ftake, no man in exiftence knew : begged Ihe 
would be prfeOly eafy in his attention to the 
bufkels^ and was the ladies moft devoted and 
obedient humble fervant. 

Mr. Procefs^ when out of his egotifni> was. 
a converfable man 3 he exf^buned the mea* 
/ures taken and to be taken, but the glorious 
uncertainty of the law left the difpute as much 
in the womb of time with him, as with the 
Serjeant ; he however warmly recommended 
it to the Countefs to go to London^ confeifed 
he thought there was fome treachery in the 
bufincis of the late £arl> and offered his afr 

fiftancc 
6 
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'fiftance to find it out. Ellen thanked him* 
and both ladies, ill and out of fpirits, retired 
to their fevcral chambers, leaving Proccfs, 
, who was to fct off early, to fupper and be en- 
tertained by the Dodon . . 

When Mr. Gordon attended Ellen next 
day, fhe reminded hinn he had pot thought 
-cf the papers^ while the lawyers were there. 

It did not much matter, he faid, he would 
not truft either- oif them with a broken galli- 
pot I he had a friend fbmewhere in London^ 
who did not indeed ride circuits, but he 
ihould make bold to recommend her affairs 
to him, except, indeed. Lord Claverton's at- 
torney. .,. 

Ellea cared &ot vrho, if he did her fon 
juftice." 

- Mr. Gordon then, Tn the prcfence of Lady 
Gertrude, and the. curate, who officiated for 
parfon Runnington, opened the Earl's^ cabl- 
es net. 



. net^ !but tfttrc was not a fiftgk voucher, nor 
even his banker'fc account j on a few ktcers 

. were written, dcfcriptions of different plants he 
had happened to fee, and forhe figures^ but 
no other papers : A patent key, Jjelonging as 
Ellen thought, to his writing table in town, 
was carefully tied to a ribbon. In a drawer 
with feme rings and other jewels, but nothing 
was found , of impottanct to the grand iiv- 
quiry. 

Mi-. GotAtn ftill urging the Cotintefi to 
• go $0 London, land Lady Margaret's letters 
hinting fomething Ihoukl be dbne about thb 
houfe, where ihe^ ^ her own expence, biid 
put the fervants itko mournii^, flie at laft 
agreed to fix the time : But now a difficulty 
occured not eafily got over—Ellen could not 
leave her chikl. Lady Gertrude couki not let 
him go. 

To the fbndnels of the raoflicr.-\vas iop- 
pofed the welfare of the child i it was bom^ 
Natly, that therefore was its native air ; .he 

had 
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had never a day's illnels i his nuifc, a whole- 
fomc country woman^ who had not had the 
fmall pox« would not go to London^ the milk 
therefore muft be changed^ £nd the child's 
life endangered. 

Elko would then itay with her child^ but 
Gordon (p eifedually pleaded the fervke (he 
might be of to he^felf and hinij ihe at length 
confented to leave Ker darling in Lady Ger- 
trude's care, aod proceed to London. 

On the evening previous to their deparr 
tore, the Covinteis told Mr. Gprdon, die let- 
ters file received from Code. Gwyn were fo 
unfatisfaftory, and her dcfire to fee her aged 
grandfather fo great, (he was refolved to4>ay 
them a Ihort vifit, before (he went to London, 
" And ohl" laid Ihe paffionatcly, " diat I 
could carry my boy with me and leave-'him 
there." 

Mr. Gordon thought fhe was wrong ; h^ 
reminded her of the near approach of Terrn^ 
^ C 4 and 



J 
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and as to the child, confefled, in his opinion, 
he could be no where fo well as at Natly> 
where its infant attractions were cennenting 
iChe love of thofc only on whom ic was to de- 
pend. - . 

" Well," Ellen faid, '* whatever happened 
to her ihe would not be put ofF feeing her 
dear grandfather -, if he died vrithout giving 
her his blefling Ihe (hould never forgive her- 
fclf, or thofe who prevented her ; fo if Gordon 
would efcort her> well j if not (he would go 
by herfelf, and as foon as the duty her heart 
yearned to pay at Code Gwyn was over, fhe. 
would go tx> London and do all he wUbed, '- 

Gordon with much murmuring, accede 
ed, and Philip being reinftated into his 
Lady's fervicc, was direfted to take proper 
meafures for the Welch journey; but, as 
Gordon juftly obfcrvcd, it could anfwer ao 
end to acquaint Lady Gertrude with their 
route, as the (hortftay intended at Code Gwyn 
would only retard their arrival in London 

thrc^ 
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three or four days, and the law fuit before 
her had already began fo to operate on her 
Ladyfhip's feelings^ in refped to money mat- 
tersj that the fmalleft expence appeared enor-^ 
mousj. and the iervants-hall already echoed 
with murmurs oa account' of a change in their 
diet. 

To fav:e a carriage Winifred rode in the^ 
cbaife with her Lady and Gord<Hij Philip was 
die fingle out rider^and d&us Ellen, who had 
left her nadv4: home a blooming bridCj. with 
a Ihew of equipage and attendance^ that at^ 
tvafbed all eyes as (he pafledj was now ro» 
.turning a doweflefs mdow>, uoattendedj zn^ 
overwhrlmed with diftrefs, withm the Ihoct 
ipace of eighteen months* 

. They left Nady Abbey fo early that Ellea! 
bathed the &ce of her deeping boy^ with fond 
relu£tant tears, without his awaking s and; 
Iuu})t C^rtrude,, wbofe ftetfiilnefa increafed 
with her refoludon to fell her laftacre, to-e^- 
dude the man iht hated from, the Callle 

C5 Howci 
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Howel eftaNf) haying gone to bed iudiipo&d 
\(ras not dillurbed 

Often did cte weeping mother form a rc^ 
folution to depart, and as often n^tum for ont 
4ook more j and j " Oh," cried fhc, leaning 
on Gordon, '^ if this anguifli (hould be a -pre-* 
fentiment, like that I felt on the fatal morn- 
ing when 1 16ft fny Lordi aih! why do I leavfc 
ijiy thiM ? What 4s the WorkJ to ihe withoiit 
him ? What are titled and eftate«, have 1 nt)t 
already, at mytkt]y period o^llfe, fduhd their 
intffiwcy ? Would,'* added (h^> towcrihg her 
"voiee, " wottld the gatci^ of this manfion open 
to rcbelve tt^ widow aUd tht ffiftlterlesfa with;- 
4ovit fyit\& intef eft af their own ? Oh f no. 
Why Ihould I not, th^> oarry my inftinc to 

that home, where poverty and diftrefs, with 
fib other claim than' iorrov/, are received with 
open arms ?" • 

Gordon's heart alfo feUed, he eoidd not ^- 
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^<WiU i>ot iRry aunts, dear good hearted 
creatures, will not they be as careful of my 
child, as my Lord caa be of his?" 



Winifred did not dare to fpeak, but (kse 
groaned at every fentence^ 

'^Wili not my grandfather doat on him I 
will not my uncle inftil into his young mind 
a love of every virtue? My uncle, Sir, is a^ 
.gobdand a learned man." 






If I am killed I mud fpeak,'* interrupted 
Winifred. <^Fat fignifies talking, I tare for to 
fity Mifter Gordon knoes ^ our Reverent is, 
Mr. Evelyn fi^r that'-^did not he lam him 
his< very letters, and all the outlaEndilfa reading, 
and who is a more petter and a more finer 
man as Mr. Evdyn ? more*s the pity, I fay, and 
Cot's pity,, he fhould be thrown away on fuch. 
nibbiih as the Runntngton's, but Cot is al<* 
ways above the tivel, and he knows beft." 

• • 

v 6 ' ' £Ilen' 
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Ellen was not difpkafed at Winifitd's in* 
terruption ; Evelyn (he corfidered as married^ 
or under engagements equal to it, but if he 
had not> her mind was entirely abforbed in 
her fituationj^ and too conftandy recoUe&ing 
the goodneis of her honored huibandy whofe 
memory it was her delight to cheriih, to ad- 
mit one thoughf of any other, even of Evelyn. 
It is true, when fhe mentioned Mr. JMeredi(h 
as the teacher of her child> his 6^rmer care of 
Evelyn very naturally recurcd to her memory^ 
and no mother, in any ftation, need wifh ta 
fee her fon arrive to be more than Evelyn 
now was -, but it was the mother, not the lover^ 
whom this thought gratified. ^' Yes, SirJ» 
faid fhe, looking earoeftly at Gordon,. '' My 
unck was the i^iendly tutor of Mr. Evelyn/* 

*' I know it all, my dear Madam,'' ai>- 
fwered Gordon, ftru^ling with his feelings^ 
but your fon is not, muft not be an obgeft of 
benevolence ; heis the juft and law&l heir 
to his father's honors and eftate, to rob him 
of thefe^ or^ which it the fame thing in e0eA> 

to 
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to fuScr odiers to do it, is to injure htm> and 
dilgracc yourielf {and the relpeftable family 
£> juftly dear to you : Come> Madam, Ihew 
youF regard to the memory of the dead, by 
&CFificing the fondneis of the mother to the 
intereft of the friend ; no friend to this dear 
child would wifh his removal hence, nor any 
friend to you or him, but would hailen your 
prefence where only be can be efTentiaUy be* 
ncfited." ^ 

Again Ellen kii&dthe clofed eyeKds of her 
fbn> again fhe pre0ed his rofy lips, and then« 
urged by Gordon, threw herielf into the chaiie 
^nd foon loft fight of Nady. Abbey. 

As they took the crofs road to North 
Wales, and tmyelled with aU pollible expe- 
dition, they; came in. fight of Caftlc Howel 
about nooa oa the third day ; the windows 
were all ihut,. the hatchment up, no living foul 
to be fccn in or near the grounds, where every 
thing accorded with the melancholy infignia 
' of death i the terrace^t. where Lord Caftte 

Howel 
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Howel often had accompanied fter, cxphaf^ 
ing hb botanical garden under it, an old grey 
horfe he had formerly rode, quicdy grazing 
in the park, with the entire ftUlnefs of the day,, 
not a breath . of air ftiring, were objefts of 
fuch melancholy notc^ a$ disew floods of tears 
from her eyes, Gordon was admiring the 
ancient caftle, its fitnation and groimds, with- 
tmt knowing whofe it wa^,. *tift happening to 
ifec Phillip's horfe with tlje reins loofe, and 
the rider with his handkerchief at his eyes^ 
and thfe hatchment, at the /feme moment^ he 
turned and beheld WJim fyxik on the bofom^ 
cff her fervant^ ftiedding torrents of (iknt tears 
and feeming Ifterally to- eiyoy ^ief* 

The fcrvant, who,, beficfes his moisming,. 
was well known at Caftle Howel, and the 
arms on the carriage foon informed the pea.- 
fants who were paffing j the men,, having uiv 
cov.ered in rcfped, drew their h^ over their 
eyes 5 the women's tears accompanied theii: 
coyrtefies, as they crowded to the doors ;. even^ 
the children flopped dieir play, and thofe who. 

did 
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4id not catch die melting mood from their 
parents, flood <)uite fttli, every muicle of their 
jocund faces contradled in a difmal ftare. 

Ellen's emotikms grew fo violent, Mr. 
Gordon let down the fpring curtains, and 
endeavoured to turn her ideas to die happy 
meeting with her family. Underflanding they 
were now within fix miles of her native home, 
he -dmdled Philip to go on, and the painful 
objefVs out of fight, fhc really began to 
anticipate the joyful reception -fhe knew he* 
family would give her* 

Code Gwyn^^eple i^peared in fight, and 
amidft a clump of trees the white chimniei 
of the parfonage. 

*'My Cot!" exclaimed Wmifrcd, "therc% 
oiir tear litde church i Cot plefs us ! talk of 
y^ur Wefmufler and your Pawl's, did you 
ever (ee fuch a church as that, Mr. Gordon?"* 

"And 
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'^ And there's my uncle's houfe,*' &id Ellen 
a faint fmile dinnpling on her cheek. 

" My Cot ! fat are the people all at," cried 
Winifred>^ feeing the doors ftat\d open, the 
hoiifes to alL appearance without inhabitants^ 
and a great number of people crowding up 
the road towards Code Gwyn« 

^Ah!" faid Ellen^ ^^my grandfather is 
dead^here is Philip, returning^, fee how terri? 
fied he looks !!' 

Philip rode up to the carriage ; to the ra* 
pid qiieftions of the CoUntefs and her iervtant 
he could giviBino anfwen> he ftammered and 
pointed to the crowd, who, now. furrouoding 
Ibmething they could not diftinguifh, were 
flowly retUFning., 

. Wimfred jumped out,, and ran towards, the 
people i EUeu would have followed had Ihc 
not been forcibly withheld by Gordon, who 
ord^ried the carriage to (top, that the crowd: 

might 
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ipiglit pafs J a kind of procdfion advanced in 
the following order. 

Firft an' indifcriminate number of men, 
women, and children, all devoudy praying 
the plagues of Egypt might be multiplied on 
the head of one *Squire Morgan. 

The harper of Code Gwyn, blind and lame, 
led by a grandfon of the coachman's. 

Mifs Catherine Meredith with a huge folto 
under each arm^ and two bare-headed and 
barefooted girls/^with as many more as they 
could Hand under. 

Mifs Mary Meredith, with the ebony ink« 
ftand Lady Margaret prefented her» attended 
by a maid with bundles. 

Mrs. Griffiths, breathing with great diffi- 
culty, and walking between two old feouI« 

Ibrvants. 
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i Sir Arthur Meredith, in his wheel'-chair> 
carefully drawn by numbers of hearty-looking 
young men> who ihouldered each other for the 
honor, fupported on one fide by the Reverend 
Mr. Edward Meredith, on the other by Miia 
Agnes 5 his fine eyes dimed more by for- 
rgw than age^ but his countenance ftill noble^ 
open and exhilerating. 

Clofe behind ho|;2b]ed old GriiBthss the 
proceflion was clofed with all the domcftics of 
Code Gwyn houfe, and was followed by a 
.fccond iodifcriminitte mixture of all ages and 

«*Cot Almighty plefs my foul,'* cried 
Winifred, pulhing through the crowd, and 
taking her aunt's arm from the woman on 
whom ihe was leaning, and pafling it forcibly 
through her own, " Fat,- in the name of Cot 
is the matter fith you all ; are you mat, or 
tiave you loft ycm fenfe; i Aunt Griifiths> 

arc 
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are you turned fool in your old age> to let 
them drag my poor tear owld mafter apouc 
like a raree fhow? Cotpkfshim for ever 
and everj amen, pray Cot.'' 

'*^ Winifred ! my dear child/' cried Mrs* 
<jfrif!]ths^ throwing her arms round her^ " have 
I lived to fee you, where is your dear, 
blefled miftrefs? Oh, my poor Lady broke her 
heart about her I" 

[ The name of Winifred was no fooner heatd 
than crowds gathered round : Catherine drop*- 
ped her books, Mary her ink ftand, and 
even Mr. Meredith and Agnes left their fa« 
thcr's iide, who, (bon as he underftood the 
caufe, wept like a child i but the air was too 
keen, and the good old man too litde ufed 
io.it, for N(r. Meredith to be eafy at a long 
ftoppage ; he jqft turned his head to the chaife, 
where Ellen fao—kft in aftonifliment, with a 
Jook that fpokc a thoufand welcomes, and 
haftened towards the padbnage; the Mill 
Merediths, howeyer, followed by, Mrs. Grif- 
fiths, 
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fiths, partly hobbling and partly dragged by 
Winifred, met Ellen, who no longer withheld 
by Gordon, fprang into their arms, and 
amid their heart-felt gratplations, the ftrang© 
proceflion (he had feen no longer occupied 
her thoughts. 

Gordon being applied to for ordeps from 
the poftillions, bid thpm ftop at a clean look- 
ing inn, diftinguifhed by a wooden fign, where 
all that remained of a lion, formerly red, was 
afplafh of fdd«d paint, very little brighter than 
the ground^of the decayed fign poft, where 
the excifeman fat at the door, fmoaking his 
pipe and explaining, in few words, the pro- 
cellion which moved:ftill in fight, havii^ not 
yet reached the Re£lory, 

'* The old man you fee diere," faid the 
excifeman, "in his wheel<-chair, iuhe Ifraelite, 
in whom there is no guile ) every* body re- 
ipe£b, pities, and blames him \ he has been 
fuch a fool as to mortgage^ his eftate to one 
of the mofi; avaricious ill principled fellows 

ia 
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in txiftcncc, fon to one of his own menial 
Icrvants, a pauper of this very parifti ; that 
miferable palfy-hcaded old creature you fee 
picking (ticks is his own aunt -, this is the fe« 
cond time he has given notice of a foreclo* 
fure of the mortgage i it was once ftoppedj^ 
and» as every body thought, cleared, by that 
lady's hufbandj" pointing after Ellen. 



** You know her then ? 



>» 



** Know her ! God blefs her fwcet face, I 
walked down to Cattle Howcl on purpofe 
to fee her fet off for London, when (he mar- 
riedi (he looked, as (he always did, more than 
mortal, but, like the (ace of Charles Stuart, 
through all her liv^linefs I foretold a tale of 
forrow in her's, didn't Ij Landlord ?" 

^ And fo," joined Gordon, feeing an audi- 
ence would, foon gather, as the wheel- chair 
and the Counteis had entered the Redory, 
^' the mortgage was not psud?" 



t« 
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^^ So Morgan fays," aniwered xht cxcift> 

man, fignificantk. 

*^ He fay, he be d— d,*' cried a drunken 
(hoe-niakt:r, ^^Fd fooncr truft that old man 
and even the hinds of the family, with every 
bit of leather I have in the world, than I 
would him with a pair of Ihocs." 

" But," rejoined Gordon, " if it had been 

paid, to be fure there would be vouchers," 

» * » ' - 

"I don't know that," anfwercH orator 
Gauge, **lbr die old Earl, and no better man 
never breatibed, thought every body like him* 
fdf 5 he never ran In debt here, though they 
fay he did in London, but you could not dif* 
pleafe him more than by talking oibufinefs ; 
I dare fay he never took a receipt in, his life ; 
however, fb far circumftances prove for' the 
'Squire, if the mortgage had been paid, the 
deeds would of courfe be given up? 



.!^> 
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«» And they arc not ?" 

«* No , no, old Mammon has them fafc c- * 
enough in his iron prcfs." 

Gordon thanked his intelligencer and walk- 
ed on flowly towards the Rcftory, moralizing 
on what he had heard. 

But however diftrefling to human nature 
in general, and to the pardcular feelings of 
thofe concerned, were the circumftances he 
had witneflfcd at Nady, and heard of fince 
his arrival at Code Gwyn, it was fully coril- 
penfated by the fcene Tv^hich prefentcd itfclf 
on his entrance into the great parlour at the 
Reftory.' 

The aged arms of the venerable Baronet 
were fondly growing round the lovely Cbun- 
tcfs, on whofe cheek, preffcd to her beloved 
-parent's, the tears of both in mingled joy and 
grief were blended 5 )oy, at a meeting fo un- 
hoped by Sir Arthur, fo defired by E)len -u 

and 
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and griefj not for fortune gone> or manfion*^ 
loft, but for her, who fo long had cheered and 
delighted, whofe voice was harmony, whofe 
look was peace, and whofe beatified fpirit was^ 
now in eternity. 

The Mifs Merediths were in a group, con- 
templating the graceful form of their admired 
niece, but obfcrving, with concern, her pale 
and languid countenance : And Mr. Mere- 
dith recolledii>g that Winifred faid a gentle- 
man, a dear good friend of her Lady, was with 
them, apologized to Mr. Gordon for his in- 
attention, and bid him welcome in his yfuai 
placid fmcere manner. 

It would indeed have been very difficult 
for the niceft obferver to difcover a trait of 
misfortunie in the femily, except in the face 
and drcfe of EUcn hcrfelf. 

Sir Arthur's ls&, home was cndrely forgoc 
while he held the white hand, and contem- 
plated tht face of his charmii^ig grand daujgh^ 

ter: 
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ter : his dai^hters regarded no inconvenience 
but bis i his fon had that equanimity of mind 
that every place was eafy to him, where his 
exertions contributed to the happinefs of 
others; and> as to Ellenj (he had lately been 
innured to fuch fucceffive reverfcs both of for- 
tune and habitation, flie felt no inconvenience 
from a change, that conlidering her long 
absence, and the death of Lady Meredithji 
rather perhaps relieved dian oppreifed her 
mind : Not fo poor Winifred — the large kit- 
chen at the Redtory would barely a£ford fit- 
ting room for the domeftics of Code Gwyn, 
though none of them were retained who were 
able to get their living elfewhere; and fo many 
pld men^ and women, all infirm, and fome al- 
moft helplefs, grieving both for themfclves 
and their mafter, were a very uncomfortable 
focicty for one, who had, in virtue of her of- 
fice, reigned paramount among fmart footmen 
and dreflTy waiting women. 

" Plcls me," cried (he, impatiendy, *' my 
plack hapit will pe fpoiled, I hope we are not 
all to live together in this creafy hole." 

VOL. IV. D Mrs, 



JO ELLEN. 

Mrs. Griffidts bid her hold her tongue, 
which as fhe did not (eem inclined to do>old 
Griffiths aftualty held his cane over her head : 
JBut times were everyway altered wth Winifred, 
who, with poor tear Mr. Joffeph in her head, 
a valuable wardrobe, and 3 col. -in hcrpofiel- 
fion, was ftibjeft to all the caprices a fud- 
dcn acquifidon of wealth is fore to create in 
weak minds, and much as fhe had longed to 
fee Code Gwyn, not having any of the nice 
ligaments rfwit twine round the foul of fenfi- 
bility, and cement the bonds of love' and 
friendihip in her difpofition, fhe in one hour 
more longed to leave it; "ihelhould nbt think 
of Mr, Griffiths' taking libci ties with her ; (he 
was no papy, to be peat. Cot plefs her ; ahd 
if fhe had known how fhe would be ufed fhe 
would not have perfuaded her Laty to leave 
the Abbey, to come to fuch a {dace as Code 
Gwyn/' 

"Such a place as Code Gwyn!'* Mrs. 
Griffiths ejaculated. 

•'No/' 
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" No/' Winifred recalled her words, Ibe 
meant the Reftory, " for as to Code Gwyn 
houfe, fhe had feen the palace, and a poor 
thing Cot knows it was to fee j and the man* 
fion-houfe, and petlam, and Cot knows none 
of them was comparable to Code Gwyn : 
But for a parcel df fervants to be trammed 
into a hole, ho pigger, as poor tear Mr. Jo- 
feph ufcd to fay, than the hole at Galgmter, 
^fpecially for fervants that have feen the 
world, and fcraped a little fortune together, 
befides fpoiling their cloaths, it was too pad!** 

Winifred, a fortune! come tha^ was too 
much : But Wihifred no fooner convinced 
her uncle ffie really had in her own poffeffion 
300I. befides valuables, than he gave her his 
word he would leave her a matter of 80L he 
liad faved, on two provifos — ^thc firft, that 
Sir Arthur did not want it ; fecond that fhe 
outlived her aunt; and as the old man there- 
after never threatened' her ^with his cane, or 
addreffcd her, without preceding Winifred 
^ith Mrs. or Mifs, and as all the reft of the 

D 2 fervants 
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fcrvants had an extraordinary veneration for 
300L Winifred condefcended to pin up the 
(kirt of her black habit^ and entertain them 
with ftories^ confiding of truths exaggerated^ 
and truths mutilated^ of what ihe had ieen in 
London, which, confidering they wen truths 
at all, was great merit in a traveller. 

In the parlour the focial party had drawn 
round the fire, and Mr. Meredith having 
repeated the fads related by the excifeman, 
with the addition, that as although he was 
felf convinced Lord Caftle Howel had paid 
a great part of the mortgage, if not the whole, 
he had no proof to produce, and even if he 
had, the confuted (late of his Lordfhip's own 
afFairlat his death, would have been equally em- 
barrafllng to his father i that therefore recol- 
leAing how often they had regretted not fuf- 
fering Mn Morgan to pay himfelf out of their 
own property, inftead of incuring obligations 
which they had paid too dearly for. 

» 

Ellen 
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Ellen interrupted him, " My dear Sir, too 
dearly." 

" Yes, Ellen," anfwered he, ** when your 
youth, beauty, and innocence, was configned 
to a family who infulted us by their falfe ac- 
cufation oiyou ; who accelerated the death of 
a woman every way their luperior 5 and who^ 
after all, fancied they made the amende ho- 
norable in acknowledging your honor, and 
their own credulity j we did indeed pay too 
dear for a mere temporary relief j I therefore 
relblvcd to make the matter as eafy to my 
father and fillers as poffible, and though we 
might have ftaid two months longer at Code 
Gwyn, face the worft at once^ Sir Arthur did 
not bear the removal (o well as I bop^, and 
indeed expeftcd, but providence fent-ourdear 
Ellen in the. moment we wanted a comforter, 
and you fee, Sir," faid the excellent fon, ta- 
king his father's hand, over which he affec- 
tionately bowed, "every deprivation from 
God has its fellow comfort, I have found it 
fo in every cafe but one.^* 

D3 Ellen's 



«^ 
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Ellen's heart informed her of the &$€ he 
alluded to, fhe wiped her eyes, and foftly 
afked Agnes what her uncle meant, by ac- 
celeraring the death of her grandmother. 

Agnes fetched Lady Margaret's letter, it had 
not yet been read through, nor quite unfolded 
in the exad manner in which Lady Meredith 
had laid it down,^ when death-ftruck by the 
three firft lines, it had remained, and wa^ now 
put into the hsmds of the Countefs. 

• 

No words can exprefs the anguifh of£l« 
kn's heait while reading the cruel letter, and 
informed of the direful efibdt it had on the 
good woman to whom it was addrefled ; nor 
the indigpation the portrait drawn of herfel^ 
and the vile infinuation refpedting her fervant^ 
raifed in her mind ; ihe unfolded the infamoiM 
fi:rawl> and, having gone near through it> 
ftarted, rubbed her eyes> " fure," cried lhe> 
my tears, thdugh they may prevent my fee- 
ing, -cannot make wordS) my bnun I hope is 

not 
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not turned 3 read. Sir/' and fhe handed it to 
Gordon^ *< I befeech you read that paiSage." 

Gordon read, " and to prove to you ftill 
" further how unworthy (he is of the honor 
^< my brother wa^ Weak enough to confer on 
^' her> I this day^ by his order^ paid Mr. 
^^ Morgan the laft thoufand pounds, and the 
^ deeds will be delivere4 as fooa as the ihanie- 
<' k(s condu& of his wi^e fufiers him to r^- 
** turn to his family." 

Aftoniihment; tied every tongue^ at length 
filence was broke by Gordon* <^ This>" faid 
he, *' is indeed a difcovery,'* 

Mr. Meredith took the letter, he tume.d 
pale> and laid it downi his fainted mother full 
in his mental view» <'I cannot go through it/' 

^ Let me/' iaid Mary, eagerly. 

" Read aloud, my child," faid the old Ba- 
ronet, who was grown a little deaf. 

D 4 Mary 
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Mary read the paragraph, it was verbatim 
from the letter, and no illufion of the fenfes. 

Mr. Meredith feeing his father's eyes illu- 
mined, as in happier days they ufcd to be 
with plcafure, prudently reminded him of 
what he had before obfervcd to Ellen, and 
Mr. Gordon, that as the money was a6tually 
borrowed, whether Morgan or the Caftlc 
Howels, or their creditors, were mortgagees, 
did not matter to them. 

'^ Not matter! fon,'* faid Sir Arthur, the 
fpirit of his gallant anceftors lighting in his 
vifage, and pervading his whole frame, "not 
matter !" faid the impaffioned old chief, and 
he aftually ftood ereft, ** does it not matter 
to punifh the murderefs of your mother, the 
defamer of her darling, the unwomanly infukcr 
of woman ? Docs it not matter to defeat 
fraudulent avarice to pay debts where they 
are juftly due, to render unto Caefar the things 
that are Csefar's ? " Oh, blefTed fpirit," ta- 
king ofF his hat, which, fince his deafnefs he 

conftantly 
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conftsmdy wore, " if heaven can be more than 
heaven now in this inftant thou art among 



us." 



The fuddcff exertion of an old man, who 
had not been able to ftand on his feet jnany 
years, his animated countenance, grey hairs, 
and elevated voice feemcd more than mortal^ 
they all arofe» as if by infpiration, and railed 
their ^yes to meet the fpirit he invoked, but 
die ftrong agitation foon- overpowered Sir 
Arthur, he funk into the arms of his Ibn,^ weak 
and out of breath ; Ellen knelt and embraced 
bis knees. "Not matter!" repeated he as 
foon as he could fpeak. 

Mr* Meredith rtcaaited t " Yes,.he 1*^ Ac 
advantages of the letter in its full extent/* 

" It is worth a nuUion to us at this jtinc- 
ture," Ciid Gordon.. . . 

** Ah, it will ferret, them;' -laid the ex- 
idtiog. Baronet.. . v 

D5 They 
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They now entered into confuitatioiisi od 
the fitoadom of Ellen and her child* 

Sir Arthur interrupted them, hoped he 
Jbodd fee hid Ellen's boy before he died« 
« 

Catherine doabtdd^ not hd woold be a Ta« 
lorous knights 

Agnes talked of the ad vmt^e of lua k»^ 
minoriijr* • . . 

s 

**Oh, what a fwect Wtter this will make," 
cried Maty, ** but I have loft my ebony ink 
ftand." 

•« No/* anfwefed CaAerine, ** here are the 
broken remains.** 

Mary began to lament— •^^ It was the pret* 
tied thing 



•'Why you would not keep any thing bc^ 
longing Ico that forcerefsj whoie baneful dew 
has been iprinkled oter our family**' 

Mn 
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Mr. Meredith fmiled at Gordoiij *' we are 
too happy>" faid hcj '^ to be rational^ you and 
\i Sir, will, if you pleafe, retire to my ftudy.'* 

«^ Aye, do,'* faid Agnes, "and Pll fct the 
inaids to knitdng." 



Catherine would look after her book^ 
Mary began her letter, *'and I,'* faid Ellen, 
^< will take my old feat on the gouty ftoolj 
and tell my dear grandfather aU that has hap-*' 
pened to me fince I parted from him. If 
there are but few young women in the bloom 
of health) and pride of beauty, who can con* 
ceive the exquiflte plealure of thus entertain* 
ing an old honored relation \ there are many 
refpeftable old people who can conceive the 
delight of being i^ entertained \ but in this in^ 
ftance it was mutual. 
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AN eariy Irappy iupper concluded the 
adventures of the day^ and EUenj haying 
prayed for her dear boy, retired to the firft 
unbroken reft 0ie had long qcperienced, . 

Gordon and Meredith were, kindred fwis^ 
they, perfectly undcrftood each others and the 
latter haviDg made all the requifite commu- 
nications, they agreed, that after one day's r^A 
it was abfojiutely neceflary the Counted (houlc) 
go to London, andlpak^, ufe of aU herinte- 
reft on behalf of her fon, as well as to difco ve^ 
the fraudulent management of the Earl's for- 
tune i Gordon was lawyer enough to know 
{he had a righ€ to^f^- tothe town boufe^ which 
being a leafehold one, was not in the Caftle 
Howcl entail 

The 
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The day, ahd the only one time would 
now permit Ellen to pafs at Code Gwyn, sip- 
peared a very (hort one to all but W inifred, 
who was perfuaded by David to go and fee 
riie litde garden at Code Gwyn, and who, 
when there, could not help peeping in at the 
old houfe. 

* 

. Winifred dnuft, when agitated, either cry 
or fcold, and indeed very often both : Her 
ftomach adtod," flic faid,-**to thftik Davi<| 
fhould, in the firft place, be fuch a fool as to 
marry the Caftle Howel ftill-room liiaid, and 
in the next, that^he fhould take fuch pains 
with Mr. Evelyn's garden, who, tjo be .fare,,, 
by thb time, was as pad as married to 
parfoh' Rt^mington's carrotty daughter,' ^hd 

m 

never, no, never, would ' fee Code (Swy n 
again 5 and at the fame time have fo little re- 
gard for i fellow fervant, as to tether' homily 
hogs and her poUy haunchefcs die 5 now that,' 
and ftie looked difmally round the filent 
haufe, flue . thought Ycxy hard, and, pccpihg 
into her aunt Gnffith^'s xbom, very crueU fo 

cruel, 



cruel, that aifter another movrnfii! look around^ 
ihc began to cry in a moft piteous meaner* 

David had thought very little oor Winifred^ 
and Ids of her holly hogs asid poUy hami* 
chefies^ but his eye followed her'9> wA though 
he had no aunt Griifiths's room to Unik kto, 
he began to feel his negleS on fome oiber caufe 
wa$ really aflfe£ting} it was hard, it was cruel, 
he confefied it, and David's tears begaa- to 
0OW as raf idly as his fellow fervant's, 

^It fignifies notbbg locking the gate 
Qbw,'' faid David, looldng wiftlully over the 
gfecn hedge, . ^ 

t 

" No to be fure, 'tis coot enough I hope 
for old Morgan*'* 

David not only took out the key but kick* 
ed the wicket* 



" To ufe me fo crod," cri^d Winifredi as 
they turned from the garden* 
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"I am fijre, Mrs. Winifrcd>' anfwer^ 
David> lobbing, with ^s head turned (^a 
iQxmd, <^ if I had thought ofk." 

"Thought," retorted Wmifred, *^ that's 
ivorfisr a& any thing, as poov tsu Mn JoliSph 
ided to £xy, the fiaof ungpiteful is as worfe a& 
witchcraft*'" 

*^ Stop, let me fhuc the field gate after us/' 
£dd David, drawing the back of his hand 
acrofi his eyes. 

^ Tivel take the gate> let us kave diem aU 
openy coot enough for old Morgans/' 

David agreed to. Wimfred's prorpofitkm 
rdpcfiing die fields;,, but as all the neighbours 
catde would certainly get in, he could not 
find in hk heart to leave Mr. Evelyn's gar-< 
dei^ opSAv 



"No// fald David, "it may be choafced 
with wee4^ but the catde fhm't turn it up," 

and 
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arvd as foon as he got rid of Winifred, who 
look care to place Hemes againft all the gates 
that the catde -might have free e^refs, David 
ran back to lock the wicket. 

In tbe courfe of Mr. Gordon's comrjbria^' 
don with Meredith, Evelyn was not forgot; 
and as he was the confident of his moft fecrer 
thoughts at Natly, Meredith was forry to un- 
derftand there was inore compliance with 
opinion of othersi than inclination of hiso^n^ 
in the propofed match ; as, however, froiiv 
Gordon's opinion and defcription of the young 
kuiy> he could not but think her amiable; ia:nd 
the living a great acquificion, he troftqd he 
would be happy, '^ as happy as a heart can be 
finder tbe privation of the firfrf^pbjiiSt Jtif its 
attachments" Meredith figHed, he teuijiafivefi 
before converfed on the fubjcd^ mth/my^ 
per(pnyin whom he could properly* confide 
the fecret hiftory of his own.feelings****J^vd!yi> 
was a part of thofe feelings, to him it was 
neidier fafe- nor proper to rcpofe-afecrefin 
which he was deeply interefted.^ Mere^*- 

dith's 
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dith*s diipofition was kindnefs itCelf, but in- 
acceifible to fiiendfhip, in the common ac- 
ceptation of that teem ; he was obliging to 
every body, intimate with very few, but here 
was thrown, by accident, in his way, the ap« 
proved and difinterefted friend of the two 
mod dear to him b the world -, two, whofe 
hearts were formed to join, but whom fate had 
for ever feparated ; and the fecret (6 long hid 
in the inmoft recefs of his heart, muft fome 
time be revealed, and to Evelyn, who then fo 
proper to entruft as his chofen friend and 
pr6bable neighbour ? 

"The young man," faid Mr. Meredith, 
ipeaking of Evelyn, " is very dear to me." 

*' So I perceive," anfwered Gordon. 

'' I loved his mother more than a reafon* 
able being ought to love the created." 

That might eafily be, Gordon thought, and 
fmiling fignificantly, added, he fufpeftcd a^ 
much. 
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Meredith aiKimi him he was mSt^cviw^ 

Gordon fmlled ag^in* 

*'I fee,*' faid Meredith, more folemnly^ 
«' you adopt a common error, I axn not Eve- 
lyn's fadicr, I am not fo happyt^* 

GordbOi who had fet k doms Ibn mattet 
c^faft in his own mindi loc4fied filrpriiedi and 
perhaps rather ciiriotis* 

Mr. Meredith wanted not kyiuc^Qfoents^ 
but invitations ; to open his heart, thofe invi- 
tations, however, Gordon wft& too pofite ^ to 
give,^nd thei^ &>t d^tdtne it elided^ 

Philip was punftu^ to his hoM? wi^ the 
horfesj and Ellen took the fame leave of her 
grandfather, wlv> was in a tranquil fteep, (he 
had of her fon ; (he looked at him, and tum^ 
ang to Gordon and Meredith, ** Mark the 
Ways of the righteous man, his end is peace." 
" That is not quite right, I believe/' faid fl>e> 

drying 
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drying her eycsj '< but I have often heard you^ 
uncle> fay fomediing like it." 

Sir Arthur had vehemently preflfed his fon 
to accompany the Countefs. It was, he faid^ 
unfeemlyj fo young a widow Ihould go into 
a barbarous world, to encounter injury, and 
peiiiaps fuffer infult» without one natural 
friend to protedt her: The ladies were of the 
fame opbion, and indeed Mr. Gordon^ tho' 
he wanted no encouragement to exert his 
umioftf thought the meafure a proper one; 
but ^ there was no time to be loft^^ and as a 
curate muft be go^ to do the church duty in 
his abfence, in who& chriftian care Mercdith 
muft leave not only his parifhbners, but his 
&ther^ he proniifed to follow, and in the 
mean time put, at parting, a iealed paper in 
Gordon's hand, which he recommended to 
his leifure hour. 

The journey dire£tly from Code Gwyn to 
London was not an hundred miles more thaa 
from Natly to Code Gwyn. 

As 
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As they paffcd Caftle Howel, on which 
Ellen caft a tearful eye, Philip rode up, and 
taking off his hat, 

" Wc fhall return here vidorious, Madam, 
I know wc fhall. *' 

Ellen rewarded his oiHcious zeal widi a 
half fmile through her tears. 

'^ Fiddle faddle, Mr. PhJlip,*^ cried Wini- 
fred, who had been filent half fulky and half 
forry, " fet fignifics viftory, fen there is- no- 
thing to fin ; for rhy part if pleafe ' Cot take 
my owld mafter. Cot pleis his anfum faci?^ 
pray Got, and my uncle and aunt Griffiths', 
and the owld harper, and two or three more 
of the owld fograrns, I ihould not care if I 
never fee it again, now that Satan incamal 
have cot Code Gwyn houfej for to be furc 
wc lift like pigs in a flye at the Redtory, 
not fo much as a drefling room now in "the 
hole houfe." 

Nothing 
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Nothing ran in Winifred's head but the 
change at Code Gwyn, and a$ on the road 
there ihe was too full of home to fee Cattle 
Howcl, fo, on leaving it, her mind ftill dwelt 
as intcndy on the fame object, though difcon- 
tent and difappointment were annexed to 
every recolleftion. 

Gordon was fo anxious to get to their 
journey's end, he would fear ce allow the time 
for reft, and by ten o'clock the fifth evening 
the chaife flopped in Grofvenor-Strcet } Phi- 
lip had rode on, and the fmgle fervant left in 
the houfe (Lady Margaret had taken fome 
with her and difcharged the reft) appeared 
without light. 

• * 

Philip ftormed, there were no candles 
but kitchen ones, the girl knew of: The dif- 
ference of her reception in that houfe to what 
fhe had been ufed to, flopped Ellen's breath. 
Winifred, always at home, ran into the next 
houfe, and returned in an ihftant with two 
wax lights^ and lighted her Lady vp, while 

Philip 
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Philip difchafged the horfes, and then ran to 
Pr. Macfliean's, to acquaint Lady Margaret of 
their arrival^ not doubting b\it fhe ^ould in- 
llantly fly to receive the Counted. He beg- 
ged to know if there was any liieflkge. The 
fcrvant went up ftairs, Philip waited with im- 
patience in the paffagej he- rang the fcrvants 
bell, up came another footman. " Do fee 
if there is^ ineffage foi- me, my Lady don't 
know where I am/' 

The man ran up flairs : Philip again rang, 
at lalft the Lady's woman, whom Philip well 
knew, brought her Lady's compliments, fhe 
wouW have the honor- to fee the Countefs in 
a day or two. Humph, quoth Philip, and re- 
turned in as much haite as he went* 



€€ 



What became of the cook?" faid Philip. 



^ Gone to five with Lady Margaret." 



And the kitchen maid ? 



» 



" Turned 
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«Turaccl away." 

'^ And Betty, the upper houfe msud?" 
" Turned away.'* 



€C 



The porter?" 



" Set up a public houfe.** 

"James?" 

" Gone with Lady Margaret/' 

"Tom?" 

** Turned away." 

'^So what between Lady Margaret, and 
turned away, my Lady is come to an empty 
houfej I think fomebody's turn will be fcrved 
next. And pray who are you> my bucl^s V 
to two men who lat in the kitchen. 

^*We 
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" We are in poffeffion of the goods^ for the . 
creditors," anfwcred one of them- 

*' Oh, ho ! then the murder's out ; the old 
rat has undermme^ the houfe, . and now 'tis 
tumbling, flie's off, is flie?" 

The men knew nothing of family affairs, 
they did their duty and no more, 

" That's right my bucks, but, come, who 
has the key of the plate ? My Lady's cloth 
muft be laid j to fave you a vaft deal of trou- 
ble, Mrs. Maid of all work, I have ordered 
the fupper from the tavern,^, give me the 
keys/' 

One of the men, who did npt like Philip's 
looks under his affected gaiety, faid, he h^d 
the keys, but he did not know whether he 
had a right 



^* Well faid, my buck, but do you know 
there is fuch a thing as might as well as rights 

and 
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and fo, d*yc fee, if you have got the keys and 
won't deliver, I fhall make bold to take them, 
that's all my buck/' 

The men confuked a moment^ and gave 
the keysv 

Philip ran up fl:air$ as alert as if nothing 
had happened, and found the Countefs {land- 
ing in an ^ony of grief before Lord Caftlc 
Howel's pidure, from whence all Gordon'^ 
entreaties could not remove her. 

Supper, he told her, in the ufual way, was 
on table, and Gordon prefenting his hand, fhc 
mechanically walked into a fmall eating par«« 
■lour, which Philip had contrived to light up, 
and place every thing exadly in the order fhe 
liad been ufed to fee it. 

Thus immediately at homci the dreary 
change that affeded her at entrance wore off, 
and fhe became tolerably compofed, 

VOL. IV. E Gordon 
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Gordon took an early leave, meaning to 
kyatan hotel, but Philip's information of the 
gucfts in the houfe changed his intcadiai^ and 
he returned to a chamber the attentive fervant 
flkeCled to be prepared fer hhn^; whq, leaving 
inquired if his Lady had any further coai* 
ftiands, received a fweet difoiiflion from her 
c^fi lips, with charge to take care of himfelf, 
and under pd^ence of goiiigtobedj&Uied.^out 
to find feme of the ftr^^ers who had been 
turned a^ays he returoed ^ith Betty tiie 
upper houfermaid, who ajfb promifed to 
fee to the cooking, and Tom, with which ac- 
^uifidon he went to take what he much 
%anted, reft. 

r 

' It was not in the morning pofiible^ or ia<- 
xleed needful to conceal from £llen the fifiu^^ 
ation of her affairs. Mn Gordon/fotmnately 
met his friend, a Scotch folicitor, as well as 
^nglHhkwy3er,df&krtputa£bn.; Tiiey went 
'^Brft to Lord Caftle iiowiel's baaker, and eic- 
amined the ^looks i 411 4fae cafh m^ dcawtn 

out. 
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©fut, except four hundred J)0»ad^before his 
Le>rd&ip'i» death. 

Tike aoco\»ils were €%o^cdk)g]y cfcar, add 
the vauehcjrs .produced, with this extraofdi^*' 
' nary circumftance, that^ except two thoufand 
pounds taken by the ^ftrl hlt^cU, |>r«viDUs 
to -his journey, iad ^ fe»/ loofc iiol* ^ ^gI; 
{)ayal:de to iaggiieMiis pfiopk^ aUjtl^e^rafi^ 
were p^able to Lady MargwtX Wowel cr 
-Nearer : This circiuiBftwce, added to ih%t m 
her letter, was fo ftriking, Mr. Tfjcavcrfc ad^ 
viled a <:on{ukati(Mi befone a fiQ^ ftep w|is 
takeb i and <iroii:don hav'wQ asLcntioQed JLord 
Clavertofl, Mr, Traverie propofed waiting 
c^ Wffi -direftly 4 " vpe oannot have too manjr 
friends,"' faid he^ . 

* (Lord dflurtrton was not ,ki town ; a cir-- 
c^amftance, (;hflit,''iar^r6m«difconoetting Ellen^ 
^\Q9lkA 'h^: ^1^ paAtiM houis i(be had 
{^afied IH) the 4%oii(e ^wli^e fhe now was^ re*- 
curr6dyWM\'^aM<dMiirK:»ilfe& andi:€4^c}i^ 
•and fhe confidered, that to be on terms of 
i ^ E 2 intimacy. 
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intimacy with a man, for wham her charac- 
ter had fo recently fufFered, however conve* 
nient his friendftiip would be neither deli- 
cate with regard to her then fitUation, nor 
relpeftful to the memory of her Lord, 

Gordon, who purfued with avidity every 
hope of advantage to her afiairs^ without giv- 
ing himfclf time to refle<5l, could not ob- 
viate Lady Caftle HowePs difficulties, though 
they would not have ftruck him ; he there- 
fore (aid he would wait on Lord Claverton 
at Richmond/^ and accept as much of his fer« 
vice as would ftrengthen their caufe, and not 
cxpofe the Countefs to the falfe concludons 
of the ignorant, or the wilfiU mifreprefen* 
tations of the malevolent. 

A violent rap at the door announced vifi^ 
tors. " Not at home," were the orders, ex- 
cept to the Maciheans s but Philip ventured 
to difobey them in favor of Lady Mappleton 
and her daughtexj the amiable Caroline. 



Jn 
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In proportion to the injuries her Ladyfhip 
knew the Countefs had fuftained, and her pre-^ 
fent diftrefled fituation, was her kindncfs, and 
that of her amiable daughter; after welcom- 
ing her to town, (he entered with warmth 
into her affairs, and one of her daughters ha- 
ving married a young counfellor of fhining 
abilities, promifed to intereft him in the 
bufinefs, and wrote a card, requcfting to fee 
Mr. More immediately. 

Lady Mappleton was too good a parent 
not to be immediately obcyedi and Mr. Gor- 
don had the pleafure to fee their confulta- 
tion aided by a volunteer of great fenfe and 
knowledge of the law, who approved of Mr. 
Traverfe's motion refpefting a confultatioo, 
and named the gentleman whofe advice he 
thought of moft confequence. The ladies 
flayed with Ellen the whole day, in moment- 
ary expeftation of a vifit from Lady Mar- 
garet, who, at a quarter paft five, made her 
appearance, with Mrs. Morley. 

Ej The 
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The refpeflability of Ellen's companfon* 
ftruck ' them into vifible confufion ; Lady 
Margarqc cbmplamed of ill health, and her 
looks confirmed the complaint : Ellen, with 
her long bkqk robes flowing round, and looks 
of dignified forrow, did not appear the for- 
lorn, diftrejScd, and friendlefs widow they ex* 
peftcdi not a complaint cfcaped her, not a 
finglc retrofpedt; flie fpoke with calm fortif 
tude of her prefent embarraffment*, and with 
marked contempt of 'the futile attempts to 
Injure her fon j this was a bufincfs which alfo 
feemed to affeo: Lady Margarctf and Lady 
Mapplcton concdved it, fhe ftid, to be a fa- 
mily conccrnrr-** You, coufin Margaret, was 
extremely attentive to yoiir brother's da» 
jncftic concerns even fince your marriage and 
his death.'* 

Lady Margaret trembkd, flic took ovA 
-her frpelling bottle, and Mrs. Morley de- 
clared, it was the crucleft thing in the world 
to mention the Earl before her dear friend, 

whofe 
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^hofe fpirits were fo weak Ibe could not bear 
the fubjea:," i 

" It is ft fubjeftj neverthelcfs. Madam, on 
which fhe muft make up her mind to bear 
a great deal." Lady Mappleton's fevere look 
added poignancy to this fpeech. . Mr&. Mor- 
ky, who felt for neither one or the other cf 
the parties^ threw i^ wonckriul fiare into her 
countenance. 

" I was faying,** continued Lady Mappleton^ 
^ the right of our young relation is a family 
concern, and ought to unite us in. one caufe i 
as far as my mite may be of fervice I—'* 



Lady Margaret's tremor wore oflF>^e would 
be very happy, iut the Doifor had an infu- 
perable averfion to law fuits, . . 

*^ Odious law fuits!" Mrs. Morley de- 
clared they were the very horrideft things in 
nature ; Mr. Morley had been involved in a 
chancery &it ten years, and though he knew 

E 4f the 
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the iuftice of his caufe, it gave him a regular 
fever every fittmg, and ftie believed in hcf 
confcience would be his death at laft s it had 
coft fhe did not know how many thoufend 
pounds. 

From the account of Mr. Serjeant Pen- 
nings, Ellen's dread of the chancery fuit wa« 
a continual load on her nnind. 

Mifs Holt faw Ellen's foul in her counts* 
nance at Mrs. Morhy's biftory of the chan- 
cery bwfmefs ; fnc turned to Lady Margaret, 
and was exceflively forry to hear of the Doc^ 
tor' sjingular diflike to law, as it was very proi- 
bable he would find himfelf obliged to attend 
to fome bufinefs of his own, in that way, quite 
as troublefonae as the claims on his nephew's 
eftate. 

Lady Margaret did not underftand Mi6 
Holt, but, whatever might be the Doftor's 
concerns, fhe believed he would be able to mit- 
nage them without *' a family fubfcription J^ 

'' Qr 
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«* Or a church brief/' added Mrs. Morley, 
who was by this time thoroughly piqued at 
the cool return to all her advances towards a 
renewal of former friendfhip j for, as Mrs^ 
Morley faw Ellen had loft none of her beauty^ 
and [had now reafon to fuppofe fhe would 
notj as Lady Margaret foretold, be configned 
to her original obfi:urity> with a poor undone 
&mily>^ who could not help themfelves, much 
kis her ; (he thought it not impoflible but (he 
might be again for a (hort feafon the &(hiqn^ 
and that, in confequence, it would be the 
thing to be her intimate : But Ellen, without 
intending k, had, from mere indifference, faid 
more tlum a volume of words, and as no me- 
dium could be admitted between rejeded in- 
timacy and open enmity, Mrs. Morley, not 
being able to attain the fermerj^^ adopted the 

latter* 

« 

Cards were now left by Lady Autumn^ 
I^ady Daub,, and Mifa Pendergraft,, and pre- 
icntly a thunder was heard. 

E ^ Lady 
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Lady Margaret and Mrs. Morlcy^s carri- 
ages being at the door, His Grace of Dafti 
alighted without ceremony, and as the four 
footnacn belonging to thofe ladies and two of 
Lady Mappleton's w^re in the hall^ Philip 
could not deny his Lady ; accordingly, juft as 
Mrs. Morley had been delivered of her church 
brief, the Duke of Dafh was announced : — 
Elfcn, who did not intend to let any body ia 
but Lady Margaret, was a Uttlc confufcd, but 
foon refumed her prefence of mind. 

The Duke paid her a thoufand unmeaning: 
compliments, ori her improved looks, and 
took occafion to be profafe in the fame way 
to every Udy prefiaac, by turns ; hiade large 
offers of ferviec and friendftiipy which h'^ beg- 
ged the Coiintefs would coromand,,and then, 
took his leave without mentioning his fon,, 
the moft noble the Marquis of Squander- 
yelt ; as Lady Margaret and her friend arofe 
at the fame time, be banded them to their 
carriage. 



At 
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Ae the confultation it ^was^ agreed, that as 
the cftablilhing the right and title of the young 
heir was the mc^ important bufuieii,^ every 
other fhould give way to it:. Here was every 
probability that unfair tranlaftions, with re- 
^t£t to the Earl's perfonals, would come out>^ 
oa a cloie investigation^ but as the Counte&'s 
credit in afferttng the rights of her fbn,. would 
vppnr fo infinitely weakened by a divifiQii. 
of die family, which mvA be Hiic confequence 
of a law-fuitnow with Lady .Macgarct, they ad-> 
vifed difpoling of what aflets the Earl had left, 
ami puttingdiem into fuch a tr^n of payment 
as they would allow, and let all his fifter's 
accounts fta^d ovrr for the prefent r A wo^ 
maa who could 9ft ta the manner Lady Mar«> 
gafot appeared, and perhaps would be proved 
to have done> might be a very^ dan^rous 
enemy : In confequence of this advice. Lady 
Caftle Howel moved in to lodgings in PalL 
Mall, and the furniture, &c. in Grofvenor^ 
Street w«e advertifcd to be fold- 

' E 6* JLoidi 
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Lord Clavcrton received Mr. Gordon with 
great civility, but neither his name nor per- 
fon fcemed to ftrike his Lordfhip with recoU 
leftion of any former acquaintance* 

He entered with great avowed intereft into 
the caufe of Lord Caftle Howel's ion, which 
by. this time began to be much talked of, 
and^ as he promifed^ or<lered his attorney to 
aid every ftep proper'to be taken both witb^ 
money and advice. 

Ijord Claverton was^ at this time, for ad- 
vanced in a fetded confumption, but as his 
diforder was flow in its progrels^ as no ex- 
pence or phy deal flcillwere fpartd, and as he 
was too defirous of life to negleffc the minuted 
precaution recommended by the faculty, ex- 
cept the voyage to Lifljon^ which, as they^ 
few his was a loft cafe, they forbore to urge, 
it was attended with all thofe flattering hopes 
peculiar to the various turns of the diforder, 

Ellen> 



Ellen, the dear, the injured Ellen, ^ Widow, 
her charafter no longer impeached, in nar- 
row if not abfolute dependant circqmftances, 
her family reduced, her ibn perfecuted-i— was 
again the idol of his thoughts : Her circunrw 
fiances would reconcile her to his ill healthy 
her gratitude to his conftant attachment, and 
her fociety, pvre and virtuous as he knew it 
to be, would help to calm that perturbed 
ftate of mind, which, nbtwithftanding his now 
regular life^ often bani0ied peace . from his 
heart, and reft from his eyelids ;: all his largp 
fortune fhould be devoted tp her and hers, and 
be was felf affured, with her ^vcry blcffing 
wo^ld be his. But this deas and enchanting 
plan, an improvement on that which had 
been predominate on hi$ mind &om the in* 
ftant he faw her, muft be managed with cau-^ 
tion and delicacy j. Mr. Meredith was ex^ 
peAed, and to him itlhould be firft opened ; 
He difmiffcd Gordon with the ftrongeft pro- 
feflions of regard, and begged to fee him as 
often as he could make it convenient, and 

added 
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added, be would not intrude on the CounteS 
'till her uncle's arrivaL 

•• Do you riiink> my Lddy,''! faid Gordon, 
attentively looking hixnfclf in the gkfs^ ^^ that 
fbur and twenty years wwoldf make fucK 
an akeraddn as would prevent yo^^r knowing^ 
or recollecting me> afteratei&'a-tcte of two 
hours?*' 

^' Not except yoa were changed by ibmc- 
filing more- than tkpe." 



" Lord ClaTerton> then Captain Clavertoir,. 
and I, were fworn brothers in adventure >, 
about that time my Nancy was fent irorrt 
Scotland to a mlaiioh, who kept a. boarding, 
fchool,. to be out of my way j^ I fbon folbwcd 
her; and Captain Claverton being then def- 
perately in love with a young girf, for her 
fortune, which was very large, at the fame 
fehooly we met in our peregrinations round 
the fanXtum fandorum, where owr trtafure^ 
were kept, under lock and key, and at laft 

received. 



received them out -of a window; wc had got 
licences, by contrivance, he gave me nciy* 
Nancy, and I returned the favor to him." 

w ' » 

■^ • . ^ • , r . - 

J - •»• . - J , 

♦ " Indeed!** replied the CountelB,>^rf>cvcr 
heard Lord Claverton h^ been married^" 






We were {Hirfocd,** continued JGordon,. 
Nancy and I not having much fortune ^ot 
ofF, but the heirefs was recovered, and ihe 
wrote us, that dreading the- vblenoe * of hier- 
father's terrtper, Ihe had prevailed on the go-» 
vernefs to conceal the whole affair, which fhe 
was the readier to do as her own intefeft 
was at ftake. The Captaitt was obliged -to? 
decamp fobri* after, without beat ^f-^um^ antf 
the girl wrote to tett Nancy (he had reafbn to 
fear fhe was pregnant ; we went to the High-. 
lands, and whether fhe wrote, or whether fhe 
died, or what became of h«r, we never- heard 
afterward, lior probably ever ftiould have 
thought of enquiring, had' we not been ho-^ 
aored with knowing Lady Caflle Howch'*- 
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"Poor thing!" anfwered the Counteis,, 
«^She is moft likely dead'' 

Letters were brought in from Nady, and 
opened with trembling eagemefs by Ellen. 
It was a mere mirfcry journal, the child quite 
well, and, to Lady Gertrude's infinite delight, 
iaid Ma every time he faw her. 

A large packet for Gordon was <firefted 
by the fame haod^ " News from Ireland I 
fuppofe," laid he. 

Ellen's cplour roie, and (he felt now, for 
the firft time fince Evelyn's absence, an un- 
accountable fomething fwelling in her bofom,. 
ib exquifitely painful, it robbed her of all 
prefencc (^ mind,, and Ihe burftinto tears. 

Gordon> without 'appearing to obferve it> 
took his letters,^ and walked out of the room. 

. ^ Good God !*' faid Ellen, '* is my poor 
heart never to be at reft? What is the news 

from. 
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from Ireland to me ?'' She took out Lord 
Caftle Howers pidturc from her bofom as a 
fhield from the error of her own thoughts, 
it excited a frefh gufh of tears, but did not 
' expel the Irifh news from her mind. 

Mr. Merccfith entered, he brought the wel- 
come intelligence that Sir Arthur was well, 
and pcrfcftly reconciled to the Redtory :— 
Winifred caft up her eyes in aftonilhmcnt, 
and Ellen tried to look happy, but her im* 
patience for the Iri(h news got the better of 
every thing ) fhe fent for Gordon, who, k 
was likely would immediately tdl Mr. Mere- 
dith if be had heard from Evelyn. 

She was again difappointed>as Gordon and 
Meredith withdrew togedier as fooa as the 
firft falutatiorts were over. Sfct^ forgot Lady 
Mappleton's carriage was to 'fetch her to 
dine, it had waited Jialf an hour when Philip 
reminded her j Ihc entered it with the fame 
abfence of mind, her tyts fixed without fee- 
ing paffingobjedbsi one qbjedt, however, there 

was 



90 £ L £ B If ^ 

was in the world, whofe power ovcr'her faU 
cukics was invincible— Percival Evelyn rui>- 
ning by the carriage, o\]t of breath, and un- 
able to make the coachmaa hear, foon at- 
traded her eyes, Ihe pul-kd the check> he 
jumped into the carriage. 

• • • • • - » 

" Forgive me, Elle»/' feid he, m the ut^ 
nfK)ft agitsrion, ^* I know net what I aai do- 
ing, I }X3& wrote a line to* Gt>rdott^ Md was 
waictng to fee him, but I faw you, and thought 
of nothing elfe. He h^d feized a hand that 
Jbad no power to refift the thoufand kifles he 
imprinted on it ; her tongue refufed its oiQce^. 
the whole worl4 but Percival Evelyn was foff 
gotten, when the carriage Hopped at Lady 
Mapplbtoa^s. .;dbor,' and Lord Squandervelt 
ftood on tbe itepready to band her out; all the 
world was then renjembefed> and the ftrangc 
appearance dfagemiemaninLadyM^ppleton's 
coach ftruck her with, fuch confufion, Ihehad 
IK> power to make an cxcufe, or to take 
leave of Evelyo, who alighted and ftood pak 
as death oa the ftcp, watching for a look, 

whilo 
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while the happy Squandcrvelt' was uttering a 
rhapfody of compliments, and. even prefumed 
to prefs her hand to his Kps, witliout her 
hearing the one or perceiving the other; the 
turn 'of the ftair, however, as the door waa 
open for another carriage to draw up, pre- 
^feftted Evelyn ftill on the ftep, dcfpair a:nd 
anguifti on his brow, but he was lifted to im-* 
mortality by a fmile which created a thou- 
fand dimplesi and n moticm of the hiind he bsikl 
juft prelTi^d to his, lips* 

" My dear Ellen, you are fo annoyed wittt 
lawyers and overwhelmed with bufinefs, you 
irillJbe fititd be made Lady Chaacclfer,'Taid 
C^td&nCf as (he kindly tntthtx at the draw- 
ing rooniL daor/** thai^ I fuppofc, was ofle of 
the tribe*'* 

" No my dear," anfwercd EUen, with her 
ufual incorrigible fraoknefs, '5 it was — " fhc 
had got fo far, when fhc recolleftcd the dif- 
ficulty of explaining, who it was, and on what 
occafion he had got into the carriage. 
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**It was who? my dear," joinecfLady 
Mappletcn, and as Ihe waited with fome ap- 
parent curiofity. for the reply, Ellen ftam- 
mercd and blufhed, but could not get from 
her confcious lips the name of Evelyn. 

'* It was the curate of Little Manor^ Ma- 
^am?*' 



it 



"Who? my dear J 



^*A friend of my undv'«i th^ curate of 
Licde Manor,'* 

Lord Squandervclt mcafured her front 
head to foot with his eyes, *^ If this woman," 
&id he foftly to an officer who ftood leaning 
over Caroline's chair, "was not fo divinely 
handfome, there would be no bearing her; 
The curate of Little Manor ! So ftie kept a 
party of fafliion waiting, while ihe was enter- 
taining a little dirty curate, and aftually ftop • 
ped me in the current of air on the d ■ d 
ftair-cafe,. while fhe was kifling her hand ta. 
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Lady Mapplcton thought the occurrence 
fo odd herfelf, (he the readier penetrated hb 
Lordfhip's fentiments, though Ihe did not 
hear what he was faying. 

Lord Squahdcrvelt heard it was Lord Cla* 
vertx)n's intention to offer his hand to the 
charming widow , we will not take on us to 
fay the Marquis was in love, becaufe that is 
a ' fort of paffion minds of his clafs are not 
often biafed by, but certain it is, her perfon 
pleafed, and her converfation amufed him> and 
there arc thole among people in pof&fllon of 
means to give and receive the mofl exquifitc 
delight, who fay» to be pleafed and amufed 
is the only bufmcfs of life : Well then, with 
an obje£t in view, capable of both, how could 
Lord $quandervelt fuffer another to fuper* 
cede him ? He was alarmed, and fancying 
himfelf unhappy, prevailed on the Duke, who 
having now no other fon to perpetuate the 
noble houfe of Daih, could refufe him no* 
thing, to vUit Lady Mappleton, and make^a 
fncni of her^ previous to his opening his ha- 

^orabk 
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noralile trenches in due form before the 
Countcls, 

If the Marquis of ^quandemck, one of the 
liandfomeft men of the day, was uneafy about 
JLopd YiTcount Ckvertont what r eafon liad 
not ills JLordfiiip, who was a much oH^ 
Hfian, .and In dU health, to be- afraid of the 
Marquis; :£ach of thefe nokit enamorato^ 
Jccpt a firia watdi osrer Ac oth<^. if the 
Marquis had the advantage df Xady Map^ 
pleton's friendihip, the VifcDunt fccured oac 
ofiHIl ;^cater iroportmicc, for being :nQW in 
town^:he had infiaxit.QmicethcDUghMr. J^ 
ieph, whcie yi(ks were ijeptAred .ua Gr$>iv^ 
-nor-Sttteiet, of thcjajtriralof Mr.-McBfidithi 
.to whom h^ immediatei^r ftot, and ' !if ho>. a& 
4)Qnnpany rtkh Mr. {aCtrAoUj a£ku£d^ i^eid 
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LORD OLaVERTON,ttefcadcrrmaft 
' bare tib&ntred, was .pei&d inafter of 
huQianpoopenfmes; hie wdl knew Meiteditii'tS 
^e&ian for ihe iCdunte&^vand.had longfci't 
fon *cp juodcrfland facsuly pude ;had: great 
i¥eight in, the Code ^Giwya^ aniangemcms ; 
^ifdaeee^ the Qomcr ol ^ir. rasic, svas ac^ 
<zufed of:a crinoc^ of wbtdLbcr aocu&niuiciar 
jierto te mnpoent^uuid'iwhidi was feton foot 
to grsiSaSy diiappoiiitefl ambition^ and private 
inalioe, at >an lej^pence, die fortunes Kd the 
Howels of Moor Bank <x)uld not Jfuppoit, 
and muft fall to nothing ; but it was not his 
hfdlkri& to orufae the iitnple paif(biiad:iuaidted 
:^ith the litfle'thdiseivi^asrto ^i^, nof it^^^sas 
gather his die to leEaggends Ae iduger, :tba|: 
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fo his great friendfhip might be of more 

value and importance, and the fecret paffion 

he had fo long nourilhed, was too accordant 

to Mr. Meredith's own feelings to be con* 
demned. 

He fuppofed it not impoflible Ellen might 
accept a fortune and title, the one fuperior, 
the other nearly equal to. Lord Caftlc How* 
el's ; and, moreover, be it remembered, that 
the confeflions Lord Claverton had made in 
his penitent fits were to Lord Caftle Howel, 
a man who never betrayed confidence, even 
if his own intereft depended on it being re- 
vealed i and to DoAor Macfhcan, who only 
confidered confidence as iacred, as it did or 
did not coincide with his own private views; 
in this inilance he had no intereft iii telling 
ihc world what he had long known himfclf^ 
Jie was therefore fecret. 

Mr. Meredith*s arrival reminded Gordon 
of a fealcd paper he received fi-om him at 
parting, and which lay in his tnink yet un- 

openedi 
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opened; aftiamed to own he had not had 
time, or curiofity, to break the feal of a paper 
committed to him with fuch folemnity, he 
rofe from table earlier than ftri6t politenels 
would warrant, on pretence of bufinefs, and 
baftened to the Countefs's lodgings, where he 
had a fmall room appropriated to bufififefs: 
No fooner had he drawn his chair, and or- 
dered candles, than he perceived another 
packet) which had alfo been ftrangely heg« 
lefted. . 

^^ News from Irdandy I fuppojey' faid Gor- 
don, when he faw Lady Gertrude's large pac* 
kct, and he was in the a£t of breaking the leal, 
when £Uen*s emotion put a ftop to that adi:» 
and obliged him to go out of the room to 
conceal his own. .. , : • 

- ... t 

^^ News from Ireland^' repeated he to him- 
fclf, and throwing thd packet on the tabled 
walked 'up and down the room afligning his 
own reafons forEUen-'s^tearsyandfincerelyrei 
grctting he had at that time any correlpond* 
cnts in Ireland : He looked towards the ta- , 

VOL. IV, F blc 
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ble^ ^^ I told him he mvift be married) ain} by 
this time it is over/' thought Gordon^, and 
made a motion to take up the packet> but his 
heart fiuled. Mr. Meredith's arrival was an- 
nounced) and he left it on the table— i^they re«« 
turned together, and ftill he had not curiofity 
tff inclination to lee ^be news/r^m L-Haud. 

Well, thought Gordon, I might as well 
bavc opened the old Lady's letterj pei^aps' 
it required an anfwer j before I open Me- 
redith's depofit I will fee what news from 
bdrnd — he broke the feal, the envelope was 
inmi Xady Gertrude^ it juft contained 
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•* I can make nothing at ^11 of the incloA^ 
" from my fitter, I fuppofeLady CaftieHowel 
<^ \t» her head full etx>ugh of her own bufi- 
*^ neis^and fo indeed haive we att| which is the 
*' reaibn I fend the ei^dafed to you : X caa't 
*< thmk my fifteV r^t in hei conjfe^uresj, ftc 
'^ neverha^mu^KliQlidky^aad le&penetia&ctts 

I 
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** never can think Evelyn was the kind of 
^< man to run mad-— thel*e is indeed, I ani told^ 
•^ a madnefs in the Sibley family, and I always 
*' thought Runoington himfelf a£ted like a 
^< lunadci one does not indeed know, who, 
^' or what, the E'^elyn's may have been, he 
<' was always vaftly ihy about his family, but 
f' if it fhould be as Frances conje£bjres, we 
^' have funk our own and our nephew's 
<^ money to a finepurpofe, in buyii^ a living 
^' for a mad man : I proteft to you. Sir, I an» 
^/ bewildered, and (hall wait your opimoa 
^* with great impatience." 

" I haVe the honor to be, &c.'* 

What is all this, cried Gordon, impatiendy 
opening Lady Francis's letter to her fifter. ' 



cc 



MY DZAK LADY GBRTRUDS, 



<< Your letter with the black feal exceflively 
^< (hocked me^ I was dreifing to go to the* 
7 Q^&ki thf JLord Lieutenant is vaftly po - 

F2 "lite 
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** lite to Englilh ladies, and Sir James Sib- 
'* ley, I aflbre you, a great beau, he really 
** reminds me^of a certain perfon you and I 
'* have rcafon to remember : Well, F thought 
*' as vit had a large party, it would "be vaftly 
(hocking to break it up, particularly as Sir 
James depended much on my' going, thb' 
upon my honor I was extremely forry for 
our poor nephew, and once I was really 
going to fhed tears, biit you know what a 
^ horrid rednefs they al^arys' leave on tny 
** eye&i and, befides, I was quite dreffed :-^— 

t 

" Well, but what I have to tell is a vaft deal 
" more terrible, than what you tell me^ — ^not 
'^ about the ball, for we were vaftly com- 
fortable, and happy there, but Evelyn, poor 
fellow, has actually loft his fcnlts, and this 
morning doped God knows where : To 
*' be fure, as Sir James Sibley fays, it was 
valtly ridiculous in us to lay out fo much 
money and take fuch trouble about a young 
*' man who wais quite a ftrahger**t6 us. I 
•* really thought him <xceffivc^ jlgrceablc at 
*' Natly Abbey i but then, ais Sir James feys, 

' J " diat 
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'^ that was becaufe one had no eartlily being 
" to kill the ennui with : Well, fifter, your 
^* have no Idea what a charming place Dub- 
" lin is, Evelyn, poor fellow, was affefted 
" from the tiniie we left Nady i to be furc he 
'* was very attentive, but fb dull, and little 
" Jane cried exceffively, and would have it 
Evelyn did not like her, but that, as I faid, 
was impoffible, when her father had agreed 
'^ to refign the living to him, and he was to 
" be (o well fettled : We had a ve^ry tedious 
** paflage, which, indeed Sir James Sibley 
•' fays, is often dangerous, Jane was very fick, 
*' and Evelyn amufed himfelf with leaning 
** over the rail of the veffel, once I obliged 
" him to look up, and his face was adually 
*^ bathed with tears ; this I thought odd at 
<' the time, but (ince I know he was mad> 
" you know it is eafy accounted fon 

*' Well, Sir James Sibley had our letter, 
*' and waited in an elegant carriage— Evelyn 
" complained of indifpofition, and I thought 
^' Sir James rather tirefome, but that was be- 

F 3 " caufe 
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** caure I was not acquainted with him ; he 
^' afked fo many queftions about Evelyn's 
" family, and told fo many anecdotes of his, 
*' which I find is a very antient one, that I 
" faw Evelyn was exceflively tired, and Jane 
" greatly offended Sir James, by crying/* 



" Well, next morning Evelyn was ill, and 
" Jane wilhed to attend him, but Sir James 
*' would not fuffer it, and you know I am 
'* frightened to death at a fever j however I 
•^ fent to enquire, and he wrote me fevcral 
little billets, to beg I would think -of re- 
turning, or permitting him to go by him- 
•* felfi as he had not his health in Irdand, 
** and little Jane was in a vaft hurry to have 
" matters fettled; but really Sir Jaqies was 
fo polite, and made fo many parties, and 
fo many engagements, I had not a moment 
to fpare. 
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^ When your letter came, you may be 
*' fure I was vaftly unhappy, and I told 
" Gibfon of it, and left it with her, (Ke 

" fays 
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*' fays fhc only hinted it to Evelyn, and he 
ran raving mad direftly 5 he gave her a 
guinea- for the fight of the letter, ran up 
and down the houfe, packed and unpacked 
his things, and at laft went out without 
** them, and we have not heard of him fince. 
" Sir James bleffes his ftars, and indeed I 
. ** think it was fortunate he was not married 
'* to Jane, for, poor little thing, he might 
^ have done her a mifchief: I fancy Sir Jamei 
** will give her a hufband of his own chafing; 
** he is a prodigious fenfibie man, and I be- 
'Micve,if I pkafed, would be my huttible fer- 
'* vant i but as I te4I him it muft be ^ vei^ 
** extraordinary thing indeed that would ftiaki 
** me change rtiy condition/* * 



'«> 
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I ami dear Lady Gertrude, 
*^ Your affedionate fiftcr. 



it 
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This long letter rendered die reader almoft 
as mad--as the writer fuppofed Evelyn i but 
there was another inclofure, figncd }• Run- 
nington, which began — 

" Oh, my dear Lady Gertrude! 

** I may write to you though I muft not 
** ipeak to Lady Frances : Mr. Evelyn is not 
** madj but I am nearly fo. Sir James Sib- 
ley, for he has not once called me child, has 
a very hard heart, and a crofs look, but 
f that you know my poor Mamma always 
^' faid i he does not like Mr. Evelyn, and 
you will eafily believe Mr. Evdyn does 
not like him : My papa has not ^always 
^* afted well, but he is my father, and it is 
'^ grievous to me to hear him conftantly 
abufed, and his relations pointed out to me 
among the very dirty ugly people we daily 
'' fee in^he flreets ; but all that is not fo bad 
^* as a fecret I have to tell you-*Mr. Evelyn 
'* is gone, and God blefs him, he loves Jane 
y Runnington as a iifter, and will always be 

**her 
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her friend^ but his heart was long gone^ 
and I know who has it> I am fure Mr. 
Evelyn will be happy, for never was there 
a being who more defervcd to be fo; I 
am vexed he had not been indudled into 
the living, for now, I fuppofe, my papa 
won't refign: I think fometimes Lady 
Frances is a greater favorite here than, ever 
I Ihall be, and if (he ihould ftay^ and dear 
Lady Gertrude would let little Jane be 
her companion and handmaid. It would 
make me happy, and Lord Caftle Howel 
woidd love me, I am fure I Ihould love 
him, and I ihould then hear all about Mr* 
Evelyn and the beautiful Lady Caftle 
Howel i I might have feid the good, for Ihe 
is both good and beautiful : God blefs her 
and all who love her, md all whom ihe 
loves. 



ee 



" Dear Madam, don't anfwer this for I 
ihall -get anger." 



u 



From your very humble and fincere friend. 



F5 
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so<^ Ellen; 

Gordod now began to comprehend the 
letters, and whik he was confidering on what 
ftcp Evelyn would probably take, the door 
opened and in came the fuppofed maniac in: 
propria perfonae. 

What either faid at the precife moment of 
meeting is of little confcqticnce ; Evelyn had 
a number of queftions to afk ; Gordon was 
exaAhf in the fame predicament, and when 
two friends meet, who each fancy they have 
a vail dl^al more to hear,than to communicate,, 
much confufion, and little rationafity may be 
expedled. 

" So you arc not married ?*' pointing to- 
the letters, was Gordon's firfl: addrefi, after 
they were feated. 

" I hear Lady Caflle Howel is left in very 
indifferent circumft^flces?" was the pertinent 

anfwer. 

« IndifFcrcnt 1 



" IndtflTerentl woiie than indiOTercfiti'' re*- 
plied Gofdon^ <f they begin the lale of thc^ 
goods to-morrow, the horfes went to djer 
hammer ycfterday, and though they were 
very fine creatures^ did not fetch what W;is 
due to the livery man — the carriages were 
Ibid too to-day» DoAor Madhcan^ I findj 
bought the coach«" 

" I never regretted my poverty but once* 
beibi^e/' fi^d £velyn«. 

« And you had never more leafon," an^ 
fefered Gordon, " for no living will you get 
now at Nady/' 



**', But I may be curate to my fdend^ my. 
bek>ve(^ prote&or, and he will receive me 
with open arma, the Counteis I am (wrc will, 
sather go back to Code G.wyn. than any;^ 
where, and -—^V 

^ Fine caflk building' inteixupted Gor^ 
don *^ the £wfi%r are all tcirned.out of Code 

B 6 Gwyn,, 
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Gwytii Mr. Meredith cannot afford to pay a 
curate, and there is no room for the Coun-^ 

tefs." 

• . «• ■ 

Evelyn was confounded, " impoffible t" - 

, "Very true, though— now the beft thing 
in my opinion for you to do, is to return to 
your nation at Nady, I can fee with half an 
eye." We hope the reader will not cavil at 
the phrafe, it was not only Mr. Gordoa's> but 
as we prcfume of true Caledonian growth, as 
it came to the author, in the ofikial letter of 
a council eminent for learning and abilities ! 
*^ I can fee with half an eye, that old painted 
Jezebel will marry the Irilhman, but as her 
f|fter has rather more fenfe^ and won't pro- 
bably (all in the way of an Irifbman, you will 
eafily make your peace .with her." 

"No,** Evelyn faid, "the gratitude he 
could not help feeting for the particular and 
unlblicited fiicndfliip the .femily had .ftewn 

him,, had abfoIutclyMndcd his eyes and fcalr 

sed 
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ed his underftanding ; but though he could 
not fee their abfurdities^ he could notj on 
impartial retrofpeft, but defpife his own, 
for (landing neuter in his own caule> and 
fufFering two women, who fubftituted whim 
and caprice for friendlhip and generofity, to 
lay out his future lif<? juft as it pleafed them^ 
when, as it had proved, a n^^o whim or. ca- 
price would wjiiftlc him down the wind." 

** Come, come," anfwered Gordon, " this 
is refentment and mortified pride, a vapour 
of difappointed vani^ ; but Nady living is a 
good fubftantial thing, will (land wind and 
weather, long after the pld damfels are dufl, 
and, peradventure a certain young Countefs 
may.be ^ fixture at the. Abbey/' 

" Upon my honor you miftake," replied 
Evelyn, " I have no difappointed vanity in 
my heart, nor any of the hopes you imply, 
from the p<^biiity of the Countefs becoming 
as yo\i call it, a fixture at the Abbey ; you 
litde know me, if you believe, I could 

form 
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form one plan dependant on the Countefs's^ 
future acquifitionSi and ftill lefs do you know 
me if you think I could be fo feUifh ^8 ta 
wUh her to accept die fond but humble heart 
that adores her, m my prefent fituation : No 
Sir, I have at this ii^ant no wifli, with re- 
fpc6t to Lady Caftle Howcl, but to fcrve 
her s no ambition but to de&rve the name o£ 
her friend i while j^ is fingle, and I am fo^ 
which on my part, will always be die cafe, 
hope may, perhaps, play round my heart, but 
it ftiali not have entrance there— that I love 
her, you know ; that (he has grown into my 
very foid, with its vital ftream I feel ; and I 
think, I truft, — *' the c^^r mantled over 
Evelyn's face, as; he though he truftedy he was 
not quite indifferent to *hcn. " I left my 
curacy at Litde Manor abrupdy, but Dean. 
Holt has not, I know, withdrawn his good 
opinion of me 5 1 certainly have, as you fay,, 
been building caftles in the air reipe^ing 
Code Gwyn— but my truft is in the mafter Ii 
ferve." 

"Oh 
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«* Oh,*' replied Gordon, fliaking his head, 
♦* all this is mere young man's wifdom, yon 
think more ofthemiftrefs than the nufteri. 
however, Meredith will be glad to fee you> 
truant as you are — ^wewill return to Lord 
Ckircrtofi's, where — " 

Evelyn again coloured. Lord Clavcrton, 
that man li^as bom for my deftruATon ! Is 
he on terms here i Is Mn Meredith dining 
with him i A being he de^ifed,. who — 

« 
"Young man's wifd^^m again!'* interrupted- 
Gordon, " pretty talking of dcJpifing a rich. 
Vifcount,,who has three Boroughs,, and fcve- 
lal fine livings in his own gift.'' 

" If he had the world in his ^ft, / would 
not go to his houie* Oh! I never knew one 
nunute's p^n 'till he gave k me ; and now, 
in her forlorn and diftreiled ftate> if Ellen 
ihoukl- 
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"I (hall never fee you a Bifhop," faid 
Gordon, gravely, 

** You will always fee me an honeft man," 
returned Evelyn. 

"Will you go to Lord Claverton's?** aiked 
Gordon. 



A ftcrn No> was the anfwen 
"Will you ftay here 'till I return ? 
Another ftern No. 



» 



"As much as to fay," faid Gordon, "I am 
not to go/' 



" By no means," anfwered Evelyn, " I will 
ftay to fee my friend, but if you have bufinefs, 
go. 

Gordon took him at his word, and haftened 
to inform Meredith of his arrival ; it was eafy 
to perceive, during the time he ftayed at Lord 
Claverton's,what his hopes were,and although 
Gordon would, with great cheerfulnefs, (hare 

his 
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his Utde all with Evelyn and £llen> yet as 
neither that, nor any thing Evelyn could do, 
with, or without the Merediths, would amount 
to a decent fupport ; and as he faw, though 
Ellen talked and thought with indifference 
and contempt, of the agremens of an exalt- 
ed ftate, fhe had neverthelefs been fo ufed to 
enjoy them, a return, or rather entrance into 
common life, would be attended with incon- 
venience, .neither the delicacy of her confti- 
tudon, injured as it had been, or frame of 
mind coxild fuftain ; and as in fuch a cafe as 
her marrying a curate, when fuch fplendid 
offers were making, fhe mufl not only forfeit 
the refpeAable friends^ who now counte- 
nanced her, but incur their blame, and involve 
Evelyn in debt and difHculdes his whole life 
would not difcharge, he confidered it as the 
wifeft and befl proof of friendfhip to concert 
meafures with Meredith to feparate them im- 
mediately; and when, after Meredith had pro- 
mifed to be at his niece's to receive Lord 
Claveiton's vifit next morning, they left his 
Lordibip, Gordon took him into the firft 

coffee- 
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cofKre-houfc to tell him of Evelyn's arrival, 
and communicate to him his opinions and 
coi\clufions. 

t 

To his furprife he found Meredith ex- 
tremely cold in the bufinefs. 

He told Gordoq frankly, that Evelyn would 
and Ihould fucceed to his living \ that as td 
the elegancies Ellen had lately been u(ed to> 
if Ihc was in eafe and happinefs it would ef- 
fentially contribute to her health s if inftead 
of going to reft at one or two, and rifing at 
eleven or twelve, flie (hould be obliged to 
retire at ten and rife at eight or nine \ if in- 
ftead of never walking on foot, Ihe (hould 
never ftep into a coach, will ftie not be in ^ 
better health and better fpirits, and have a 
chance of living mucn longer ? if inftead of 
being tied to a debilitated man of falhion,. 
like Lord Clavcrton, or a diflipatcd one like 
the Marquis of Squandervdt, ihe fliould vow 
to honor and obey the companion, friend, 
and love of all her happy days, will Ihe not 

aft 
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aft politically with rcfpeft to Tier own happi- 
neisj honorable to the young man, and with 
proper regard to the eternal law of doing as 
(he would be done by ? " In this fcale," ad- 
<Jed Mr. Meredith, " fo evidently prepon- 
derating to the fide of Evelyn, I have not put 
the pleafure I know (he will feel in fmooth- 
ing the pillow of our venerable parent ; in re- 
ciprocal afts of afieftion with her family j and 
the many little kindneffes, I call them fo, ra- 
ther than charities, our power being fo con- 
traftcd, (he will, notwithftanding, have it in 
her power to extend to the diftreffed ; per- 
haps the amufements of the town, acquaint- 
ance with the great, and the adulation of fu»- 
fliine friends, may be fct in the oppofite fcalej 
but how incrinficaUy valuable are thofe, how 
. futile, and at certain periods, difgufting, arb 
thefc." 

X 

Gordon had one Irtde fneaking corner in his 
lieart where^the ardent defire raged to fee 
Ellen again fill the rank and fafhionfor which 
he thought her born ; but as every other part 

of 
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of it was open to reafon^ good fenfe, and 
fricndfhip, and as this was a family bufinefi 
in which he had no real right to interfere, he 
faid not one word in oppofition to Mr, Me- 
redith, but walked cheerfuUy to Pall Mall 
with him. 

Gordon had nofooner left the room than Wi- 
nifred entered, but not the little fturdy,difcon- 
tented, ill- dreffed Winifred Evelyn had hitherto 
feen : From her firfl: attendance on Ellen, 
finery was fo much her delight (he was fure, 
when Ihe called herfelf dreffed, to be loaded 
with all the colours of the raint)Ow : The wo- 
man of whom the Countefs had the upper 
part of the houfe, was a french milliner, who 
foon underftood Winifred had three hundred 
pounds, and as, notwithftanding fhe had one 
of the beft houfes in Pall Mall, elegantly 
furniflied, Ihe was, from being a very fine 
Lady, often in the predicament of having bills 
become due, fhe was not provided widi mo- 
ney to payi fhe had made Winifred very 

fmarta 
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fmart, and borrowed two out of her three 

hundred pounds.' 
< ■ - - . 

Winifred, with her hair well drefled and 
powdered, a black fflk trained gown, muflin 
dounced coat^ and correfpondent linen, then 
came fwimming into ,the Voom, and Evclyir 
with his natural politenefs bowed^ 

' t ■ 

« The Lort favc us; Mr.'Evelyn !"• He 
caught her joyfully, in his arras, and, we con- 
fefs we are at a Idfs for an apology, for his' 
vulgarity, almoft fmothered her with kifles. 



f • 



*^ Plefs my fole, Mr.' Evelyn, I am fure 
nopoty would think you was a parfon, fee 
how you have rumpled all the powder out of 
my hair, and I am coing to a party at Lord 
Claverton's." 

• « * 

Evelyn thought every body talked of Lord 
Clivferton. 



<i 



Well, 
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" Well, but Mr. Evelyn, have you prought 
me a fever? Pray where is your prite ? I fup- 
poie we {hall vifit her s but> dear me, we 
vifit none but the quality, quite different fort 
of people than ufed to come to our houfe in 
my Lord's time, quite foper quizzies, as Mn 
Jofeph calls them. Lort pe praift we are 
corned from Natly, fuc^ a tull treary place i 
and then, Lort help us, we went to Gode 
Gwyn.i but fuch hups and downs in this 
world— there's old Morgan, pilzeebub will 
certainly put his cloven . foot on all his fins 
and iniquities, he has turned my owld mafter 
out of Code Gwyn, uncle Griffiths, and all i 
and there, to be fure, I had not fo mucK as 
a hole to drefe in by myfelf at the Redory, 
though the Reverent made bed roams of the 
great hay-loft. Cot knows where he mirfl ' 
cram the tithes at harveft,ah Lort knows no - 
tiling looks as it did put your little carten, for 
^ my holly hogs and poUy haunches are 
tcad and cone, what we muft all come to^^ 
Mr. Evelyn, our poor Lort, you know, proke 
his neck, and the tear papy is cheated put of 

his 
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Tm pirth right, and my Laty and I> Cot help 

Us, if (he don't many Lort Claverton — " 

« 

Winifred might have run on a long fum- 
mcr's day, if (he had not unfortunately men- 
tioned Lord Claverton, a lapfe that reminded 
Evelyn of her breach of promife to him, and 
of the many difficulties in which her babbling 
had involved Ellen. 

He therefore, in no very Toft tone, told her 
it was his opinion, the beft thing that could 
happen to her Lady was to get rid of her, 
and before Che could get fo far the better of 
her anger and aftortilhment as to anfwer, he 
ptoceeded to upbraid her with her duplicity;, 
and demanded a locket, die only valuable 
thing he ever was mafter of, which had been 
^given him by Mr. ^deredith, with folemn 
charge to preferve, and which having taken 
out two locks of hair which was in it, and re- 
placed th^m with one of his own, he had 
.given to Winifred for Ellen, but which jfhe 
was prevailed onr by Mn Joieph to fay no- 
dding about, but confign it to his care/' 
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Winifred's confcience had always upbraided 
her wirfi this breach of truftj and guilt con- 
founded, faid, when (he come from Lord 
Clavertoh's fhe would give it him. 

Lord Clavcrton again ! Evelyn was in a 
rage, and had not Mr, Jofeph happened to 
call at that inftant, in a coach, to take her to 
the party, we will not anfwer for the confe- 
quences. 

The Jtnceting between Mr. Meredith and 
,his elevie was the true feaft of rcafon and 
flow of fouls, they fupped together with a 
cordiality that made the meal a banquet, and 
.parted before Lady Caftle Howel's return. 

The curate of Little Manor attrafted more 
than the Marquis, and Lady Mappletonj Mrsr 
Holt, who was come to vifit her Ladyftiip, 
and had only arrived an hour, advanced in 
th^ moft' friendly manner to our heroine, and 
after the ufual compliments, afked if it was . 
Mr. Evelyn, of whom ihe was fpeaking ? and 

on 

5 



<m being anfwered ini the affimatiye» ipc^e 
of him in fuch terms as partly reconciled 
Lady Mappleton to the curate^ but rather in- 
creafed JLord Squandervelt*s fpleen, who, in 
confequence, inftead of making the moft of 
an opportunity, Ellen's time of mourning 
would not with propriety allow at her own 
houfe, if fhe had been inclined, he was barely 
civil to her; whether (he perceived his 
mighty fpleen or not we will not pretend to 
fay, but if fhe did, her mind was taken up by 
an humbler fubjeft. 

In courfe of the evening Lady Mappletoa 
took occafion to afk Ellen if there were 
any thing or things in the Grofvenor- Street 
houfe (he particularly valued, as (he in- 
tended to be at the fale ? No, Ellen an- 
fwered, the creditor had, of his own motion, 
fent all her books, which as Lord Caftle 

• 

Howcl chofc them, were of moft value to hen 

It was near two before the party feparatcd ; 
Afid Ellen was not tip when Gordop propofcd 
voL.JLv^ G going 
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going «>ncc more to Grofvcnor-Strect, tdr 
try the key Ellen thought belonged to the 
writing table, but which, on trial, did not 
appertain to it, nor was that piece of forniturc 

locked. 

Every drawer had been carefully fealed by 
Lady Margaret, who had not taken any fur- 
ther notice of Lady Caftle Howel than to 
fend her a formal invitation to dinner, which 
Ihe declined accepting, 

Gordon, Meredith and Evelyn walked to 
Grofvenor -ftrcet, where alfo they met L«ady 
Margaret and the Doftor, feeing, as the latter 
Jaid, if there were any particular thing; Lady 
Margaret would like, — but as appeared frova 
the avidity of the former in fearching, every 
drawer, rapping her knuckles againft every 
jpartitioh, and trying all the locks, on the 
Jam6 fciirch with themfelves.*— 

The truth is, among a parcel of fpare keys. 
In one of the Earf's private drawers, Lady 

• Margaret 
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Margaret bad met with the fcllotir to the one 
tied to the ribbon, which fo puzzled Gor-* 
don J the curious conftruftion of the wards^ 
and form of the key altogether, perfuaded 
him it belonged to a lock of confequence, 
which he hoped, and her Ladyfhip feared to 
difcover j but after the ftrifteft fcrutiny the 
iearch was concluded, to the difappointment 
o£ one party, and (atisfa^tion of the other. 

All the world crowded to the auftion, and 
as his Grace of Dafh, and the Marquifs 
Squandervek, were there, for the exprefs 
purpofe of buying up every article that had 
b^n the Counteis's ; as I^rd Claverton, it 
was well known, would attend for the fame 
purpofei and as Lady Mappleton» and a 
large party of friends were alfo expcded 
to i>id high for the beautiful furniture, of the 
Countefs's luit of apartments, thefe at leaft 
were expeded to fetch a great price. 

When Lord Claverton entered, Meredith 
made way and procured him a fea^ but fiith 

G 2 was 
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was Evelyn's antipathy or jealoufy, or what- 
ever the reader pleafe, he immediately left 
the party, and found himfelf by Mrs. Holt, 
who moft afFeftionately accofted, and intro- 
duced him to Lady Mappletoa. 

That is a prodigious fine young man, faid 
Duke Dalh, looking through his glaffes, and 
fpcaking to Caroline Holt, who is he ? 

' Lord Squandervelt was near enough to 
hear Mrs. Holt's introduftion, and to his 
extreme mortification, faw that the curate of 
Little Manor, dreffed and powered as fmart 
as a clerical Adonis could drefs and powder, 
had thepcrfonal advantage even of himfelf; 
aod that tlio* a curate, and a country one, he 
had a confidence in himfelf, that while the 
crirafon glow of modefty animated his coun- 
tenance, gave an unfpcakable grace to the 
compliments he was paying a knot of 
Ladies, whofe eyes, if eyes are to be cre- 
dited, laid as Duke Da(h did ; " that he was 
a prodigious fine young fellow," fo much in- 
deed 
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deed was he the objeft of general obferva- 
tion, that Lord Claverton faw and immedi- 
ately recoUefted him. 

Certain natural antipathies have been va- 
riouQy explained, by different cafuifts and 
philofophcrs s there was but one way of ac- 
counting for that, which in this inftancc 
equally reigned in the bofom of the peer 
and the curate.— 

Had a bafiliflc ftnick the eye of his Lord- 
Ihip, it could not have had a more baneful 
cfFeft; weak and enervated as he was, his 
pallid looks were lightened, in the Hope of 
obtaining the woman he reallv loved; the 
rival of his firft impreffion flood before him, 
towering in elegance of perfon and improv- 
ed manners, above all compeers, — in the 
full bloom of perfefl manhood, health and 
vivacity i deftitute only of the one thing, 
which his declining health and low (piriti^ 
told him, in a language his foul underftood, 
amounted to nothing; he complained of ej(« 

G 2 ccffive 
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treffive heat, and inilandy every body was in 
motion t6 give a fick Lord air. 

The auftion began, and was proceeding 
in a very flouriftiing way, when a frcfh co- 
loured old nuui> wich a brown wig in fmall 
xurk withoitt powder, a brown furtoiit but- 
toned cloie, an India handkerchief tied loofe 
found Jus neck, brown (ilk dockings and 
^uare toed fhoes, who Mr* Meredith felt 
his blood rife at, and who Lord Claverton 
And Evelyn both rec<^^ed to be Squire 
Morgan, beg'd to know whether Mn Auc- 
tioneer could put up a couple of articles, 
10 oblige him, as he wanted to go out of 
^wn, which was iffi the catalogue for to- 
morrow* 

Mn Au£lioneer, who was a very polite 
and accommodating perfbn, could not flir a 
flep^ in fo important a meafure, without tak- 
' ing the ftnfe of the company. 

What diodes were they ? the company 
mv& know that, before they could decide^ . 

One 



S L L E N. laj 

One was an iron qheft in the library* , 

A loud laugh; " Oh, pray let the gentle*- 
man have the iron cheft." 

*' Ay ay, pray do," faid a filverfmith, who 
waited to bid for the plate, *' if any man in 
England can fill it, it is Mr. Morgan.** 

" Ah ! what old mammon," cried a young 

.foxhunter," are you there ?"— 

• » 

Another loud laugh, which Squire Mpi^n 
bore with great philofophy* 

The fecond article was the porter's chair^ 
which truth to fay, was a very cpmfort^tble 
one, high backed, femicircular, ftuffed wit^i 
down, and covered withiiae ^anifli leattlter^ 

Another laugh, and the company, to v^om 

. Jhe again appealed with wonderful deference^ 

agreeing, Mr. Auctioneer promiied to put up 

the iron cheft and arm c^ir, as foon as th^ 

joom they were now about were fold, i 

G 4 • Mr* 
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Mr. Morgan! with many and many a low 
bow, returned thanks to the company, his 
bows were as ufual very judicioufly varied, and 
adapted to the difFerent rank of the company, 
from Duke Dafli to the filverfjiiith, and he 
retired with a joy he could not conceal, to 
contemplate his intended purchafe. 

" Damme, we*Ii work the old boy up with 
his iron cheft,*' faid the foxhuntcr, winking 
at the Marquis, who returned the wink, and 
as this agreement was macie in hearing of 
every body prefent, it occafioned much ob- 
fervation, fome laugh, and a good deal of 
curiofity,— — 

When the lot was called, the porters de- 
clared it was too heavy to move, and aB 
irho chofc to concern themfelves in the bufi- 
nefs, went to the library to look at it. 

The cheft was one maide for Lord Caftlc 
Howel, by his own particular direftions, and 
from a drawing of his own 5 itwasfquare, and 

r 

fo indented arid painted on the outfide, as te 
. . look 
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look like a parcels of folio volumes but as 
excepting that> it had nothing extraordinary^ 
and the filverfmith declaring, that to his 
knowledge, the Iquire never read a book^ in 
his life, but the luondon direftory, it was 
not fuppofed he would bid very high; the 
young blades were however refolded to try. 

Mr. Auftioneer beg'd the company, woulH 
do him the honor to name a beginning. 

Mr. Morgan offered two guineas.— 

" Two guineas, old mammon, D— e Til 
give ten,^' faid the foxhunter. 

** Pounds or guineas ?**afked Morgan, with 
a tremor on his voice and a very low bow. 

" No matter," laid the Marquis, " I'll give 
twenty." 



" Pounds or guineas ?" with a lower bow 
and additional tremor on his voice. 

G 5 . " Now 
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" Now d— mc Marquis that's not the go, 
to bid againft mc, cpmc d — ^me Fll go twenty 
five/* 



^^ Thirty," faid the Marquis.. 



Morgan loofened his (ilk handkerchief for 
air, and kept edging in towards the table, 
hit as he did not fpeak, it was the general 
opinion, the knowing ones were taken in.— 

After a paufe, when the Audioneer had 
declared again and again, that wa$ the third 
and laft time, the bow and the queftion were 
repeated, ** did your Lordfhip mean pounds 
or guineas ?*' 

" D— me, there's life in the game yet," 
cried the overjoyed foxhunter, — " Thirty- 
five pounds, mind, not guineas." 

*' Forty for the Marquis," faid the Auc- 
tioneer, obfequioufly regarding his look. 

« Forty. 



\ 
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« Forty-five/' 



CC mftxT ♦» 



€i 



Fifty. 
Fifty.fivc," 



Morgan had now wedged him&lf into a 
pofition fronting the AuAioncer, next the 
table, when in his extreme agitation he threw 
down his hat, and turned the hind part of 
his wig front, and while the two jeftcrs were 
out bidding each other, with (bam eagernefs 
and the room in peals of laughter, the head of 
poor Morgan was in perpetual motion, for 
the foxhunter being on one fide of him, and 
the Marquis on the other, anxious to watch 
the modon of each p^uty, turned hishead from 
the foxhunter to the Audioneer, from him 
to the Marquis, &c. his lips every moment 
fevering to fpeak, but clofing at each bidding 
which with his heat, and fituation, were fuch 
provocatives, die Marquis could contain no 
longer, and the foxhunter catching the laug^,^ 
the Auftioneer, who, tho*he Was fo very 
. " . . G 6 otfe- 
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obfequious, and joined in the. lav^h^ faw his 
prcciotis time wafted in a joke, took the op- 
portunity to knock down the iron cheft, at 
fifty-fix, to Mr. Morgan. 

*'I advife you Mn Auftioneer,'' faid the 
foxhunter, with afitded gravity," to knock 
tlic cheft to pieces, before you let it go out of 
the houfe, for Til be crucified if old mam- 
mon would pay fo dear for iron/' 



tc 



Depend on it," joined the Marquis, " it 



has a i'ecret lin'nj of bank notes,'* 



Morgan bowed to the ground, "my Lord," 
faid he, readjufting his filk handkerchief 
— " I am a very private obfcure man, but I 
have my whims as well as my betters,— arjd 
humbly hope, as iron chefts are an article of 
furniture, fcldom wanted by thofc of your 
I^rdihip's defcription, and never, by thofe of 
your'sy' bowing to the foxhuhter, *^ I may be 
permitted to buy ^»^ dear bargain, in my life 
timi?, while my fuperiprs have the privilege 
of purchafing fo mapy every day.— 
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The laugh being now turned, and the fale 
going on, he retired with renewed fpirit, and 
was followed by fome of the idlers, anTiOng 
Whom was Evelyn, to the library. 

■ • * 

. If the cheft had been, as Lord Squander- 
yelt faid, lined with bank notes, it could not 
have been more theobjeft of Mr. Morgan's 
anxious attention ; he received the key with 
hurried eagernefs and opened it, eagerly ex- 
ploring every corner, then fhiit it down, and 
calling the porters, was on the point of turn- 
ing the key, — yet one more look he could 
not help bellowing on the infide* 

Evelyn, who had been moralizing on the 
whole tranfadion, kept his eye conftantly 
on him ; he. knew the rapacity of his difpb- 
fition ; had heard from Meredith of Lady 
Margaret's letter, and tho* he had himfelf, 
in company with Gordon, examined that 
identical cheft, before the audtion, he could 
not help thinking there was fomething very 
extraordinary in a man, who would make 

fifty 
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fifty cxcufes rather than change a Ihilling, 
giving fifty- fix pounds fi)r an iron chcft not 
intrinfically worth ten* 

Morgan opened the chcft once more, he 
looked round, — the few people in the room 
were looking at fome fine prints, except 
Evelyn, who pretended to be reading; impel- 
led by that providence which over rules all 
our aftions, he reached his right arm into 
the chefl:, he felt about with his fingers, and 
Inftantly the cover which was exceeding 
'weighty, fell down and crufhcd the bones of 
his arm in a miferable manner.— 

The unfortunate man fell down with ex- 
treme anguifti, and twifted the already dif- 
abled limb in the fall, in iuch a manner as 
alfo to put the flioulder quite out. 

Evelyn ran to fuftain the fainting body, he 
opened the cheft to liberate the arm, but- 
what was his aftonifliment, to perceive in the 
bottom of the cheft: a fquare fmall7/Vj which 

clofed 
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<*Iofcd as ht put up the cover ; he gave a 
cry of joy, and fent in for Meredith : By 
this time the accident had reached the auc- 
tion room, and the crowd furrounded the 
fainting Morgan, Meredith came in, Evelyn 
locking the cheft, charged him to be care- 
ful of it, and then lifted Morgan ^o-aTofa. 



,-' 



A furgeon, befides Mr. Macfliean was pre- 
fent, they cut his fleeves and fhook their heads, 
a chair was 6rdered to convey him home, 
—-Evelyn finding it was with difficulty they 
could keep life in him, fat at his back, chafed 
bis temples and fupported him in his arms. 

" Where am I going ?" faid he, as they 
were lifting him into a chair. 

" Home, fir," anfwered Evelyn, in a voice 
of tendernefs and fympathy, " you arc hurt 
and had better be with your family." 

Morgan looked in Evelyn's face, he ftart- 
ed, tears of angiiifh burft from his eyes,— 
'^ I have no femily." 
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" Who 2ireyou ? are you not the boy ? the 
boy that Meredith ?" 



« Yes, fir, I am the boy that owes his all 
to Mr. Meredith. 



Morgan again fainted and did not revive 
till laid on the bed, at a lodging he had in 
Suffolk-ftrcet, — ^Evelyn* had the charity ^to 
ftay with him till he recovered, which was 
not till the exquifite pain occafioncd by the 
furgeons examining his arm had rouicd him 
to a fenfe of torture, 

« 

The firft objed that met his eyes was 
Evelyn, ftill in the charitable aft of fupport- 
ing him,— he gazed on his face,—" Yes faid 
he," with a deep groan, "I fee it is fo.'' 
Immediate amputation was neceflary j " will 
It fave my life ? cut me to pieces fo you do 
that, let me live a little while, but a little^ fojc 
reparation, for repentance T* 

The furgeons told him^ much depended 
on himfelf. 
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^ Will you ttay ?" to Evelyn,, who pro- 
mifed he would. 

The opperarion was performed, and the 

. compofing draught being fwallowed, Evelyn 

.thought hinnfclf (o far abfolvcd from his pro- 

nr^ife, as to have ^ quarter of an hour to take 

one glance at Ellen. 

While Evelyn was fupporting Morgan 

at the auction, Meredith a/ked Gordon, if he 

had read the paper he gave him.— 

» • 

Gordon really bluflied to fay he had not. 

•' Then you are deprived of the gr atifica- 
tion, I feel in an oblcrvation, which confi rnris 
my favorite thefis.** 

" And pray what is that ?*' 

• - . 

** That there is no fuch thing as natural ia- 
jlind, except when aided by memory/* 



€C 



I deny 
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"I deny that/' faid Gordon. 

** Excis homo," anfwered Meredith, *'Per- 
cival Evelyn would have been juft as atten- 
tive, and felt juft as much for the pooreft 
beggar, as he is now feeling for the only rela- 
tion I know of,. he basin the worlds that 
milerable old man's only child, was Evelyn's 
mother, and if I have any (kill in the caft of 
the countenance, he now remembers, how 
often I have told him his duty i but diat is 
not any more then Evelyn's compaflion iu- 
ftindi one is th^ fting of confcience, the 
^ other the di£tates of humanity." 

* 

" I muft go and read the paper direftiy/* 
iaid Gordon* 

" I fhall keep thcfe objedts in my eye,'* 
anfwered Meredith, and they parted difierent 
ways, without thinking on the iron cheft. 

Gordon eagerly opened the fealed parceU 
the firft paper that dropped, was a receipt, 

figned 
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Cgned James and Elizabeth Thompion^ fi>r 
nurfing of m^fter Horatio; then feveral letf 
ters full of tender enquires^ and charges from 
a mother to the nurfe of her child^ figned £« 
C. ^* where have I feen this hand ?" faid Gor- 
don to himfelfi-— then the paper wrote by 
Mr* Meredith, giving an account^ whichr 
the reader has already feen. in vol. i. of his 
paflion for Morgan's daughter, and her elope* 
ment,-— my health *' from this period/* he 
wrote, *i became injured, and my mind de«> 
** ranged, my dreams and waking thoughts 
'* were fuU of Elizabeth ^ I faw her in deep 
<< waters^ on the top of precipices 5 furrounded 
^* by wild beafts -, expofed to want -, in (hort 
^^ there was no evil, real or imaginary, 
♦' but what I faw her environed with,— -her 
'* death, when I heard it, was at firft fome 
" relieC Dear woman had (he known my 
" heart, and confided m my friendfhip, what 
^ evils might Ihe not have efcaped i the vague 
^ and indireft accounts that reached us, left - 
^* all uncertain but the event itfclf,— I went 
** to her obdurate father, as foon as he ar- 

. ^ arrived 



rv 
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** rived at his manor, I befought him to cafe 
*' my heart, by the particulars x>( her rclcafe i 
— Gloomy and rcferved, he infifted on my 
leaving him, faid fhe-was to his great joy 
'* deaJ^ and had it no more in her power to 
difgrace him$. difgrace himf alasl could 
Elizabeth difgracc her father-, was (he not 
*' formed, were "hot the purity of heart dcfign- 
'* ed to honor her heavenly father !"— my mind 
continued to be harraffcd, my thoughts never 
wander'd from her grave, and after near three 
years fufFering under a nervous fever, I at 
length thought if I could fee the grave, which 
thusliaunted my imagination^, I ftiould be eafy, 
•—I got from his fcrvant the direftion, and fct 
off on my melancholy pilgrimage, the end of 
which I reached, my eagernefs increafing as I 
drew near the fpot, which held her dear 
remains. 

He had placed a white marble urn on a 
black (lab, and I faw that, near the oftenta- 
tious monument, lay the remains of Eliza- 
beth Morgan, — but where faid I, and looked 
wildly round." 
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^ What are you looking for, fir ?" faid a 
" very po^ but neat woman, with a jug of 
ikim milk in one hand, and a beautiful boy 
in the other. 

" The place, the very place, anfwcred t 
*^ wildly, where Elizabeth Morgan was 
« buried." 

** Ah, fir," replied the woman wiping her 
eyes, " you now ftand, as near as I can re- 
" colleft, on the very fpot, flie is a faint I 
dare fay, but as to her father — " 



<c 



<c 



" Name him not," I anfwered, " be gone, 
" and in bitter regrets, I dircw myfelf on the 
'* ground." 

" If you loved the mofher fo well," iaid 
*' the woman, " you will beftowyour charity 
<^ on her child." 

** .Her child ! Ah Gordon, it was indeed 

« 

*' the child of my Elizabeth, he looked in my 
'' face, he came inftantly to me." 

€€ WC 
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^' Wc are ftarving, fir/* faid the woman, 
^' and I have brought him to his parifli, elTe, 
*^^God knows, I would not part with him> I 
^' muft leave him in the work*houfe, they have 
/* promifcd to receive' him, they will make 
^' his hard hearted grandfather maintain him^ 
-** I cannot*" 

^^ Gordon, you are a good man, you are 
" married to the woman you love, but to 
'^ know what I felt at this inftant, you mvSt 
« have loved the foul of Elizabeth." 

*' The woman direibed me to the houie, 
^* where fhe died ; I fat on the chair, I flept 
** on the bed that was her's/'— 

'' She had gone to fome man who kept a 
^' publick houfe at Chelfea, formerly a ibldiert 
^< he took lodgings for her, and himfelf and 
*^ wife attended her, during her lying in ; for 
•* Gordon, fhe was pregnant when fhe left her 
^' Other's houfe -, the child was put to nurfe> 

•'and 
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^ and handfomely paid for, never was a fon- 
** dcr mother, " nothing," faid the poor wo- 
*' map, " was too good for me or my family, 
" while the dear Lady lived -, but her health 
*' declining, and change of air being ordered, 
" ftie was attended to Highgate, by the Pub- 
*' lican and a maid, who were never more 
"heard of at Chelfca," nor did thenurfc 
^ know of her death, till two months after it 
^ happened, when (he traced her to High- 
^' gate, and was direfted from thence to Mr. 
Morgan's; " but, oh fir," continued fhe, " I 
no fooncr produced the dear child, than he 
^* fpurned mc out of his doors, called me 
•* cheat, and after all, when I offered to prove 
" I was no cheat, he fwore he would put the 
** litde innocent fon of his only daughter, 
^ to a pariih, and as foon as he could walk, 
♦* apprentice him to a chimney fweeper j I told 
** him he fliould not do that, and took the 
** poor child home again ;— but it ieemed 
^' the poor people did not prpfper ace ording 
** to their defcrt, the man who was* a gar- 
^^ dener loft the ufe of his limbs for one whole 

** winter. 
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" winter, and having a family of their own, 
" the woman walked to Highgate, and told 
*^ her piteous tale to the parifti officer, who 
" promifed he would make old Morgan pay 

• 

" for the child, without apprenticing him to a 
** chimney- fweeper." 

*' I need not tell you I paid the woman, 
** and took, the child j (he had got a toy, (he 
faid, with glafs on one fide, and (he be- 
lieved gold on the odier, which in all her 
poverty Ihc would not part with, becaufe 
^^ his mamma gave it the child to play with, 
" the laft time (he faw him, and which by 
accident, was wrapt up in his cloaths, when 
(he brought him home, this (he would 
" fend me, and (he was as good as her word. 
" From that hour to this, I have never 
" dreamed of my Elizabeth, but I have feen 
** her happy, and I became infenfiblj^ fo my- 
*^ felf i I put my Jittlc charge to board, with 
" a decent woman, till he was old enough 
•^ to^c^jme under my own inftruftion.*' 

« I found 









£ L L E N. 145 

, ^^ I found all the mother in his dilpofition, 
" amiable, afFcftionate, and docile; his appre- 
" henfion quick, his memory retentive, and 
his application beyond any thing I ha-d met : 
With fuch diipofitions, and fuch taJents to 
" improve, I could not anfwer it to my con- 
*' fcience, not at lead, to let Elizabeth^s father 
*^ know the treafure within his reach; I knew 
'^ his immenfe riches, and though all his fa- 
*^ ther-in-law's eftates were fettled to return to 
^^ his family, if Elizabeth died unmarried, yet 
" thoufands remained to do him honor in fuch 
an heir, had he been wife enough and juft 
enough to adopt him ; twice I made unfuc- 
*^ cefsful efforts in favor of my young friend^ 
and each -time was fpurned from his houfe ; 
nothing could convince bim that I afted 
from a virtuous regard for his daughter; that 
** I made a journey to London to flied my 
** tributary tear on her grave ; that I would 
'* adopt her illegitimate offspring by another 
^^ man ; he perhaps examined his own heart, 
** and found no'ftich fentiment there as thofe 
^' which actuated mine, and thfnce doubted 
yoL. IV. H «f any 
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" any fuch cxifted : Enraged and bafely fuf^ 
*^ picious, he charged me wuh being the ruin 
'^ of his daughter, and the father of her child ; 
" ignominious was the title he gave him* and 
*' bitter were the oaths he fwore never to leave 
*' him a Ihilling, or forgive me, whom, not- 
" withftanding the folemn affcveration, my re- 
*' gard for Evelyn induced me to make, he 
" looked on as his daughter's fcducerj and he 
" has kept his word, it is me he purfues more 
^* than our cftate, and his revenge is more in- 
*' fatiate than even his avarice : The whole 
" matter is a fecret to my family, and young 
** Evelyn^ I want ' courage now to tell him 
'^ wbo/e he is, but if I die before himi it is fit 
« he Ihould know : Who his father is is an im- 
*' penetrable fecret, but time may developc 
** even that, and it is to lend him every aflift- 
ance on that head I repofc this confidence in 
you; for, as to the unnatural father of his 
*' mother, I do not now even wifti he may 
^* adopt him 5 1 Ihould be forry to fee Percival 
" Evelyn, a name I gave him, blufh for hfe 
** progenitor;'* 

Gordon 
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Gordon read the packet with a niittare of 
wonder and attention, 'and before he had kid 
it down Mr. Meredith came in to receive 
Lord Claverton and Evelyn, to pay bis re^- 
ipe6b to the Countefs. 

Always pardcularly ti£at in his perfon, therf 
was little more to be added to the habit of a 
clergyman, that little, however, was not want* 
ing : His hair had been deranged by the ac- 
cident of Morgan, as weU as fitttog behind 
to fupport him, both on the bed and ibfa^ 
but now fre(h drefled, elegant and graceful^ 
before Lord Claverton was well feated, or 
Ellen in the drawing room^ Mr« Evelyn 
was announced. 

There is fometfaing particuUrJy interefting 
to all invalids^ in the voluntary attentions of 
the young, the gay, and the healthy. Mor- 
gan was robuft and corpulent, he had no 
daimjs on Mr. Evelyn's friend(hip or efteoiii 
but|jvK%ing from his tran&dions withaiamily^ 
to whom die latter was boyi»i ift duty and 

H 2 alFedioA 
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affcftion the precife contrary—yet, with hu- 
'manity and ftrength that aftonifhed all the 
lookers on, among whom was Lx)rd Claver- 
ton, he lifted Morgan, while fainting with 
^gony, fupported and attended him home, 
with a tendernefs and compaflion in his man- 
her, that pleafed even a man who had ever 
difliked him ; Lord Claverton was often as 
helplefs from weaknefs, as the unfortunate 
Morgan, from the dreadful accident he met, 
and he could not help thinking the afSftancc 
of fuch a man preferable to the attendance, 
of even Macftiean. Thus, then, with a new- 
born complacency, as foon as Evelyn's bow 
was made, and they w^re feated, his Lordlhip 
enquired after Morgan. 

Evelyn (hook his head, and then recoUeft- 
ing the fmall aperture in the cheft, alked if 
it had been examined. 

Meredith anfwered, there was nothing in 
the cheft, but was not a litde aftonifhed at 
what Evelyn told him : They fent to Mr. 

More 
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More and Lady Margaret, to reqiieft their 
prefence, and went to GroiVenor-Street, leav- 
ing Lord Claverton in Pall Mali 

Ellen had been apprized of one male vi- 
fitor, and her heart forewarned her of ano- 
ther ; (he fpent fome litde time longer than 
ufual at her toilet, and defcended with a grace 
and manner all her own. Gordon not being 
prefcnt when Meredith went out, ftepped into 
the drawing-room for his hat, and difcovered 
Lord Claverton on his knees before the 
Countefs. 

His Lord{hip*s looks teftiHed chagrin and 
difappointmcnt. " I have been endeavojjringi 
Sir/* faid he, addreffing Gordon, "to foften 
marble ; I have been entreating this Lady to 
give herfelf a proteftor, her fon a father, and 
me the only woman I ever loved j can you 
fuggeft aothing to ftrengthen my plea ? You 
have influence. Sir, you Ihall never regret 
your politenefs; Come, Mn^G^jfdon, fay 
fomethingfor me." 

Hj The 
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The Only woman he ever loved \ thought 
Gordon, how tan people /orget themfelvet 
fo? 

Ellen aroib— *^When I tell you, my Lord, 
not only my judgment but my inclination is 
itverfe to your propofal, it is not polite to 
prefs mei I eould not give Lord Caftle 
Howcra fon st father, who entertained, in 
Ms life time an improper fentiment for hb 
wife J but, independent of that, for I fee, my 
Lord, you are going to plead, that whatever 
were your fentiments, you did not offend mc 
with them 5 I confcfs I cannot command my 
eftcem> it is not in that Hglit dilpofed to Lord 
Claverton/* 



^^ But might not time^ affiduity I 



fp 



Ellen begged flie might not be urged, fhc 
was obliged to Lord Claverton for his kind- 
nefi to her fon, but {he could be no more 
than obliged, 

Gordon 
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Gordon thought it a pity flic fhould not 
accept Lord Claverton ; and the inftant he 
faw Evelyn, he would have thought it pity if 
fhe had. 

Lord Claverton was vifibly affefted 5 he 
i-egretted he had not waited, 'tlU time and the 
attention he refolved to pay the family, fliould 
have made him the friend in her heart he faw 
fae wantied. He left compliments for Mr. 
Meredith, with requefl: to fee him, and took 
his leave. 

" God blcfi me !" iaid Gordon, turning 
from the door^ up to the glafs, ^< I fliould 
have known Lord Claverton any where, do 
not you think it very odd he fliould not rc- 
coUea me ?" 

"Upon my word, except you arc very 
much altered," anfwered Ellen. 

*^Altercd, not at all," interrupted Gordon, 
" I am ctodly the fame, except I then wore 

H 4 my 
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my own red hair, and have now a brown wig;: 
and except having had the finall pox/' 

"And except being twenty years older/' 

« Well/' faid Ellen laughing, "I do not 
upon the whole think it fo very wonderful, 
his Lprdfhip does not rccoUeft you/' 

*^And, on the whole. Madam," replied 
Gordon, " I am very glad to fee you laugh,, 
though it is at myfelf, 'tis a good fign/' 

"Why, to tell you the truth,". faid Ellens 
" my bofom's Lord fits lighter on his throne 
than I have long felt him/* 

Lady Mappleton was announced* " Blefi 
me, my deaf/' faid her Ladyfhip, " what a 
ftiocking accident that poor old man had to- 
day, I declare he frightened us away frona 
the auftion, but I have bought you a world 
of things, becaufe I thought you would like 
to take them, from me, rather than from that 

poor 
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poor pallid looking mortal. Lord Claverton, 
Duke Dafh and his fon have alfo been great 
purchafers for you." 

" For me ! Madam," anfwered the Coun- 
tefs. 

*^ Yes, for youj come, my dear, you muft 
not be a prude, you muft be in prefent Mar- 
chionefs of Squandervelt, and in future Du- 
chefs of Dafli; it will be a great alliance; 
the Duke reaUy talks nobly, and it will be 
the pride of my heart to fee you the envy of 
thofe who now affedt to pity you." 

Lady Mappleton then (hewed a letter (he 
received that morning from the Duke, and not 
fufpeding it pofllible a woman in embarrafled 
circumftances, who would not literally have a 
fhilling, and whofe fon was obliged to his 
father's relations for fupporting his claim to 
title and fortune, would,, or could refufc fuch 
fplendid offers. 

H 5 Ellen, 
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Eikn, however, convinced her the thing 
could be, and alfo tx>ld her, the recent ofi^r 
of Lord Claverton. 

Lady Mappleton did not wonder at her 
rejedbion oibimy but the Marquis, one of the 
handfomeft men of the age, fhe could not 
comprehend it ; fhe hoped this Phoenix, as 
Mrs. Hoit called him, this curate, had not 
got into her headr— " You blufh, upon my 
honor, my dear Counted, the world will think 
it exceeding fiily tf he has/' 

" The world is, on all occafions, too good 
to me,*' replied Ellen, " but though I do not 
tillow its in&llibility in all points, I confefs it 
would ccnfure with reafon, if4 were to marry 
this curate, and give lo obfcure a man a 
paternal authority over the Earl of Cattle 
Howel's fon." 

" Very prudent, my dear Ellen,'* laid Lady 
Mappleton, kifljng her cheek, " charmingly 
expreffed, I thank you for the family: ^ I con- 



1 
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fcfs when I faw your indifference to the firft 
match in England, I really did fear the cu- 
rate, for he certainly is a very fine young 
man, and his humanity to the old man when he 

met his accident charmed us all; but a paor 

• 

parfbn for Lady Caftle Howel ! a curate !— " 

"And yet. Madam," replied EUen^ ^^this 
poor parfbn, this curate, was the firft, and 
will be the laft <:hok:e of my heart," 

*' Ah ! my dear," returned Lady Mapple^ 
t^QTiy fhaking her head, "after fuch an ac- 
knowledgment, what confidence can one 
place in your promife ?" 

" The utmoft," anfwered EHen, « It is a 
promife witncfled by my own confcience, re- 
giftcred in the refpeft I owe my Lord's me- 
mory, and fealed with my laft kifs on the 
lips of my dear boy ; his father railed me to 
his rank, and his mother will not diihonor 
her fon; but neither will (he diihonor herfelf 
by givmg her hand to the firft man in the 

H 6 world 
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world, while her heart and all its feculties are- 
devoted to the humble obgeft of her firft 
cfteem," 

Lady Mappleton was ftruck, but flic af • 
fcfted ta treat the matter lightly:. " All this 
is very fine, my dear, but it will not fupport 
your rank.** 

"I did not prpmife to do that," replied 
the Countefs, *'/only promifed not to dif* 
honor it." 

* 

The fubjeft had* brought rofy ftrangCK 
into Ellen's cheeks, ihe looked remarkably 
lovely, fit, as Lady Mappleton told her, to 
grace a diadem. When Mr. More, Meredith,, 
Gordon and Evelyn entered, her Ladyfliip 
was a fedulous obferver, and flie could not 
help allowing, if Ellen kept her promife flie 
would aft with more fortitude than in the 
fame cafe^ flie could da herfelC 
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Mr. More having paid his refpefts, and it 
being the firft time Evelyn had fcen Ellen iJa 
public> Mr. Meredith introduced him, he 
ipoke low, trembled, touched her hand, and 
retired to a feat. 

"I could not have thought/' whifpered 
Lady Mappleton, " that young man could 
look fo much like a fboL" 

A fervant brought a meffagc from Mr. 
Morgan, he was awake and wiflied to fee 
Mr. Evelyn. 

" I will not go," faid he, with refolution> 
"the man is incorrigible, on the brink of 
eternity, his thoughts are employed on fraud.** 

Mr. More faid it was too true, and in- 
formed the ladies, that on their arrival in 
Grofvenor-Street, to re-examine the iron 
eheft, they found Morgan had fent for it 
away ; hardly expedted to live the day out, yet 
he rcfolvcd to devote that day to his former 

practices i 
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pradiccs ; he added diey immediately went to 
his lodging, where fais people^ a£tii>g no 
doubt by bis orders, denied any fudi thing had 
been faroughc there*. 

*' Oh, what an error !" cried Evelyn, paf- 
fionately, " to let it go out of fight/* 

Meredith and Gordon excufed themfelres 
on their ignorance of what Evelyn had dit 
eovercd, they thought they had examined 
every part of it. 

Another meffenger came from Morgan, 
to rcqueft to fee Mr. Meredith, who inftandy 
attended him. 

Mr. More gave Ellen hopes a fpeedy end 
would be put to the fuit agsunft her fon j he 
had feen Serjeant Pennings and Mr* Proceik 

"Oh, for heaven's fake,"* faid EBeo^ 
f^ don't name thofe gentlem^n^ I can hope for 
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no dccifion where they are concerned ; if you 
have no better comfort. — -'* 

Mr. More laughed. " Thcfe gentlemen/' 
he anfwered, **will do your caufe ample 
juftice ; the Serjeant chufes to be a wit out of 
courts but he is a man of fenfe at the bar t 
Mr. Proceis is a man of gallantry out of his 
office, but a very Ibund lawyer in it ; and 
you'll find, they have loft no advantage it was 
poffible to take : I forcfee we Ihall very foon 
go in grand parade to put the heir in pofleffion/' 

Ellen, in maternal traniport, threw herlelt 
into Mr. More's arms and burft into tears— 
ihe knew he would not fay ib much if he had 
not reafon to hope the belt 

Evelyn meafbred the happy Mr. More 
with his eyes. 

** Come, come,'' faud the good-humoured 
Couniellor, ** I beg you will not be fond of 
me, remember, T am another's property, my 

madcap 
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madcap will be jealous $ when is your dinner 
to be fcrved ?" 

Evelyn begged to have the honor of being 
known to Mr. More, and was then modeftly 
taking his leave^ 

*^ My dear," faid Lady Mappleton, ^* are 
you provided for fo many ? Mr. Evelyn and 
I expeft to dine with you/' 

Lady Caftle Howel politely bowed to both, 
and the grateful Evelyn was then re-feated 
next Lady Mappleton, and took the bottom 
of the table at dinner.. 



GHAP. IV. 



Tk/TR. MEREDITH returned before they 
•*'^-*- rofe from table, " here is fome my- 
ftery," faid, he, « that wretched man knows 

nothiag 
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nothing of the chcft, it is with great difficulty 
he fpeaks, he denies it, and the fervants all 
fay, no fuch thing was brought there." 

The moment dinner was over Evelyn dif- 
tppeared. 

Meredith informed them he had prayed by 
Morgan, on whom the compofing medicines 
had failed to operate, he was in extreme tor- 
ture> and the Phyfician was apprehenfivc of 
a fever. The meflenger came for Mere- 
dith a fccond tiitie, and having commiflioned 
Gordon to go out on bufinefs for him, he 
obeyed the fick man's fumnions, 

« 

The ladies were again left alone, and Lady 
Cattle Howel's profpeft of her fon's caufe 
put her in fuch fpirits, flic propofed paying 
fomc vifits, and calling on Lady Margaret 
Macftiean, which (he had not done fince her 
Lord's death. 

Lady 
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Lady Mapplcton agreed^ but their aflo* 
nifhment is not to be exprcfTed at findings the 
knocker muffled. 

"What can be the matter?" faid the Coun- 
tefs, " they were both at the auftion^ I heard, 
to-day/' 

"Yes/* anfwcrcd Lady Mappleton, and 
yaftly delicate ic was in them to be there. I 
liope coufin Margaret is not in the ftraw/' 

The door opened — to the fervant's en- 
quiry if Lady Margaret was at home, the 
footman ftammered, in anfwer» that fhe was 
ill i the ladies were ordering their cards, but 
the fcrvant again Hammered, he fuppofed 
tb(y might go in. 

" Blcfs me," faid Lady Mappleton, "what's 
the matter? no iron chcli aiFair her€, I 
hope." 

" Yes it is, Madam," anfwered the man. 

" Is 
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'«Is vvhat?'* afkcd Lady Mappleton, fol- 
lowing him to the Dodtor's room. 

He threw open a door and difcovered 
Lord Vifcount Claverton, Doftor Archibald 
Macfliean, and the Reverend Percival Eve- 
lyn, feated round a table, with feveral fmall 
and fome large parcels of writings, tied toge- 
ther, two fmall account books, and fome loofe 
papers, which they were examining j near 
them ftood a large open iron cheft. 

The moment Evelyn faw our heroine he 
ran to her, and taking her hand, ^* Ellen, my 
deareft EUen,*' faid he, *^ we have difcovered 
your grandfather*s houfe and eftate is his 
own; your fortune too is recovered, your ene- 
mies defeated, and , Oh!" added he paffion- 
ately, **long mayl^e Countefs of Cattle 
Howcl enjoy and adorn her high rank, 
while her humble friends are praying, that the 
bcft of women may be the happicft/' 



it 



i64 ELLEN. 

" I hope you are not mad, Sir/' cried Ladjr 
Mappleton^. 

"Thefe, at leaft/' faid Lord Claverton^ 
" 2\re not illufions," prcfenting a parcel, coi>- 
fifting of twenty bank notes> of a thoufand 
pounds each, in an envelope, addrefled to the 
Countefs, in Lord Caftle Howel's hand; 

" And that, Madam," faultered Mn Mac- 
fhean, "is not all; Lady Margaret has aded 
very culpably j it appears by thefe accounts, 
that (he has not always paid the bills for which 
fhe gave vouchers, and that there remains a 
large balance now in her hands.'' 

" Wbich,'' interrupted Lord Clavcrton, *'I 
pledge myfclf to' fee paid." 



i 



« 



And here. Madam," faid Evelyn, kneel- 
ing, " let me prefent to you the receipts for 
the mortgage of your honored grandfatherfs 
eftate, and laying them on her lap, he hid hx% 
face; arofe, and retired. 

EUen 
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Ellen had fet in filent wonder, indignation, 

^nd aftonifhment ; but as if one fentiment ani- 
mated hers, and her congenial heart, flie now 
burft into tears and hyftericfobsi the Dodlor 
gave her fome drops, and when fhe v/as 
compofcd Lord Claverton took her hand, 

" You muft not withdraw it," faid he, " For 
here 1 refign the lover, and here I fwear to 
be a true and difintcrefted friend y that, point- 
ing to Evelyn, is a noble fellow, if any man 
deferves you from pcrfonal and mental merit 
it is him: Will you Madam," added his 
Lordlhip, "accept me for your friend, not 
in the common acceptation of the term, but 

a bofom, a confidential friend ?'* 

• 

• Ellen bowed gratefully. 

" But you muft fpeak. Madam," continu- 
ed his Loidfliip, " your voice is mufic to my 
cars and harmony to my foul*'* 



i( 
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« Have a care, tny Lord," faid Lady Map- 
pleton, "all that founds much more like love 
* vthan fricndlhip." 

« I have made my refolution, Madam," 
replied his Lordfhip. 

"And I, my Lord," anfwered Ellen, grace- 
fully couitefying, "accept it as an honor I 
am proud of." 

If Doaor Macfhean did not fhare his wife'« 
guilt, it V/as plain he did her fliame, for his 
pale cheeks and quivering Ups were viQble to 
the companyt 

Lord Claverton recommended it to Ellen 
to fend for her lawyer, to take minutes and in- 
ventories, and in the mean while told them, 
by what means the important difcovcry was 
made. 

Mr. Morgan's extreme eagernefs to pur- 
chafe the iron cheft, very naturaUy alarmed 
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Lady Margaret, who had quite as many in- 
ducements to feek after any concealed papers 
of Lord Cattle Howel's as Mr. Morgan could 
poflibly have." 

To explain thefe inducements it is necef- 
fary to retrace the regular and uniform line of 
conduft, that Lady had many years adopted. 
Her mother's fortune, twenty thoufand 
pounds, had been, as ufual, fettled on the 
younger children, all of whom, five in num- 
ber, lived to be of age, and received their 
relpeftive fliares, although her Ladyfliip was 
the only one now furviving. The fmall pit- 
tance of four thoufand pounds to an Earl's 
daughter, brought up in the moft expenfive 
ftyle, was fuch a trifle, added to a very plain 
perfon, as entirely precluded all hope of fet-- 
tlement by marriage equal to her rank, and, 
fiom the death of her father, fhe had refolved 
to remove this objeftion, as far as depended 
on fortune, but it was not 'till her brother's 
death fhe formed the refolution of abfolutely 
finking the money flie had from time to time 

placed 
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placed in the funds, and lent out, merely for 
the fake of the intereft, inftead of paying the 

tradefmen. 

The late Lord Caftle Howel was fuppofed 
to be very carelefe and inattentive to money 
matters, and fo he certainly was, as far as was 
confiftcnt with his principle of honor; hefaw 
that managing and paying bills was the hobby 
horfe of his filler, and he knew, from the 
above ftate of her fitiiation, fhc had manv 
fecret mortifications, which he allowed for in 
her temper, and endeavoured to alleviate, by 
the moft brotherly affeftion and indulgence* 
What bills Lady Margaret did pay, fhc 
took ctre to have a handfome difcount for, 
and for thofe ihe did not flie was account- 
able, as fhe conftantly figned a book, ac- 
knowledging the receipt of the different fums, 
and what bills they were to pay, his Lordfhip 
then gave her drafts, and in intire confidence 
of her integrity never troubled himfelf about 
her vouchers ; all the bills being ordered to 
be carried to her, it wa§ not poflibk ihe could 

be 
6 
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ht dcteftcd," as, when they became trouble- 
Tome, fhc immediately paid. 

On the <ieath of her brother, as (he had a 
x^uplicatc to his writing table key, flie got 
poflcflionofallthc others, and having in vain 
fearched every part of his library and private 
drawers for the book he kept againft her, and 
finding it was not at his banker's, nor ^th 
him in the country! (he at once propofed to 
enlarge her al*^dy::^cutfiel fortune, by leav- 
ing the tradefmeb's a<:<fiourtts'open) and ap- 
propriating to her own tjfe upwards of nine 
thoufand pounds, fhe had of ht;r brother's, in 
^ht funds> and other fecuricics^. 

Mr. Morgan wentj exppefs tb London the 

kftant he h<?afd of Lord C^ftlc Howcl's 

' tkatfe J the laft tlioufand poifrids paid hirfli was 

in the Earl's abfende, and the deeds being 

not yet affigned, he hoped, his eye ftilJ on 

^ Cede XJwyn, he might, on re-payment of 

tfie- money, yet have a ^chance to feize an 

' eftate- that jiiofl: provokingly lay between 

VOL, iv» I him 
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him and all his other purchafesj he had al- 
ready the lands all round, to the amount of 
twelve thoufand pound a year, but this houfc 
frontcdCode Gwyn vale,whofe prefent owner 
he defpifed, and for whofe heir he felt both 
revenge and hatred j well as he loved money 
he would rather give double the value than 
not have it, what an acquifition would it then 
be to get it at half. 

« 

Thefc were Morgan's inducements to pay 
Lady Margaret a vifit of condolence ; but if 
the reader has at all entered into his charac- 
ter, they will form fome idea of his feelings 
when he underftood (he was ignorant of a 
fecret of which he was mafter j and by which 
means he had it in his power tc^efraud Lord 
Caftle Howel's heir of th^ whole fum his 
Lordfhip had paid on account of his mortgage 
on the Code Gwyn eftate. 

The late Earl, befides his botanical tafte, 
had fometbing of a mechanical genius, and 
had an iron repofitory for his papers^ made 

on 
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Oft a very peculiar conftruftion, of his own 
invention, which fo pleafed him, that, Mor- 
gan happening to attend hi^ appointment the 
day it was brougiit home, he fhewed and ex-^ 
plained it to him« 

It had a falfe bottom, which> by indenting 
a part in the vifible one, forced up a fmall 
fquare, and (hewed the lock, and at the fame 
inftant, by the fame fpring, the lid was let 
down, unlefe fattened back by a fmall bolt, 
made on the infide for that purpofe : — " And 
here," faid the Eari, *^ am I hoarding a dower 
for my Ellen, from the fale of my timber, 
and here, Mafter Morgan, will I depofit for 
her your mortgage -, in that book I keep my 
fitter's account, and in that my own/' . 

Morgan could fcarce relpire ; all thefe were 
now as good as in his own poffeflion ; he faw 
It was not Lady Margaret's intereft,or inten- 
tion to make difcovcries, and reveal them : 
The coich-maker came in with a long bill^ 
and was anfwered by Lady Margaret with as 

I 2 long 



17a E L L E N. 

long a face, that her brother's affairs were in 
the utmoft diforder. 

m 

Now it had fo happened, this very bilJ^' 
which was for the new carrkges and hamels 
for the year, and for the wedding, had aftually 
Been prefented, in the prefenc€ of Moj:gan, 
by her Ladylhip, to her brother, who* had 
inftantly given a draft for payment, at leaft 
fo Mr. Mprgan hdieved^ but his memnyy was 
very bady he might be mifiahen. Lady* Mar- 
garet did not often colour, fhe turned pale, 
but a few fentences fetded a right underftand- 
ing between the parties, and Lady Margaret 
having alfo a bad memory^ no wonder,^^yj?r- 
got the thoufand pounds paid on her brother's 
account to Mr.. Morgan. 

Morgan remairicd perdue in town, to feize 
his prey; and Lady Margaret being too guilty 
to be free from fufpicion, took the alarm, 
when fhe few with what eagernefs iie bid for 
the cheft \ (he then recoUeded how particular 
the Earl had been^ about the making it, and 

refolvcd 
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reiblved not to lofe fight of Morgan or the 

■s. 

cheft, 'till (he was fatjsfied -, not that (he fuf- 
pefted the treafure it contained, but as (he 
knew, if her accounts got into Morgan's hands, 
he would not fail to make her pay very dear 
for them. His accident put it in her power 
to get poffe(fion of it herfelf, by the help of 
her fpoufe, to ^whom ftie^impartcd, if not h«r 
guiUy her /u/piciom; he, for rea(bns he had not 
affigned, haftencd to Lord Claverton's, . and 
fent the chairmen, both his countrymen, for 
the cheft, in Mr. Morgan*s name, and in the 
conftifion, though a cart was ft ill waiting at the 
door to take it away, as it had been paid for 
when knocked down^ it was delivered to 
ihem. 

The moment Evelyn heard the cheft was 
not at Morgan's, nor at Grofvenor- Street, he 
haftened, more and more convinced of its im- 
portance, to Bow- Street, and having pro- 
mifed a handfome reward, was, by the inge- 
nious retainers of the public office, conduced 
to I^rd Claverton's, where the chairmen 

« 

J 3 pointed 
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pointed out, as the perfons who conveyed the 
cheft from the audlion* 

The men had been well paid, and as they 
fuppofed, the bufinefe being tranfafted by 
their Lord*s particular friend j had his fanc- 
tion, would render no account cither to 
Evelyn or the officers of juftiof . 

Evelyn who fufpefted Lord Clavcrton*s 
defigns on Ellen,— concluded he had (omc 
end to anfwer by getting the cheft into his 
poffeffion ; perhaps to claim a merit, he was 
refolved no rivaj (hould have, of putting her 
in poffeffion of her right,— he inlifted on fee- 
ing his Lordlhip, who tho* not rifcn from 
table, immediately admitted him.-— — 

Lord Claverton's furprife, when Evelyn, 
with well mannered firmnefs, demanded the 
cheft, was too natural to be aHumed; he 
rung for the chairmen, who at his command 
gave up their employer, and the place whcc c 
they depofitcd their ponderous burthen^ — 

Lord. 






ELLEN.. 175 

Lord Claverton fent for a hack,- and or- 
dered his fcrvant to give a fmglc knock at 
Doftor Mac(hean*s door ; as foon as it open- 
ed, he rufhcd in, and led the way to the 
Dodtor's private apartment, where they found 
Lady Margaret and her cara fpofo, ' on their 
knees, with a wax taper, exploring the infide 
of the iron cheft, impatient to difcover, what 
they had never the lefs fent. for the maker to 
do for them. 

Lady Margaret was fcizcd with convul- 
fions, the moment (he faw the unwelcome 
▼ifitors, and. while the Doftor attended her, 
•-by the help of the maker, who now arrived, 
the lid being by . him bolted up, they faw the. 
important lock, and the Doctor, with afiec- 
ted readineis, produced a key which opened 
the repofitory of ib much treafure. and ia-r. 
formation. 

« 

Mr. More, Mr. Travcrfe, Mr. Procefs 
and Serjeant Penmng now arrived, the latter 
fo transformed, it was not till he had made 

I 4 fomc 
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feme half dozen fpeeches, Ellen coidd be- 
lieve it was him j his hair, of which he had 
no fmall quantity, being all cramed under a.' 
tyc wig, of immoderate fize, which was drawn 
in front fo near his brows, as to cock up and: 
cxpofe part of the greatbundle or hair behind; 
he had a black gown, a band, a pair of ftifF 
top'd gloves with open fingers; and looked fb 
unlike the Serjeant Penning^lhe faw at Natly^ 
that when the did find out it was the fame> 
important as the bufinefs w^s, fhe could not- 
help lauding. 

** Very wdl, my Lady, vaftly well,'* faid 
the ierjeant, ^ they m^ kugh tbftt win, we 
^ways allow that in our courts.'' . 

Mr. Pro€cfs> who wkfc Mi. Travcrle, was 
•taking iHTentofies and minutes, laid them 
down, to wiftx a certain pretty widow of hb 
acquaintance could find a falfe* bottom ta 
her huibdnd's. iron ebeft, he would marry her 
to-^rnorrow^*^-^^-* 

Tra^ 
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Trayerfr> tookofF his>ipeftacle$> and laid 
down his minutes, to hear what matter of 
mighty import his brother in the profcffion had 
to fay i but refumcd both his pen and glafles 
with a contemptuous paoh !— ^paoh \ widows 
and &lfc bojttom$, — Mn More declared him- 
felf too happy to m^nd to biifincfs.— 

Lady Mappleton invited the whole party, 
to eat cold meat with her, and they accepted 
the invitation, all but Dr. Macfhean, whofe 
pale cheeks and imfleady limbs, witnefied an 
inward perturbation, but whether on the 
account of the refund, or his Lady's fits, we 
will not prefume to determine. ' 

They found Duke Dafh and his fon, with 
Caroline, waitii^ to fee Lady Mappleton. 

Lord Claverton, on the credit of the new- 
ly entered into compad, between him and 
Ellen, alTumed a right to hand her out of 
her carriage, placed his feat next her*s, and 
engrofied to himfelf all the polite attentbns 

I 5 of 
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of fo much importance to fine women Qortt 
fine men.—* 

Duke Dafh looked grave, and LordSquan^ 
dcnrelt watched Ellen's eyes, which were 
oftener fixed on Lord Claverton than any one 
clfc, and never on him, till he (wore to Ca- 
roline (he looked quite ugly; nay , he believed 
ihe abfoLutely iquinted.. 

Lord Squandervelt felt the indignity ofier* 
cd him ;. him! who was the dear fellow of one 
Lady,^ the feucy one of another, and the 
^reeable impertinent of a* thirds who was 
well made, fix feet two high, had bright eyes, 
fine teeth, a roman nofe, and whether he 
wore his hair crop'd or ftraight, out or in 
powder^ was followed by- the men, and adr- 
mired by the women; and who, moreover, 
was butjuft turned of thirty j bimy to be neg- 
lefted for a man at leaiiv a dozen years older ;. 
with jaundice eyes, parchment fkin, and no 
calves to his legs, by a dowcrlcfs widow, without 

femiiy or fortune y th.e thing was aftyidly ia- 

credible ^ 
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credible ! but fuch an infolt merited^ and 
fhoiild have, the fevereft punifhmenti flic 
Ihould be fenfiblc of what fhe loft, and he 
adually flirted with Caroline before her face. 

'^ If the firft match in England fhould pafs 
me to my dear coufin," whifpered Ellen ta 
Lady Mappletonj " how I ftiould grieve !" 

Caroline Holt was a fine figure; her. 
features were not regularly beaudful, her face 
however had that kind of harmony and take 
in it^ which when it has once pleafed, will 
not ceafe to do (b s and is perhaps a more laft- 
ing attraction than beauty : Lord Squander- 
vclt found his attentions received, with their 
ufual flattering efFed ; he thought Caroline 
infinitely agreeable, and wondered he had not 
found it out beforer 

The Duke's bbjeAwas to have his fon 
married, and if to a woman of family, for- 
tune was not the objeft.— 

I 6 EJlen 
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Ellen now was fo plealed with Ae Mar- 
quifs, (he more then once offkioufty addreff- 
ed him, — •' yes/' thought he, flwfhed with 
inherent vanity, " flie feels it, but her pre • 
fumption fhall be puniflied," and he became 
more attentive to CaroKne I 

At two the party Separated, Lord Claver- 
ton infifted he had a right to fet his friend 
down, and as he offered Mr. More the 
the fame civility, who was her neighboiuv 
Ellen did not objeft. 



CHAP. V. 



THE next morning was employed ift 
writing to Nady and Code Gwyn f ta 
the latter fheet after fheee was filled, and (till 
there was matter, jnfl as Ihe was fealtng the 
lafl^ in came Gordon^ leading his Nancy. 

"Ay/-: 
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" Ay," faid he, " you may well be lur- 
prifcd, but (he will tell you news that will 
more furprifc you : The old girl is married to 
an Irifh giant, who wont let her throw away 
her money on law fuits for her relations ; little 
Jane is run a way to Lady Gertrude, who is 
called on for half her rider's fortune $ and God 
knows what we ihall do with the curfed 
Howcls of Moor-bank/'— — 

« Really, Mr. Gordon,'' faid Lady Caftle 
Howel, " you are a mod agreeable creature,. 
to come upon one with fiich a 'flow of good 
news at once ^ I am however gald to fee Mrs* 
Gordon, and if I did not think (he had given 
you as much of the fort, as you can bear^ 
I have news to tell you/* 

Gordon turned pale> " why,'' anfwered he,. 
** except Lady Gertrude has taken it into 
her head, to fall in love with Parfon Running- 
ton, whofe wife broke a blood ve(rel laft week, 
in which cafe we are all handfomely done 
fori I can't fee how we can be worfc off."— 

!' Ah," 
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" Ah," repjied Eilcn, with ajFcfted gravitjr 
"you have, more of the infidel than the 
chriftian about you ; there, read and tremble f" 
and fhe laid on the table the envelope with . 
the bank notes. 

Mr, Gordon removed his wig, replaced it,. . 
wiped his. face ; the world was fo fidlofwick- 
cdnefs, and feemed fo determined to league, 
againft honefty, be protefted he was afraid. 
to look at the paper. 

Mrs. Gordon hoped things were not fd . 
very bad; tho' (he was fure Sir James Sebley, . 
wlio in her opinion was very ugly^ tho' Lady , 
Frances liked him, becaufe he was tall,— 
would never let her do any thing for the, 
y-oung Lord. " 

"Lady . Frances ! an old — do Nancy def- 
cribe the wedding, what do you think of, 
Nancy for a bride-maid ?*' Gordon's courage 
fg entirely failed, he would talk of any thing, 
rather thsin look, at the papers on the table. . 

« Be 
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«^ Be fo good," faid EUcn, ^pointing to the 
envelope. — 

He removed his wig, again, changed his 
feat, refumed the old one, complained of 
heat, at laft *^ I fhall never have another happy 
day I firmly believe," and he took a refolu- 
tion to fee the worft j ." what in the name of 
God is; all this/' faid he itariog at the notes 
and the late Earl's direiSHonl 

*^ TJie lining pf the iron cheft, my dear 
Gordon," anfwered Ellen, extending her hand 
to him, and embracing his wife. 

Off went the wig, and . expofed his fliort 
thick red briftles, while he exhibited one.^ 
the bcft fcotch reels, to his own voice, ever 
danced J Nancy at firfl: joined in the tune, 
then beat time, and at laft kicked the chairs 
out of their place, and capered about with her 
bufband till the houfe ihook. 

In the midft of a fcene^ at which. EHen 

ftood 
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ftood laughing^ Lord Clavertqn entered^ he 
was on the point of retreating, at a fig^ fo 
novel and outre, but feeing Ellen, ventured 
in. 

Mrs. Gordon had danced her hat off, and 
her cap on one fide, and Gordon t^rho took a 
great deal of fnoff, and never, in any excefs 
of joy or grief, forgot his nofe, having in 
his violent exercife difpenied the contents 
of his mull to every part of his face, the 
good couple cut as grptcfque figures as 
his Lordftiip had ever lecr^ 

Ellen was explaining, with infinite fpirit 
and good humour, the caufc of their extra- 
vagant joy, when (he obfcrved Lord Clavcr- 
ton's eyes fixed, and iaw him change coun* 
tenance ; ihe looked round, and beheld Mrs. 
Gordon flop Ihort in the aft of fctting her cap 
even, and flaring at him ; as however he turn^ 
ed to the window without fpeaking, Mrs. 
Gordon adjuflcd her head in filence alfoi Gor- 
don's 
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don*s former knowledge of his Lordfliip was 
an explanation of this embarrafimcnt, and 
gave rife to fomeconjefturesnot altogether to 
his advantage. 

Gordon, who remembered nochbg in hii 
own conduft to check his honeft joy, con- 
onaed i thouland extravagances; his wife, 
from the fame motive, recovered her fur- 
prife ; and Ellen, who now had a fore tafte o£ 
Kberty and independancc, was pleafed, be- 
caufe they were happy ; but Lord Claver- 
ton's brow drop'd over his hollow eyes i he 
Hood with his arms folded, looking at the win^- 
dowj feeming however not to fee any thing. 

A noi& now was htard^ which tbo' a few 
months back it daily faluted the ears of the 
Countefs, was lately become very unufuaL 

Winifred grown too fine a lady to fcold, and 
too genteel to cry, had nearly got rid of old 
habits, Mademoifelle thought them fo com- 
mon! and vulgar I flie was now however as 

• 
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It fccmed, in the very laft diftrels, and whined 
in the loudeft key. 

" What is the matter with my uncle and' 
Winifred ?" faid the Countefs, diftinguiihing 
his voice,— 

"I infift on- knowing where, it is; I will- 
keep you in a prrfon as long as you live, if 
it is not reftored/*^ 

" The Lort be coot to me, pray Cot,^ 
cried Winifred, rufhing into the room in 
te^rSj fbUowcd by the mild, the peaceable 
Meredith^ in an adtual paflionU-* 

" What is the matter?" cried all, but Lord ^ 
Claverton, who was ftill in his reverie 

« Lort help me,*' fob'd. Winifred, «« I gave 
it to Mr. Jofephj I tell you if you cill mc Ii 
can fay no more." 

^^ And was not you ordered to get it from 
himt*' replied Mjercdith, 



ELLEN. 1,87 

" Why he — he lent it to ayoung laty of his 
acquaintance, and ftie — (he lent it to a perfon 
of her acquaintance, as lives at the fign of 
the three cowlden balls, and he is con to fee 
for it." 

*^ Ah, thou wretch ! ungrateful ! perfidi- 
ous !" faid Meredith, ftamping with ai^ep, 

** What is the matter ?" faid Ellcn> " what 
has (he done ?"* 

Down drop'd Winifred on her knees, 
" pray tear reverent have mercy on your 
poor old farvanty tout tell my Laty, I am 
fiire I Ihould not hurt a hair of her heat, nor 
Mr. Evelyn's, for all he is fo crois to me, put 
its all about Lord Claverton, becaufe I faid 
as how a Laty, that is a Laty, oft to marry 
a Lort, and not a poor poy that no-pody 
owns, and fo."— —• 

l/)rd Clavcrtoo now flighdy attended. 

^*And 
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" And (o now he picks a quarrel, apout a- 
foolifli locket, as Mr. Jofcph, poor tear, fays 
it is not worth a kinney, and offered to pay. 
i>r it hover and hover." 

" This creature will niake me mad ; I tell 
you it is of the laft importance," and Mere- 
dith really looked terrible* 

** Oh Lort of his cootnefs fafe me, pray^ 
Cot," cried Winifred, fideling up to Ellen, 
" certainly fatan as put his cloven foot on our 
reverent.*' 

^^ Ellen could n^ com^hend it| Gardf^n 
eould>«p-&nd therefore told Winl&edi he 
would go wUb her to Jofephi for the locket 
mull be found»««« 

Winifred hoped Miftcr Cordon would call- 
a. coach, for no chenteele people falked. 

^*- 'Twas a very fine morning,'* Mrs* Gor- 
don faldt 

^< Yes, 
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•*^ Yes, Miftrcfs Cordon, it may to fcvy well 
for a couple of the kennel, for as Mr. Jofcph 
fays"— 

Mr. Meredith's l^egone put what Mr. J ofcph 
faid, cTtit of her head, and (he left the room 
with Gordon. 

Meredith apologized to Lord Clavcrton 
and the Countefs, by a brief relation of his 
Eleve's hiftory, with which the reader is al- 
ready acquainted, — and informed rhem that 
Morgan awakened to the feelings of nature^ 
was anxious to leave all his fortune to Evelyns 
^' as the world had done me fo much credit," 
he added, ^ as to give the young man to nuy i 
wi(h to prove how little I'am entitled to the 
honor, as I really efteem it^ of being father 
t6 Percival Evelyn ; I have found his honeft 
nurie and her hufhand,«-but they have for* 
:got my face as well as his, and as I did not 
give them my name, they can only idenriify hinx 
by the locket^ this creature gave to her Mr. 
Jofeph r* 

EUen^s 



t9« ELL EN. 

Ellen's Infant years had pafled in the ex- 
change of kindncflcs with Evelyn, without 
thinkingof inquiringabouthis parents ; as love 
. began to ufurp his fway in her young heart, 
Evelyn*s^^ftillmore engroffed hcributfince 
her acquaintance with the worlds and fince fhc 
had by accident heard the report of the country, 
her own obfervation on her uncle's extrenne 
fondncfs, and Evelyn's implicit duty, had 
partially confirmed thefe reports, and it was 
perhaps no fmall advantage to him, in her 
opinion, who h^id/cme of her family pride, 
that he was ^heir relation. 

The hiftory related by Mn Meredith 
opened a jicw fcource of ideas, — Evelyn 
would be the rich heir of one of the moft 
wealthy private men in Britam ; but this ac- 
qxiifition, far from rendering him more worthy 
to fucceed her late Lord, fixed a ftigma on 
his birth, that all her love for him could not 
reconcile. 

Lord Claverton ieemed to hear, and not 

to 
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to hear Evelyn's ftory j he was attentive for 
one minute, and abfent five. 

When Meredith concluded, Ellen became 
as abfent as Lord Claverton, and a meflage 
from Morgan who could not be^r to be a mo- 
ment alone, by taking away her uncle, left a 
dumb trio, who feemed little dilpofed to be 
entertained, and lefs to entertain. . 

Lady Mappleton and Caroline Holt drop- 
ped in, in high ipirits and good humour ; 
Lord Squandervelt had aired by their carri- 
age, and excited the attention of the whole 
ring; they were pleafed, and (o was Ellen. 

Gordon returned with Winifred, without 
the locket of which Jofeph had gone in 
fearch. 

Mr. Evelyn called to take leave, faid he 
was goin^jQ Code Gwyn immediately, he had 
been indiipcff^d, and had not feen any of his 
iriends that morning. 

'' My 
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" My God ! fir," laid Lady Mappleton hav- 
ing been told by Ellen his relation to Mor- 
gan, " would you leave your grandfather in 
•the moment he is making you his heir?*' 

Evelyn ftjirted. 

Ellen imiled, and told him (he Wotild now 
ht as happy a harbinger to him, as he laft 
Dight was to her ; tho* without the pleafure 
*of having like him, been an inftrument in 
bringing about the good fortune. 

Gordon faid he would fave her Ibme repeti^ 
tiOns, and gave him Meredith's papers, which> 
when he. lud read„ left only to be told^ that 
Morgans heart was touched, and that he was 
proTjably at that moment making a will in his 
favor. 

" And this,^ laid Evelyn, with a melan- 

* choly and reproachful look to Ellen, " is your 

good news i 1 am found to be the ipurioua 

iffue of ^ man, who is hateful to you and all 

yours. 



yours y I am not only difgraccd in my exiftencc 
but in the fource of it. Ah,. Madam, fate 
had done its worft before." 

# 

From the moment Eveljoi entered. Lord 
Ciaverton had been attentive 5 he faw the dif- 
pondency of his look, and confidcred the dif* 
covery juft made exaftiy as he did, rather 
a misfortune than an acquifition, for Morgan's 
character was as odious as public 1 and. his 
Lordfhip's diQike of Evelyn, having vanilh- 
ed, with his hope of obtaining Ellen, the 
exadt contrary tendency led him to defiire ta 
fee two people who feemed born for each 
other, uxiitedi he took hpld of Evelyn's 
arm, and drew hini to the window, where 
in tjie middle of a very friendly harangujc, 
Evelyn earncftly and feriouflyjookipg him 
in the face, Ix)rd Claverton fto|^d ^d 
clapped his hand to his forehead 

^^ Mrs. Gordon, who ftood at a little diftance^ 
come haftily to thenij and laying her hand on 
Lord^ Clavertpn's arnii looked at him and at 

K Evelyn, 
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Bvelyn i my Locd t»QKd haftily to the win* 
de>w> and Mf8. Gwdon to hep feat. 

Lady Mappleton^ Ellen and Caroline 
fprmed a Utide grqupi half angry and h^lf 
laughii^ at Winifred's diib-efs^ who ftood 
crjfing l?^hixui hp: Miftrefe's chair ; whca a 
fervant entered W;ith Jgfcph^s humble duty 
to his \pjf(^, and,l;)jeg'd to fpeak with him. 

" This locket I fee is not to be found/' 
faid Gordon* " Jofeph wants Lord Clavei;- 
ton's interference in his favor/* 

Lord Clai^itoa a Ikde afhamed of a ma* 
iXBuvre* of his i€rvani's> which he was con- 
feious had his ianfiaon> was rather embarraf- 
ied ; he did not* chufc however to appear- as 
a partfT inib vexatious a bufinefe in- its pre^ 
ftm ftatt>.muGh lefs did he wifb anything- 
ihould tranlpire> that could- lead to his qqh- 
ccrn in it originally. 

The fervant waiting for an anfwer ; Ellen- 
begged Lord Cfevertoo> would- have Jofeph^ 

in. 



in,« that wc may hear/'condniaedibe^ " the 
hiftory of this famous locket," and his Lord- 
iktp ffili hefitating, Jofeph entered, fioUowed 
by an elderly woman. 

Wmcd wa. m her wajr, no lefs athamed 
ofthe part flic had a£ted, than his Lordfliip> 
and fearful of the confequences. QOt only to 
herfelfi but poor tear Mr. Jofeph, as flie had 
received the lodcet of Mr. Evelyn under 
folemn promiie of puribading Ellen to wear 
k for his fake, bur had been coaxed out 
of it by Jofeph, who told her it would be 
much more tober intttreft> zndbis, ii her 
miftrefs never thought of Evelyn or his locket 
fhe fet up a loud lamentation as foon as Ihe 
faw him. 

« My I-ord," ftammcttd Jofeph, ** the 
locket I received fronr— Mrs» Wioifi'ed 
gave." 



a 



/cive," intemipted Winified mafiight. 
' K 2^ «That 
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« That I- -I took."— 

"Took! what, did you ftealit?" faid 
Gordon. 

« Steal ! Mifter Cordon ; I dare fay Mr. 
Jofeph fcorns your 'W^ords," anfwercd Wini- 
fred, fpitefi^. 

« 

" Well, well faid Lord Claverton impa- 
tiently " whether it was given to you, or you 
took it is not the prefent queftion, all you 
have to do is to produce it." 

«' My Lord, I beg leave to differ with ybu," 
joined Evelyn, " the Ibcket >yas mine, I gave 
it that woman in fpecial confidence to" — 

" To give," interrupted Lord Claverton, 
with affe^ed eafc, ** to the. woman j^^« loved, 
and (he gave it to the man Jhe loved, let us 
get to the point, is it forth coming ?" 

" My Lord !" ftammercd Jofeph again, 
«' I— I happened to give, to defirc a— a young 

woman 
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woman of my acquaintance to— to keep the 
locket for me, and ftie being a little diftrefled, 
borrowed a little money on it of this gentle- 
woman, who refbfes to deliver it to any body 
but your Lordfliip." 

" Me !" anfwered Lord Claverton, ftill fore 
with former remembrances, yfjmt can I have 
to do* with it ?" 

The elderly woman advanced and courtefy- 

ing, produced a bundle of papers, out of 

which (he took the locket, and faid, if that 

was Lord Claverton (he had fome private 

bufinefs with him. 

Gordon however willing to get poffeffion, 
begged to look at it in the mean time. 

The woman, with fome reluAance gave it 
into his hands, and followed Lord Claverton, 
who did not motion to leave the room, to the 
further end of it. 

" Winifred,'* faid Lady Mappleton, " itis 
w«ll for you the loft fheep is found, you and 

K 3 your 
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your lover would ixavt certainly iiniihcd 
your amour in a pri&n/' 

" Then I am fiire my Laty our reverent, 
muft have gone to fatan with the pleiHng of 
Cot, for his ardartnefs and criftian cruelty, for 
why. Cot pe coot unto us, tf a thii^ is loft it 
is loft, farvttgLCan put pay. Cot is apove the 



.nd 



tivel ftill, and as to the ugly locket/'— 

** Pray let taut fee it, fiich »s k is>" cried 
EUeo. 

^fMi&r CordoQ, let my laty feetfac 

tivilifh locket/' 

As GoiKilon was leiforeiy handing it acrols 
to Ellen, bis wife fnatched it out of his 
hand* 

" Fery well intecd Miftrefs Cordon," cried 
Winifred, that is your manners now I war- 
rand 3 fell, fell, afhes to aflies, and tirt to 
tirt, fay I, I fuppofe you have Cot your ould 

Storks 
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ftbf i€!5 ^nd |)tibbles and pi^bbles and jealouf- 
ieSi but I ttll you &t." 

A loud Ihriek from Mrs. Gordon flopped 
Winifred, and alarmed the company, " my 
Lord f Lord Claverton !V faid Ihe, in a voice 
that echoed thro' the houfe. 

Lord Claverton, to whogB^' the ftranger 
was juft beginning to open her bufinefs, was, 
interrupted by this loud call on his name, and 
advancing toWattls Mrs. Qordbn, faW the 
l6cket iA htr hand, hfeld at atrtis length, Which 
ihe had opened at the batk, and dil^layed his 
own piduretohisVtew,iuch ai it Was i4yei^ 
before.. 

Loid Ckveftoh daggered baCk^ hii fight 
failed Mm and he feU alfnoft fkirltiDg \M^ thie 
arnti of Evelyfi, Who fortunately ft^od AeUr 
enough to receive him. 

« And was this lockdt jroute.fir?" faid Mrt. 
G<i)rd6ni excbedihgly ^itatbd, <' was it'yo«ir 
mother flortiwhom you received it ? Oh n4f 

K 4; dear 



J 



200 • f; L L E N. 

dear friend ! my fweet Betfey Martin ! what 
have you done with her my- Lord? what 
have you done with your wife ?" 



€€ 



His wife !" cried Lady Mappleton. 



Ellen had heard from Gordon of Lord 
Claverton's early marriage, and concluded it 
had been d^^j^ed by death ; had fhe found 
herfelf inclinea tXT lifti^n to his offers, it is 
probable, mere conjefturc would not have 
fatisfied her; but totally indifferent, whether 
there exlfted a being who tiad, or had not a 
legal, or other claim on him, were matters that 
never occupied a fingle thought ofher's. 

" Yes/* continued Mrs. Gordon, crying 
violendy, " you know my Lord 0ie was 
your wedded lawful wife, arid .Gordon knows 
it too, as much and as legally as I am his. 

" With us fmall folks," anfwered Gordon, 
*' marriage is a thing, folitde liable to be forgot- 
ten, that I have been aftonifhed, and lb I told 
the Countafs, how it cojuld flip his Lordfhip-s 

memory, 
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memory, which it muft certainly have done 
or he would have recoUeacd me." 

" Not perhaps/* replied Ellen, fmiling, " as 
you had cut ofFyour red hair, wore a brown 
wig and bad the fmall pox/' 

** Hoot that's perfeftly nonfenfe," anfwered 
Gordon, " compared to the change from a 
fine handfome Captain in the guards, to a 
fickly Vifcount, and yet you fee I knew him 
direftly." ^. 

Lord Claverton recovering, looked earn^- 
cftly at Evelyn, "I dare not truft myfclf 
with my own ideas, are you furc, fir, that 
locket was your mother's ?" . 

" Ah ! no, my Lord," anfwered Evelyn, 
humbled by a queftion which recurred to his 
degrading original, " my mother was not 2l wife^ 
nor was her name Martin, this muft be fbme 
miflake."— . 

'* True," replied Lord Claverton, « I did 
not think of that, but however it came into 

K 5 ^ your 
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your iMtnds^ thb kx:ket ceruinljr did belofi^ 
to a young wpman^ to whom I was married 
before I firft left England^ and whom I heard 
from an old fervant, Joe's fadier> died, with 
her mfant in child-bed,— -die fellow could have 
no intereft in deceivtng me, yet from a cir- 
cumftance that {truck me, and I faw it bad 
the fame effeft on my old acquaintance Mrs. 
Gordon." 

•^ Oh !" interrupted Mrs. Gordon> " he 
looked exa£Uy like her as he was fpeaking to 
you at the window ; but is (he indeed dead 
my Lord I were you not s^hamed of your 
firft choice, when you became a Lord, and fo 
have hid her fome where } for God*6 fake 
tell me." 

^^ I can tell you no more than I have al- 
ready done i I received certain intelligence 
ffom the fervant who ufed to carry my letters 
to her, ihe was dead > the fellow's fon is now 
my fervant, and heiumfelfwoidd have attended 
me to the Weft Indies^ had he not met widi 
a widow woman who«r" 



^*t my Lofdi" faid thii fltferly worttefii, 
«< am th^t.WidoWi-^I Wa^ impfUdeM fcndUgl 
to love Jaek Wilks fo well, as to bye hii 
difcharge,— *and roih myfclf and a faihily of 
childrefi,- by doing (oil fiw yolir Lady fafely 
delivered of a fon,, and ptit him myfelf to 
a nurfe in my neighbourhood j the poor yoijng . 
creature was in a deep decline^ (he told me 
her heart was broken." 

^- 

" Oh! my Lord," faid the Countefs inafcr^ 
^roachful accent. 

'* She was the fweeteft g^rl," joined Mrs* 
Gordon*. 

" toor Betfy/,' faid. Lord Clavmon, in ac 
very low voice. 

Lady Mappletoa. beg*d the ftranger wouldi 
j^oceed.. 

B«r^jrfi, who ftmiid he had a heart, too. 

big for lAibolom, toc^proiidfiftr Ms bmb^aiwl. 

K 6 too 
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too acceffiblejto fympatby for his peace^ by de« 
grecs reached the Countefs^ and refting his 
forehead on his hand> at the back of her chair, 
g^ve way to emotions for which he could not 
immediately account^and which hefounditim- 
ppfl|ble to reftrain. 

• 

• '^ Yes," continued the ftrangeri " the laft 
words (he fpoke to me were, " my heart is 
broke}" my own was at that time litde better, 
my hulband was fpending my fubftance on 
bad women, and profligate companions, God 
help me ! I did not know which way to turn; 
my creditors were prefllng. Jack minded no- 
thing, I dreaded every day he would be ar- 
refted, Madam grew worfe and worfe, the 
Doftors advifcd her tp, change the air j a 
pretty girl, a niece of my own attended her, 
and my hufband under pretence of efcaping 
the bailiffs, and that his Captain would ex- 
pefl to hear from him about his Lady, went 
with her to Highgate." 

"To Highgate !" faid Eilen,*hcr fotjl in her 
eyes, « to Highgate, did you fay ?". : 

- • «Pray 
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«' Pray proceed," fald Lord CUverton, not 
attending to Ellen's eager queftiop- 

" There," continued the woman, " the 
Lady died ; and there my faithlefs hufband, 
and abandoned niece, rob'd her of every ar- 
ticle of value they could carry off: I was fo 
fearful of his being .arrefted, that I did not 
dare to fend any body to enquire after him, 
when he mifTed coming home, as ufual on 
the funday, but as I could not be eafy I walk- 
ed there, and knowing the poor Lady had 
many valuables with her, concluded, after 
fuch a wicked robbery, I fhould hear no more 
of him." 

^< Oh ! the cootnefs of cootnefs, fat a fon of 
darknefs, and witchcraft, and fornication, and 
idolatory fas poor tear Mr. Jofeph's father. 
Oh ! if Ihad farved my poor tear Laty ioy 
and her fweet tear papy, I could not flcep in 
my ped for fear of fatan j Lorj preferve his 
poor' farvants ^hd forgive their iniquities, 
amen,ameri, pray Got," : 
: i ' This 



\ 

\ 

This half re proach, and half pf ayef of 
Winifred'Sy wa» too much for Jofeph's mo- 
defty^— he moved in a retrogcade niotioh tx>^ 
wards the door^ 

«* Wm, Qr/' &Ad Lord Clarerwn-!— 
The ftranger went om 

** I returned home heavy enough, God! 
knows i I had fii^e children^ and had reafon to 
be fure, the inftant it was known my huibahd 
was gone,, my goods would be ieized,. fo t 
thought I would keep my poor little ones a 
bed to lye on^ out of what their honeft father 
worked for, and by help of my friends moved: 
away in the nighc'^ 



" What became of iRjr chM ?" afltedXords 
Oaverton^ *^ and how; eam^ thii triidtet x^j 
efcape the vile plunderers V 



«C( 



Nfy Lord,, the dutd) i^fin^ktlelH^ 
low> methinks I fee hka nnffw^'^-^-*^ at^ 

dent 
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dent the woman's eyes were fixed oppofite 
where Evelyn fat^ and near where Winifred 
ftood. f 

^< Cot of his cootne& and marqr forbid/^ 
cried the latteri giving a fpring to a diftanee; 
^* becaufe to be fure it muft be a <x)ft or aft 
apparition, for there's nothing there put Mn 
Percival Evelyn, crying like a papy, and to 
be fure poor tear, he has caufe, for if he is 
ever fo rich, he can pe nothing put a peifl:ard> 
as Mr. Jotbph. fays» 

" Leave the room," faid the Counte{s> her 
lace and neck in a glow* 



*^ Tear my Laty, let me hear the old geft- 
tie- woman's ftory, I am fore " 



♦/• 



^ This inftant go^*' and Ellen's fine form 
(hook with anger. ^ 

Evtlyn arol3 in a (udden tkxn of refent** 
meaty but his mind was in a ftate of mordfi- 

cation; 
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cation; why Ihould I be angry tfaoi^^t he at a 
truth, which if not ipoke to will be (urc to be 
(poke o/mt" 

Winifred had neither ienle, or delicacy^ 
enough to be confcious of any £iult> in what 
(he had faid, and protefted, when fhe got out 
of the room, that witch Miftrefs Cordon^ 
was always making mifchief 

Lord Claverton roie himfelf, and flung the 
door after Winifred, '* you were Q)eaking of 
my child," faidhe. 

" I can only lay, my Lord, he was a love* 
ly boy, but as to the locket — —" 



€C 



Ay now," faid Lady Mappleton, eagerly* 



Ellen did not, could not fpeak, but ihe looked. 

« * 

" I knew it, the minute I faw it," faid 
Mrs, Gordon, *' I remember your giving it 

. Mrs. 
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Mrs. Claycrton, dear creature ! flie always 
wore it round her neck -, Mr. Gordon, you— 
blefs me, where is Mr. Gordon?'* he had flip'd 
out uhobferved.— 

" My hufband, my Lord/' continued the 
ftrangen 

" Prithee woman,'* interrupted Lord Cla- 
laverton, " no more of thy hulband, the vil- 
lain wrote me word, my wife and child were 
dead> doubdefs fearing he fhould be deteA- 
ed J but if he is above ground — " 

** That my Lord," rcfumed the woman, 
** he is not i I have little more to fay, but it is 
all about him: My firft hufband's brother was 
apawnbrokeri a year after Jack Wilks left me 
he pilied the children, and took us all to his 
houfe, and when he died, left the buGnefs to 
my fon and mej foon after his death Wilks 
came like a beggar, in a dying date to my 

door s 
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door ; poor fellow \ he was very hindfome 
when I bought him out of tfafe g^rds^ and I 
could not help picyk)g himi--I took him m, 
but my Ton was angry^ fo I thought as I had 
plenty, thank God, to live on, and my chil- 
dren provided for, I'd e'en ^vt up the trade 
and take poor Jack into the country 5 ifty 
fon agreed to pay my (hare of the property, 
and as we were taking flock, my huibandi 
who was then very ill, poor man I (itdng by, 
law this locket^ which bad been {hedged by 
a^rlof thttowfi, ayear befoi^s ht topk iKvp 
and opened the back by. a (pdug We hid to9t 
feen, and there was your Lordfliip's pifture : 
Poor Jack» &int^ away^ and never held up 
his heftd a&etw-I wanted him R) eaie lus caa-» 
fcience^ and confers all his fins* 

«'Oh J God!" cried Lord Claverton, '^he 
certainly dcftroyed my child." The ladies. 
Shuddered, Mra. Gprdpn wept g the Womna 
continued, 

«* But 
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^^ B«t he would not, he fakl> for he knew 
he fliould be hanged ; all he begged with his 
dying breadi, was, that whoever came for the 
locket might be flopped, and obliged to ac- 
count to you, how it was come by, and- he 
defiredif it was not redeemed within the time 
I would carry it to your Lordfliip, with thefe 
papers, which he had found among the poor 
lady's cloaths. 

Lord Claverton trembled fo violently he 
tore the firft letter in two ; it was a letter of 
his own, on the corner of which, and on a 
few more of the fame (ignature, (he had left 
the impreflion of a death's head in black wax: 



" Oh !" fighcd he, ^' more eloquent than 
fpecch." 



Thefe and fome letters from Mrs. Gordon 
made the firft parcel, except two papers whick 
had dropped from the reft i one was a letter 

b^;uii 
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begun to Captain Claverton^ near the time 
of her labour ; the other alio begun to Mrs. 
Gordon^ a few days before her death y thefe 
half finifhed pofthumous addreflcs> were too 
affecting to be audibly read— rthat to the huf- 
band ftruck a dagger to his heart — that to 
the friend, left a remembrance of the writer 
fweetly painful. Lord Claverton handed his 
to Lady Mappleton, over whofe (houldcr 
both Ellen and Evelyn read it, while he gave 
way to agulh of forrow and felf reproach. 



THS LITTER. 



«* I addrefs you, my once loved Claverton, 
^* perhaps for the laft time 5 my mifcrics arc 
** drawing to a elofe : My child, the legal 
*^ offtpring of wedded love, defertcd by an 
»^ unfeeling father, may have nothing of pa- 
^* rental relics, when it fees the light, but 
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f' a breathkfs mother — Oh! Claverton, 
" let me fpeak to your foul : If my infant 
" lives, it is, from its birth, heir to great 
*^ wealth — alas! and fo is its unhappy mo- 
ther, yet ftie is now. wretched, deftrted, and 
poor. If I could have born the journey, 
my intent was to go to Gbrdoh*s, who are 
the only witneffes, befides Jack, that I am 
^ not the viftim of (hanie as well as folly, but 
^* I could not; and, abandoned by you, it 
would have been equally difficult for me to 
prove my marriage, or reconcile my papa 
" to it ; his feverity is dreadful, I could not 
" bear it — your man pretends he is ignorant 
" of your ftat;* ^ n, and I am really fo ; how to 
" en — — ' ^av' 
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The ladies wept, 

*' Amiable unfortunate !" faid Evelyn. 

Mrs. Gordon would read hdr frigrtient her- 
felfi and Lord Claverton, as- well as the reft, 

drew 
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<jsew near hf% as^ ber voice was rendered 
nearly inarticulate by her feelings — almoft 
blincted' widk tears flae readier-—* 

** The longing^ of my foul have been to 
^< find a hooie wifh my dkaf Nancy and her 
« Billy, b»t it will not be/' 

<* Oh! Nancy, 'tis but a fpaa (ince we lived 
^ together in peace and amity, health and m- 
<' nocence ipread a bloom in our countenance-, 
** but * the cruel ijpoBeir. cartie V Were you to 
** lee me »«w/— " 

^ A good man talked to m^ of love, alas ! 
'^ he little thought the worm corruption^ 
'^ had already began to gnaw my vitals, and 
'^ that the form he admired was &ding into 
"duftr 

" I have wrote to you, my Nancy, but 

*' you have not received my letters, if youhad, 

« your poor Betfy's eyes would not be cloied 

3 *'by 
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«* by ftrangers,they fhut in darknefs, but will 
** open in everlafting Rght." 

^ 

" I hope I (hall have ftrength to finifh this 
" letter/' 

" I have a fon, Nancy, your Willy muft 
^* take him if my papa will not 5 1 am not /ure, 
** but believe, from the hour of my death, 
" he has a certain fortune — if his fath — ** 

" Barbarous father P* exclaimed Lord Cla- 
verton, " I fee, ladies, your indignation^ I 
ought, indeed to be an outcaft, but this I beg 
to fay J culpable, cruel as I was, in the firft 
inftance, in leaving my wife, (he was my law^ 
ful wife, had not that villain impofed on me, 
I (hould have enquired ftriftly after her and 
the child ; and what, perhaps, a may litde ex- 
tenuate my conduft, I did not, upon my ho- 
nor, know, (he was pregnant when I left hen 
I was very wild and diflipated, and got into 
ibme fcrapes, which, if my relations had not 

affifted 
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afliftcd me to avoids I fliould have found very 
troublefome, I knew if I told her I was going 
abroad, flie would wifh to acconipany me; it 
was a wild boyilh attachment, and not proof 
againft the inconvenience to which fhe, who 
had nothing but her watch, and a few jewels, 
would expofe me ; and the govcrnefs, afraid 
I believe of her own charafter, affuredme I 
had nothing to. hope from her father, who 
was a cicy mifer. I had no mtention to deny 
or evade the marriage, but when I heard it 
was diffolved by death, I thought it could an- 
fwer no purpofe to make it public : I did not' 
recolleft Gordon, notwithftanding his name, 
but I knew Nancy the moment I faw her, and 
Ihould have taken an opportunity to renew 
my acquaintance, though not, perhaps, in the 
prefence of tf// this company." 

Lady Mappleton acknowledged, though the 
ftory was in many parts a pitiable one, yet, 
that Lord Claverton, confidering his youth 
at the time, was riot fo very blanicable, as, 
fhe confcflcd, (he at firft thought him. That 

To 
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with refpe^i: to the locket^ as it appeared to 
her to be moil probable the child adually 
did diej as well as the mother^ thoi^h to 
conceal his thefts the man had miflated die 
time ; it mi^t have been fold^ and fo come 
into the poflefllon of Mifs Morgan. 

Evelyn's eyes were involuntarily averted 
at hearing his mother^ called Miis : A fmall 
parcel of papers had dropped at Lord Cla« 
verton's feet, which Evelyn &Wy and fit)m a 
natural impulle of politenefs (looped for it. 

On prefendng it to Lord Claverton, he law 
the hand writing— he ftarted — all his blood 
ruftied into his face ; again and again he looked 
at the writings at Lord Claverton, at EUen. 

^* What have you got there ?" faid the trc- 
mutbua ' voice of one, whoie attention was 
itveted to every motion of Percival Evelyn. 

" Good God! what is this?'' faid he to the 
woman, " did j^i^ bring thofe papers?" 
VOL. IV. L She 
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She anfwered in the aiErmative. 

« And did your huftand get them from 
Lord Claverton's wife ?" 

« 

" From Captain Claverton's wife, fo he faid 
on his death bed.** 

« What is it, PcrcivaU Why do you trem* 
ble fo? How nervous you are!'* faid Elkn, 
in a foothing accent. 

" Tremble indeed," replied he, "if ever I 
iaw Mr. Meredith's hand, it is in the addreis 
of thofe letters to Mifs Elizabeth Morgan." 

" How ! What is diat ?" cried Lotd Cla- 
verton. 

The fad was exadly fo : There were fc- 
veral letters and pieces of poetry, ,froih the 
pen of Mr. Meredith i and in that moment 
the writer and Gordon entered, ,. 

Many 
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Many aitifts have cxercifcd their genius, 
and exerted their (kill> to paint a good man 
in the hour of tribulation, of danger, and of 
death -, but the triumph of art would be^ 
to trace from the countenance of Mr. Mere- 
dith the fervent gratitude of a devout chrif- 
ttan— the gratified zeal of fincere friendlhip— 
the corrcfted joy of parental folicitude — and 
the modeft triumph of benevolence— that fo 
we might fee pourtrayed the countenance of a 
good man inthehourofprofperity,. 

^^ Lord Claverton," laid tht good divine, 
'''you have heard of your wife's death, 'of the 
early b!aft> that deftroyed the lovelieft flower 
of modeft nature]' and I will not doubt your 
regret; but are you difpofed, my Lard> 
to receive her child ? To pay him the debt 
of gratitude, and of tendernefs, due to his bea- 
tified mother ?"*' 

« 
'^ Oh ! Mr. Meredith, can you, can you 

doubt it ? Tell me where he is, my Qnly 

L2 ^^uld 
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child is an orphan, while his Other's riches 
accumulate, while — — " 

-. "No, my Lord/' interrupted Meredith, 
tears ftcaling down his cheeks, **he has not- 
been an orphan, he had a friend who felt that 
dearer afFeaion for him than riches can pur- 
chafe, or power command ^ fon of my care 
and of my love, deareft Pcrcival, once more 
let me embrace thee, before the name / gave 
thee, when denied to Jbare the fmalleft part 
of that immenfe wealth that may. m a few 
hours be wholly thine, be refignedj before, yoo, 
Iny Lord, beftow your bleffing — ^which if not 
bellowed in thankful rapture, you will not de- 
ferve to blcfs my mental fon, Percival Evdyn, 
your Horatio Claverton. 

**Oh ! that was his name, fure enough,*' 
cried the woman. " Pleafe your ]jardihip I 
was his godmother, and now I look at him9 
I remember his eyes to this hour s Oh ! he 
M^s a fine creature !" 



t • - ''• 
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The embrace of Mr. Meredith and his 
cleve left the former unable to fpeak, and 
Lord Clavcrton's furprife was only exceeded 
by his plcafure. Evelyn gracefully bent his 
knee, and the honeft woman who nurfed him 
was introduced, fhe immediately knew Mrs. 
Wilks^ who alfo recognifed her, and the 
. change of name, from Martin to Morgan> like 
all other myfteries, when explained, became rto 
myftery at all. Every body wondered they 
could be fo ftupid as not to find it out, except 
Gordon, who declared he had found it out the 
inftant the old Lady mentioned Highgace air ; 
nay, ^e found it in his feelings the firft hour he 
faw Evelyn. 

Lady Mapplcton thought of Ellen's pro- 
mife, not to marry the curate^ and Caroline 
kifs'd her hand, as cold, and her cheek as pair, 
as if the grizzle glutton had already feized 
on the moft charming morfel in creation; but 
they were foddenly animated with the dcepeft 
glow, when Lord Clavcrton bcggpd to intro- 
duce to her his/on^ Horatio Claverton. Evelyn 
again knelt, he took the hand at liberty, 

L 3 preflcd 
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prefled it to his lips, to his heart, '^ NoWy mf 
own ElUny faid he, mw 



>> 

i*""^^" 



Ellen, though fil^nt, certainly underftood, 
and, underftanding, did not diiapprovc the 
txprcffive now.^ 

Mr. Meredith flicwed a will juft executed 
by Morgan, making Horatio heir to all his 
fortune ; he lamented, he added, it was not in 
his power to leave you the Morgan eftate„ 
but wc ftialJ rejoice him when wc prefent to 
him hi$ father*in»law's legitimate hejn. 

As Morgan was now to be grandfather to 
a Vifcount, it was proper every body fhould 
be forry for his accident^ and anxious about 
«s recovery, which was ^t prefent very 
doubtful.. 

« As Cot (hall fafe me,** cried Winifred,, 
entering to her Lady, who, it was not pofliblc 
for her to fuppofe was angry, as fhe had her^ 
felf already quite forgot both that and the^ 

^aufex 
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caufc, " I believe all the world is con mad, 
and to be fure every poty rcpofcs on poor me. 
Cot help me ; if I had a man to ftand py me 
and manage my brfnefs, and. Cot knows 
that is pad enough, for men arc fatan's walk - 
ing tticks, Mr. Jofeph for that, civing my 
cifts to a pad young woman," 

" What's the matter now, Mrs.Winifred ?^* 
afked Caroline. 

** Why, the matter, Mifs,'' anfwcred Wi- 
nifred, "is pad enough, Cot knows, for here 
hat I lent my new plack fpotted fcarf, cut 
out by Mademoifelle> to Mrs. Gibfon, Lady 
Margaret's woman ; and here's the owld de- 
ceitful cheating L«ady Margaret, as owes me 
two ihUlings. and eight-pence, as ihe (lopped 
for poftage of my aunt Griffiths's Icttei-s, is 
con away with that poor fhabby Doftor, as 
never cived a larvant a fever at his wedding, 
who— but they are cone to Scotland, and taken 
Mrs. Gibfon and my new fcarf with them. 

L4 "I 



*'I am very glad they arc gone,*^ &xd 
Ellen.. 

Mdy Mappkcon thought it was as vnelL 

Mrs. Qorclon was glad too they were away^ 
but Ihe wondered they would go to Scotland! 
for (he was perfeftly fure, fuch people would 
not be ooticed there. 

^' Hoot," Golrdon was fure their money 
would m^e them noticed any where. 

« Yes/' »nd Winifred dared to fay M». 
Gibfon would £bew away hi her black fpotoed 
fcarf. 

Liord Claverton looked at his watch^ he 
obrerved it had b^ep ^ lon^ happy xnofning^ 



,♦ . 



"Yes/' replied Lady Mappdcton, "and. 
we /will make it a Jong day» you m^k att^ 
dine with me, and to^moiarow .~ ' 

Evelyn 
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Evelyn looked tenderly at Ellen : " To-* 
morrow, what (hall we do to-morrow ?*• 

<* You fliall make it as happy as to-day>" 
replied Lord Claverton, ** happier/* politely 
bowing to the ladies, "it cannot be,*' and ta- 
king his fon's arm, " Come, my /on/* cni- 
phatically, ** you muft order your things borne 
to drefs," and his Lordfhip, who was aft 
elegant figure himfelf^ UokeJ like the elder 
brother, hut felt like the father of the more 
elegant Evelyn, 

We will not pay our readers judgment or 
their fentiment fb ill a compliment as to fup-^ 
pofe we need fay, what congratulations pafTed 
in a &mily fb endeared to each other as the.^ 
Merediths : Or that Ellen took care to make 
Ijtdy Gertrude a Iharer in her happmeis, as 
hr as regarded the recovery of her fortune ;. 
more would at that period have been indeli-^ 
cate. Neither can we enter into a particulat- 
account of Evelyn's pallionate entreaties td' 
Ellen, to bleis him with her hand, nor her 

L 5 evafiona. 
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evafions and dekys, becaufe no fuch tRing^ 
happened on either fide >they mutually agreed; 
that while Ellen wore her firfl. mourning and 
Moigan's life was in danger, a marriage feftival 
would be improper, but as foon as thefe im« 
pediments were removed, the news papers 
announced the marriage of the Honorable and 
Reverend Horatio Claverton, fon and heir to- 
L-ord Yifqount Claverton, and to the im- 
menfe fortune of the late Walter> and prefent- 
John Morgan, Efi^rs. to . the beautiful Coun- 
tefs Dowager of Caftle Howelj and that,, 
after the ceremony^ the young couple fct out, 
with a grand retinue, on a vific to Lady Ger- 
trude Howel, at Natly Abbey. — Lord 
Squandervelt, enraged- at the triumph of 
Lord Claverton and the Curate of Litdc 
Manor,^ and refolved to avoid the good things, 
his witty friends would iport on the occa-. 
fion, led Caroline Holt to the altar, on the 
fame day, and fet out alfo with a grand re- 
tinue forDafli Caftle j where he lived with 
the amiable Marchionefs, on the happy 
terms men of his high notions generally 

<1Qi 
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do live with their wives; that is to fay, he 
was the obfequious admirer of every other 
woman, was the life of every company a-, 
broad, died with ennui at home, kept a mif^ 
trefi, and defpifed die Marchioneis. 

In the mean time, the Howels of Moor 
Bank no focner heard Lady Caftle Howel 
was independent, and able to fupport her 
fon's right, than they dropped the law fiiit. 

Little Jane lives with Lady Gertrudci 
where Captain Meredith is alfo refident j and 
tlie young Lord is left in his native air, oi> 
which, as her pride and hope was wrapped up 
in him. Lady Gertrude laid the utmoft ftrels> 
to induce his mother to let him remain with 
her, at leaft for fome time, which the Coun- 
tefs confcnted to, on condition^ that Gor-. 
don became refidentiary governor andDoftorj 
Sir James Sibley and his bride came to- En-^ 
gland to receive her fortune and vifit her rela« 
tions \ to whom, as. no part of them wanted 
Lady Frances's afliftance, he was very obfe^ 
quious« (y 
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Tfcc Meredith's ftaycd at the Rcaory 'dll 
Code Gwyn had utKfergbne z complece re^ 
psir, when Horatto and Ellen attend^ the 
houfe-warmtngy and the ififhofe paiifh^ jich as 
well as poor» comincmorated the return of 
Sir Arthur, and his family to the place of their 
natiyky. 

MHs Cathc^e and Mr. Meredith are (tiU 
fpiofter and bachelor^ and live with their aged 
parent; Mifs Agnes married a banker of 
Chefter, and Mifs Mary gave her hand to 
Mr. Serjeant Pennings^ who> happening to 
fee her at an aflj;ze ball with his cKent^ apd 
thinking the Claverton intereft worth culd^ 
vsiting, fell in love. 

The lieutenant is a poft Captain^ but net»« 
ther is or ever will be a rich man, except in 
a match> which is likely to take place» he 
jQxKdd adopt the policy of Sir James Sibky, 
in the management of his foitunej which, as 
li>ell as Lady Frances's, will center in fitde 
Janr. 

3 Mrs* 
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Mrs. GriHiths is deaf and hmtj . but ftill 
houfekeeper^ as her' brother^ with almofl: 
total deprivation of fights is buder at Code 
Gwyn: David has an annuity for his paft and 
prefent care of the litde garden. 

Mrs. Dean Holt^ after being married 
fifteen years without children, has lately 
blefled her good fpoufe with a fon and heir s 
and as Dn Fergufon^ was die accoucher, 
he no longer talks of the adventure at Little 
Manor. 

« 

Winifred Gtiffith^ on finding Mr. .Ev«fyn 
would be a Loid>felt her old friendship for 
him revive to that ardent degree^ that (be 
aftually, as Jbe /aid, refiifed a very good fet- 
dement from Ijord Qaverton^ widi Mn jo^ 
ieph^ merely becauie he had prevented her 
^ving her OHftrefs Mr* Evelyn's lockec> tho? 
the truth was, that Winifred could never re- 
concile the giving the faid locktc to the pad 
young woman I and as Jpfeph, notwith«> 
ftandii^ his Lord had no further employnvent 

for 
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for his talents in intrigue, was fo ufed to 
attend him, and pay court even to' his 
achs and pains, well knew, if he continued 
ki his place 'till my Lx)rd died, he Ihould 
have an annuity, befides the ufual perquifite^ 
to a valet, on the death of a rich and great 
ihan>he was at no uncommon pains to remove 
her jcaloufyi they, however, ftill continue 
to flirt arid quarrel by turns, and when each 
are rich enough to ape their betters, may at 
kft pofllbly agree to wrangle out the evening, 
of their lives together^ . 

Philip, prefered continuing gentldtian put 
of livery tot the Coiy^^efe, tp a ^ood place in 
tjic cuftorns, offered- by. Lord Glaverton. 

Jth ihort, as in duty bound, the author 
leaves all parties who have been friends to. 
her favorites, rich,, happy and refpeftable* 

Lady Ma^rgaret and her caro fpofa (he 
has banilhed to^ and not from Scotland, where 
tli^ Doftor Unfortunately for hirafelf, hap- 

- pening 
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pcning to fpeak rather free, though true, of 
the great man we have before mentioned as 
the ruflilight of the next age ; the faid great 
man, in the depth of his wifdora, difcovered 
the Dodtor had carried a ring fence he was 
making round a new purchafcd eftate, full the 
fortieth part of an inch beyond his abfqlute 
right J which encroachment^ as the great man 
. could not in his zeal for juftice pafs it oyer, 
being carried into a court of law, where the 
accufer was judge, or, what is better, madf 
judges^ it became more than adequate for all 
the fins even Lady Margaret could commit. 

To Ac coyrts ojf Uw then we leave ^l^ 
Do6tor, and her Ladylhip, where all ftridt juf- 
fticc would perhaps impel us to carry John 
MorgaP) Efq. and his oqe arm y but, with re- 
fpcft both to him and Lord Claverton, th^ au-^ 
thor violates all rule of novel writing, for. the 
Vifcount, though in very ill health is ftill ajivej 
^d Morgan, returned to the corner of his own 
manfion, intent only on repairing the injury he 
4^4.^ ^randfon, who is the pride of his age, by 

the 
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the only means, that, accordii^ to the tenets of 
the creed in which he had lived, and in which 
he will probably die, all injuries are to be re - 
psured, namely money ^ and is at this time de- 
nying himfclf the common neccflaries of life, 

in order to make his rich heir ftill richer. 

I 

Horatio and Ellen are ornaments of the 
age,fo fenfible, affluent, liberal, and handfome; 
the polite world is aftonifhed itcould negleft 
the one or defame the other : Ellen's parties 
are as brilliant and as numerous, though not 
cxaftly in the former fet ; her tafte, her drefi, 
as much die rage as ever : Mrs. Morley and 
her fort, think their time and attention vaftly 
well bellowed, if, after watching her eyes half 
an hour at any public place, they obtain a nod 
or a courtefy— ftie fpeaks not but to be ap- 
proved, nor is feen but to be admired 1 her 
virtue is the theme of converfation, and as to 
faults, it is impofltble a woman fo rich and 
beautiful fhould have any. 

* 

Horatio 
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Haratio perfevcres in the facred funftion to 
Vf hich he was edmiatcd, he already wears lawn 
Ikeves, and preaches before dte ftritngeft cha* 
ra&er ever heard of, A good wife, a tender mo- 
ther, a fincere friend, a queen, and a chriftian ! I 
indeed it is att6ni(hing with what rapidity 
Horatio Claverton, who ¥fants nothing, attains 
every Ain^.^- 

Senfible men admire, difiipated ones re- 
fpe£t, and thofe of hv$ diocefe and aB his 
particular frienda love htxn* 

The few readers who have had patience to 
accompany the author thus far^ will be apt to 
exclaim, " Aye I thofe are the monfters wc 
meet at the end of all Lane's coIle6tions, men 
without error! and women without &uks! 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 

The truth is, notwithftandtng all that 
has been fa id to the contrary, the Honorable 
and Right Reverend BiOiop Claverton and 
the Counteis of Caftle Howel, are quite as 

iiibiea 
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fubjed to the common frailties of human na- 
ture as the reader, or even the writer of this 
delightful biftory, but as they arc among the 
tfioA noble, the moft affluent and moft ad- 
mired pairs, in the moft flourifliing kingdom^ 
of the moft enlighten'd world, it would be 
very rude to pry into fecrets at parting "we 
have hitherto fo Carefully avoidwj particu- 
Jarly fuch fecrets as never have, nor ever will 
be txpokdy when concealed, as in the pre- 
fent inftance, by the impenetrable veil of 

IMMENSE RICHES* 
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